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Laidlaw,  Belton 
Lumber  Company 


LIMITED 


WE  ARE  pleased  to  offer  the  facilities  of  a  modern 
lumber  plant  equipped  with  a  planing  mill  and  sash 
and  door  factory  to  the  students  and  teachers  of  the 
Collegiate.  If  we  can  be  of  service  to  you  in  any  manner  kindly 
call  on  us.  We  would  be  pleased  to  have  you  visit  our  plant, 
particularly  when  we  are  receiving  our  lumber  in  boatloads 
for  distribution  throughout  the  City  of  Sarnia  and  the  Province 
of  Ontario. 

We  have  recently  enlarged  our  yards  by  several  acres, 
and  are  installing  three  new  machines  in  our  mill,  of  the  very 
latest  type.  These  machines  will  increase  our  capacity  and 
improve  the  quality  of  our  workmanship. 


ii 


II  Laidlaw,  Belton  Lumber  Company  Ltd. 

Devine  St.,  Sarnia  Phone  900 

II  '  II 
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Woollen  Mills  Store 

"FOR  THINGS  TO  WEAR  YOU  SHOULD  GO  THERE" 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii'iiiiifiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiriiiiiiiuiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiimiuiiiiiii 

MEN'S  AND  BOYS' 
Furnishings,  Clothing,   Gloves 

Fine     and    Heavy 
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Service  -  Quality  -  Value 
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UNDERWEAR 
Ties,  Hats  and  Caps 

Summer,   Autumn  and   Winter   Weights 
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Newton  Bros. 

Sarnia  Woollen  Mills  Co.,  Limited 

1 86  N.  Front  St.  SARNIA  Phone  1 95 
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U  AUTO  NO  OATMAN 

When  you  want 

RADIO,  AUTO  ACCESSORIES  and  WASHING  MACHINE 

We  Sell  For  Less 

420  Huron  Avenue.  Opposite  City  Hall 


"Absolutely  Dependable" 

|[  NOW  GROWING  THE  FLOWERS  WE  SELL 

BELL  FLOWER  SHOPPE 

[I  BELCHAMBER  BLDG. 

II     H.  B.  SAVAGE  G.  H.  BARNES 

Artistic  Sentiments 

ist  Pupil  (in  Art  Room) — "What's  them  scratchin's  for?" 

2nd  Pupil   (after  tremendous  labour) — "G'wan,  them's   ITCHINS  !" 


COCHRANE  DRY  GOODS  CO. 

Ready-to-Wear  and  Millinery 

"Style,  Quality  and  Price  Rightness." 


SREMTJEWELEiy 

PORT  HURON  -  MICH. 
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DAY  CLASSES 

The  School  is  under  the  management  of  the  Board  of  Education  and  the 
Advisory- Vocational   Committee. 

Instruction  is  offered  in  Day  and  Evening  Classes  in  academic  and  voca- 
tional courses  of  study.  All  day  Courses  provide  a  liberal  education  in  English, 
Mathematics,  Science,  History  and  Geography.  Additional  subjects  are  offered 
to  suit  the  requirements  of  the  student.  The  following  notes  will  be  found 
helpful  and  should  afford  guidance  to  parents   and  pupils. 

ACADEMIC  COURSES — These  prepare  candidates  for  entrance  to  the 
Normal  Schools,  the  Universities,  and  Professional  Schools.  Attendance  for 
four  years  or  more  is  required  to  complete  these  courses. 

VOCATIONAL  COURSES — These  prepare  boys  and  girls  for  commercial, 
business,  industrial  and  home  making  pursuits.  The  program  of  the  Commercial 
Course  requires  three  years  for  its  completion.  Special  Courses  in  commercial 
subjects  may  be  completed  in  one  year  by  students  who  have  the  equivalent  of 
two  or  more  years  of  work  in  other  departments.  Technical  and  industrial 
Courses  are  offered  in  Drafting,  Machine  Shop  Practice,  Woodworking,  Auto 
Mechanics  and  Electricity.  The  Practical  Arts  Course  for  girls  prepares  for 
scientific  home  management  and  includes  Dressmaking,  Millinery,  Home  Nursing, 
Cooking,  and  Applied  Art.  Three  or  more  years  attendance  is  recommended 
for  all  day  pupils. 

CONDITIONS  OF  ADMISSION 

The  Entrance  Certificate  or  its  equivalent  is  required  for  all  regular 
courses.  Under  special  conditions  pupils  with  Senior  Fourth  Book  standing 
may  be  admitted  to  a  preliminary  course  in  the  Technical  Department  if  judged 
able  to  undertake   the  work. 

EVENING  CLASSES 

Evening  classes  will  open  in  October  and  continue  until  the  end  of  March. 
During   1926-27  instruction  was  given  in  the   following  subjects  :— 

Arts  and  Crafts,  Auto  Mechanics,  Bookkeeping,  Carpentry,  Cooking, 
Dietetics,  Drafting,  Dressmaking,  Electricity,  Elementary  English,  Gymnasium 
and  Swimming,  Home  Nursing,  Machine  Shop  Practice,  Mathematics,  Millinery, 
Oxy-acetylene  Welding,  Plumbing,  Sewing,  Show  Card  Writing,  Stenography, 
Telegraphy,  Typewriting,  Woodworking. 

Other  courses  of  vocational  value  may  be  opened  upon  application,  pro- 
vided there  is  a  sufficient  enrolment. 

Enrolment  takes  place  during  the  first  week  in  October.  Nominal  fees 
are  charged  for  the  Night  Classes. 

All    courses   offered   have    the    approval   of   the    Provincial    Department   of 
Education. 
ROSS  W.  GRAY,  F.    C.   ASBURY, 

Chairman  Board  of  Education.  Principal. 

GEO.    BROWN,  W.  J.  BATTEN, 

Chairman  Vocational  Committee.  Secretary    Board   of    Education. 

W.  A.  GOODBOURN,  Treasurer   Board  of  Education. 
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WALLPAPERS 

That  have  merit. 

Selected  from  the  leading 
factories  of  America. 


CARTER  &  CO. 

Sarnia's  Leading  Decorators 
1  77  Front  St.  Sarnia 


THE  BEST  BOOKS 

Should  be  used  in 

THE  BEST  COLLEGIATE 

None  better  made  than 

CHAPMAN'S 

Loose  Leaf  Note  Books 

"For  Better  Work" 

Special  Books  for 

Science,  Composition,  Geography 

Bookkeeping. 

The  Chas.  Chapman  Co. 
London,  Canada 

We  Bind  Magazines — 

Have  yours  done! 


Dorothy  (examining  the  filing  cabinet) — "What's  that  thing  for?" 

Teacher — "Why,  have  you  never  had  any  office  experience?" 

Dorothy  (suddenly  inspired) — "Oh  yes, — two  years  in  Mr.  Asbury's  office!" 


The  Ontario 
Agricultural  College 


Offers  to  the  High  School  Grad- 
uate an  opportunity  for  a 
Science  Training  leading  to  the 
Degrees  B.  S.  A.  and  M.S.  A. 
Many  OA.C.  Graduates  are  now 
Science  teachers  in  High  Schools 
and  Collegiate  Institutes.  To 
the  farm  boy  the  O.A.C.  offers 
a  training  that  will  be  of  life- 
long service  to  him  as  a  farmer 
or    business   man. 

Write  for  Calendar  descriptive  of 
Courses. 


J.  B.  Reynolds,  MA. 
A.  M.  Porter,  B.S.A. 
L.  Stevenson,  M.S. 


President 
Registrar 
Extension 
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(I  SPECIALISTS 

II  In  designing  and  manufacturing 

II     SCHOOL  PINS 

II     SWEATER  CRESTS 

11     PENNANTS 

11     SCHOOL   NOTE-PAPER 

11     INVITATIONS 

H     PROGRAMS 

II     CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

II     Etc. 

1 1        Sketches  or  samples  and  estim- 

||  ates  gladly  submitted  on  request. 

||  Trophy-Craft,  Limited 

If  College  Jewelers  and  Stationers 

j|  10  King  St.  East  Toronto 
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Wilton  (in  Chinese  restaurant) — "Do  you  serve  lobsters  here?" 
Waiter — "Yes,  Sir  !     We  cater  to  everyone." 


SARNIA  LAWN  FENCE 

Lets  in  fresh  air  and  sunshine,  opens  up  alleys  to  inspection,  trans- 
forms back  yards  which  are  too  often  eyesores  into  nature's  beauty 
spots.  For  residence  lawns  and  gardens  our  Flower  Bed  Border 
provides  ample  protection. 

These  can  be  supplied  either  painted  or  galvanized.  Nothing 
so  adds  to  the  attractive  appearance  of  your  home  as  a  clean-clipped 
lawn  with  an  appropriate  fence. 

Let  us  measure  your  lot  and  make  an  estimate  of  the  cost  of 
fencing:  it. 


The  Sarnia  Fence  Co.,  Limited 

SARNIA,  ONTARIO.  WINNIPEG,  MANITOBA. 
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Findley's 

||  Drug  Store  II 

|  DRUGS     —     STATIONERY  || 
1                              and                              If 
|                      KODAKS                      || 

1    Manley  R.  Findley 

(                      Phone  115                      || 
|   Cor.    Cromwell    and    Christina  || 

||    "Clothes  for  Dad  and  His  Lad"  U 

II   NICKELIX  II 

||  ^M^NS  [LOTHES  SHOP  J 

H    Victoria  St.       Opp.  the  Market  \\ 

McKay  (at  camp) — "Do  you  always  shave  outside?" 
Stubbs— "Svire,  do  you  think  I'm  fur-lined?" 
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IT'S  GOOD 
//  //  Comes  From  Clark's 


DRY  GOODS, 

CARPETS,  RUGS, 

HOUSE  FURNISHINGS,  Etc. 

A    dependable    shopping    place 
for  three-quarters  of  a  century. 


||  ©Iff  M.  i.  Qllark  (do. 

!|   123-125  Front  St.,  Sarnia,  Ont. 


BUSINESS  MEN'S  LUNCH  [j 

QUIET  QUICK  |I 

EFFICIENT  II 


Phone  134 


1 63  Front  St. 
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FIT   YOURSELF  FOR   THE   GAME   OF  LIFE! 


-  Drinkmor  - 

Silverwood 
Safe  Milk 


TABLE  AND  WHIPPING  CREAM 

SPECIAL  BUTTERMILK 

and 

JERSEY  MILK 

(From  an  Accredited  Herd) 


Early  morning  delivery  on  every  street  of  the  City. 


Manufacturers  of 

'SMOOTHER  THAN  VELVET"  ICE  CREAM,  and 

"FINEST  CREAMERY  BUTTER' 


PHONE  2400  FOR  SERVICE. 
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1  G.  &  A.  GARDINER  |; 

Limited 

HARDWARE 

FLOUR,  FEED 

and  SEEDS 

1|    Phone  12-113                  Market  Square    ff 

1 

I    Stop!  (Eafr    Ij 

1                  (Colonial  Hotel)                  H 
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1             Business  Men's  Lunch            || 

We  serve  Special  Dinners         [§ 
a  la  carte                        If 

Open  7  a.m.  to   12  p.m.          if 
|               "Collegiate  Service"               \\ 
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Farmer — "Hi,  there!  What  are  you  doing  in  my  cherry  tree?" 
First  Former — "There's  a  notice  down  there  to  keep  off  the  grass." 
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46  Departments 
To  Serve  You! 

||  Sperry's  | 

FOR  EVERYTHING        || 
Port  Huron.                      || 

VISIT  OUR 

II  NEW  DRAPERY  || 
||  DEPARTMENT  || 

||  Lampel  &  Zierler  jj 

THE    COLLEGIATE 


University  of  Western  Ontario 


LONDON,  CANADA 
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Arts 


Medicine      —      Public  Health 
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Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  B.Sc.  (in  nursing),  M.A.,  M  Sc, 
LL.B.,  M.D.,  D.P.H.,  Dr.  P.H. 

General  Courses  in  Arts,  with  liberal  choice  of  electives  in  all  years. 

General  Course  in  Secretarial  Science. 

General    Course    leading    to    degree    of    Bachelor    of    Science    in    Nur- 
sing (B.Sc). 

Six-year  Course  in  Medicine. 

For  entrance  to  the  above  courses  at  least  Complete 
Pass  Junior  Matriculation  is  required. 

Honor  Courses  in  Arts  leading  to  Specialist  Certificates  of  the  Department 
of  Education  of  Ontario. 

Honor  Course  in  Commercial  Economics. 

Honor  Courses  in  Mathematics  and  Commerce  (for  Actuaries),  Chemistry 
and  Commerce,  Physics  and  Commerce. 

Honor  Course  in  Science  and  Medicine  combined. 

For  entrance  to  these  four  groups  of  courses  Pass 
Junior  Matriculation  and  Honor  Matriculation  in 
jour  subjects  are  required. 

One-yeaJ  Course  in  Public  Health  for  graduates  in  Medicine  (D.P.H.). 

Two-year  Course  in  Public  Health  for  graduates  in  Medicine  (Dr.P.H.). 

One-year  Course  in  Public  Health  for  graduate  nurses. 

Numerous   Matriculation  and  Undergraduate   Scholarships. 

Careful  attention  is  given  to  the  health  of  the  students. 

For  Regular  Course,  Summer  School  and  Extramural,  and  Exten- 
sion Department  announcements  and  injormation,   write: 

K.  P.  R.  NEVILLE,  Ph.  D. 

Registrar. 
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THE  STORE  OF  MANY 
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Cafe 


FRONT  STREET 
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Open  All  Hours 


Homelike  Comfort  II 


"Best   Quality  Meats  Only 


Quick  Service 


Mr.  Keeber — "Be  careful  walking  over  the  gym  floor.     It's  just  been  oiled 

and  polished." 
Wheatley— "Thanks,  Mr.  Keeber,  I  won't  slip,  I've  got  nails  in  my  shoes." 


|  A.  H.  Gammon  &  Sons  j 

1         |1 

British  Clothing  Co. 

,:„|| 

|I   Phones  17—9      Opp.  City  Hall  | 

S         II 

Store 

|[ 

j|                                                              [ 

j         || 

THE   BEST   STORE    IN   SARNIA 

FANCY  GROCERIES 

I         If 

|| 

ii                                                           I 

1         ii 

For   the 

|| 

ll          Domestic  and  Imported          I 

1         ll 

H 

||                      FRUITS                      | 

i         ii 

COLLEGIATE    BOY'S    OUTFIT 

|1 

ll                         Agents 

I         II 

Our  specialty  in 

I) 

(I     O'KEEFE'S   PALE   DRY    | 

1         ii 

COLLEGIATE  TROUSERS 

(j 

[I              GINGER   ALE 

I         II 

Fine  Checked  Tweeds 

(j 

1|                            and                            1 

|         II 

$2.98  and  $3.95 

|| 

||  APEX  FOOD  PRODUCTS  ) 

I         II 

Always   one  price. 

if 
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For  Spring  1927 

New  English  Tweed  Suits 

College  Styled  in  the  Approved  Models 
for  Young  Men. 

They're  here  fellows!  Those  New  English  Tweed  Suits 
in  lighter  tones  and  fancy  weaves  that  the  better  dressed 
college  men  will  wear  this  Spring.  Single  or  Double- 
Breasted  Models  with  the  wear,  built-in  and  the  style 
tailored-in.  You'll  say  they're  the  cat's  meaow!  Moder- 
ately priced  too. 


LIMITED 


Fond  Parent — "Don't  you  think  you  should  look  for  a  job  now  you're  through 

school?" 
S.C.I.  Graduate — "Me!  look  for  a  job?     I  should  say  not.     Let  the  blightahs 

scramble  for  me." 


McFee's  Garage 


PAIGE  and  REO 
MOTOR  CARS 


ACCESSORIES  SERVICE  STATION 


Cromwell  Street  Sarnia,  Ont. 

Phone  29 
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||    PITZER'S    | 

!|            The  Store  of  Exclusive           f 
II        Confections  and  Ice  Cream       1 
;|          All  made  on  the  premises 

II      Try  our  Delicious  Coffee  and     1 
Sandwiches 

133  FRONT  STREET 

If          Quality  Fountain  Service 

i 

[ 

[manley'sI 

LIMITED                     || 

|                 Headquarters    for                |[ 

SCHOOL  BOOKS 

and 

|      COLLEGIATE  SUPPLIES      ]| 

1    Papers                   Fountain  Pens  || 

|   Magazines           Office  Supplies  l\ 

Latest  Fiction                   |l 

I      The  Store  That  Gives  Service     |[ 
|    145  Lochiel  St.          Phone  1002  1 1 

A  female  magazine  enthusiast — "Let  me  take  your  picture  for  the  Collegiate, 
will  you  Ralph?" 

Misener — "All  right,  but  be  sure  it  ain't  published." 


1  Alma  (Mlege  | 

||            ST.  THOMAS,  ONTARIO 

I 

j 

|    MILADI  SHOPPE     || 
|  "Latest  for  Less"  || 

|                             Presenting                            fj 
1          Marvelous  groups  of  stunning         1! 
1                     Coats  and  Frocks                     H 
|              Prices  to  suit  your  purse.             || 

1       We  won't  go  into  more  detail  here.    11 
1    Please   come  in  and   see  how  hand-    H 
1    some    and    different    our    garments    |[ 
1    are.                                                                   || 

1     Miladi  Shoppe     | 

1                 Sarnia's    only    Exclusive                 || 
READY-TO-WEAR    STORE         [i 

|    139  FRONT  ST.                     SARNIA   (| 

||    Residential  and  Day  School  for  girls    1 

i|       Affiliated      with      University      of    I 
|1    Western  Ontario  in  Faculty  of  Arts.    1 

||        College    preparation,    Music,    Sec-    | 
|1    retarial,    Home    Economics,    Dram-    1 
II    atics,  Art,   Physical   Education. 

j|      Swimming  Pool,  week-end  Cottage    1 
il    with  Riding.                                                  | 

||        For  Prospectus,  address  the  Prin-    | 
;|    cipal                                                                 1 

P.  S.  DOBSON,  M.A.,  (Oxon.)    I 
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"We  Aim  to  SERVE  You  Better" 

Phone  707 

WILLARD  POLE 

DRUGGIST— At  the  Red  Store  j{ 

KODAKS  STATIONERY  CANDY      || 

S.  C.  I.  and  T.  S.  PINS 

The  latest  designs  in  Class  Pins  can  l>2  secured  at 

E.  T.  BATES,  JEWELLER 

We  ssll  and  repair  all  makes  of  fountain  pens.  I! 


Jack   (returning  from  St.  Thomas  with  the  team) — "Wake  up,  Ray!" 
Cookie — "I'm   not  sleepy,  I've  just  got  my  eyes  closed,   I   can't  bear  to   see 
anyone  standing  in  a  car." 


MACKENZIE,  MILNE  &  CO. 

LIMITED 

HARDWARE,  SHEET  METAL  WORK, 
AUTOMOBILE  ACCESSORIES 


EVERYTHING  FOR  THE  HOUSE 
On  the  Second  Floor 


Mackenzie,  Milne  &  Co.,  L  imited 

FRONT  STREET,  SARNIA 
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MACKLIN'S 

Flower  Shop 

'Macklins  Flowers  First  because 
Mackliris  Flowers  Last." 


INGERSOLL'S 

THE  SAFE  DRUG  STORE 

iiiiiiiii i i muni i minimi mm 

Agents  for  Waterman  s 
IDEAL  FOUNTAIN  PENS 


NEILSON  CHOCOLATES 


We  make  a  specialty  of 

Developing  and  Printing 

Phone  66 

II II I )  I I J II 1 1 1 M I II 1 1  ]  1 1 II I II I M  Ml  1 1 II I II I H  III  ill  I  111  i  I  Ml !  I]  I  III  11 1 1 II  HI  111  111  I II 

Ingersoll's  Drug  Store 

FRONT  ST.  SARNIA 


IIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIJIIt 


Miss  Harris — "Could  you  tell  me  where  Rome  is,  Simmons." 

Dwig'ht    (absentniindedly) — "Somewhere    near    the    colosseum    isn't    it." 


THE 
INDUSTRIAL      MORTGAGE 
AND    SAVINGS    COMPANY 


1 1  Authorized   Capital 

j|  Paid-up    Capital    and 

II  Rust   Fund 

II  Assets 


$1,000,000.00    || 

$1,164,000.00    fl 

$3,562,425.39     H 


The  funds  of  the  Company  are 
invested  in  First  Mortgages  on 
Real  Estate,  mostly  improved  farms 
and  Municipal  Debentures,  Govern- 
ment .Bonds  and  in  all  the  wide 
range  of  investments  it  is  admitted 
by  the  shrewdest  financiers  that 
no  better  class  of  securities  can 
be  obtained  anywhere,  as  all  chance' 
and  speculation  is  entirely  elim- 
inated. 

Deposits  of  one  dollar  and  upwards 
received,  and  interest  allowed  at  4% 

Debentures    issued    with    interest    at 

5%. 

W.  T.  GOODISON,  M.P.,  President. 
W.  R.  PAUL,  Manager. 


II 

138  Front  St.              Phone  1301    I| 

1 

OL  YMPIA 

: 

TEA  ROOM               || 

p 

Mfg.  of  High  Grade  Chocolates  if 

1 

and  Ice  Cream.                  H 

j 

Try  our  Delicious  Homemade     || 

j 

Caramels 

!::;; 
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National    Barber    Shop 


^  Headquarters  for  & 

^  COLLEGIATE   STUDENTS  W 

The  Place  for  Boys  or  Girls 

C.    A.    RINTOUL 
159  Christina  Street  Phone  1825 


For   a   Moment's   Recreation 

Visit 

THE    NATIONAL    CLUB 
BILLIARDS    PARLOR 

NEWS  OF  ALL  THE  SPORTS 

TWO   ENTRANCES 

]071  CHRISTINA   AND   FRONT   STREETS 

GUS   MERCURIC",  Prop. 


BEST  HAT  CLEANING  IN  THE  CITY 


National   Club   Shoe    Shining   Parlour 


SHOES  DYED 


T.  PETRO,  Prop.  Phone  1071  168  N.  Front  St. 
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SAVE  STEPS 

BY  USING  OUR  STORE  AS  AN  ARCADE  FROM 
FRONT  TO  CHRISTINA  STREETS 

SAVE  MONEY 

BY  DEALING  WITH  US 

The  Sarnia  Hardware  Co. 

FRONT  TO  CHRISTINA  STREETS.  PHONE  680 


Jean — "I  made  these  cakes  from  a  recipe  given  out  by  W'GY." 
How. — "That's  the  worst  of  radio,  there's  so  much  static." 


KINGSTON.    ONTARIO 

ESTABLISHED    BY    ROYAL    CHARTER     1841 

FACULTIES 

ARTS — Courses  in  Arts  and  Commerce  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.A.,  M.A.,  B.Coni.,  M.Com., 
Ph.D. 

APPLIED  SCIEXCE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  B.Sc.  and  M.Sc.  in  Chemistry,  Mineral- 
ogy and  Geology,  Physics  and  in  Mining,  Chemical.  Civil,  Mechanical  and  Electrical  En- 
gineering.    A    School   of    Navigation   during  January   and    February. 

MEDICIXE — Courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  M.D.,  CM.,  and  to  the  Diploma  of  Public  Health. 

ADVANTAGES 

Kingston  is  a  small  city  free  from  the  distractions  and  temptations  of  the  larger  centres;  the 
cost  of  living  is  relatively  low;  the  system  of  student  self-government  develops  initiative,  leadership 
and  responsibility;  large  classes  are  sub-divided  so  that  each  student  receives  individual  attention; 
splendid  laboratories  in  college  and  hospitals  for  medical  students;  Queen's  library  is  unexcelled 
in   Canada;   a   well-equipped   residence   for   women   students   has   recently   been    completed. 

\\  rite  for  a  Calendar  of  'the  Faculty  in  which  you  are  interested. 

IV.   E.   McNEILL,   M.A.,  Ph.D.,   Registrar. 
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FOREWORD 

Two  short  months  will  bring  us  to  the  end  of  another 
school  year — the  fifth  in  the  life  of  the  Sarnia  Collegiate  Insti- 
tute and  Technical  School  as  we  now  know  it.  Only  a  scant  half 
dozen  of  the  present  students  of  the  school  received  any  of  their 
high  school  training  in  the  "Old  Collegiate"  on  London  Road. 
So  secondary  schooling  is  bound  up  with  our  present  institution. 
Now  the  "Collegiate"  is  a  product — and  a  worthy  one — 
of  the  Old  School,  and.  since  now  its  hundreds  of  student  readers 
belong,  as  it  were,  to  the  second  stage  of  its  history,  it  may  not 
be  out  of  place  to  call  to  mind  one  or  two  facts  in  connection 
with  the  beginnings  of  its  existence. 

The  Fall  Term  of  1914  was  a  time  of  excitement,  uncer- 
tainty and  dread.  The  summer  had  seen  the  outbreak  of  war  ; 
the  fall  brought  hopes  and  fears,  rumours  and  counter-rumours, 
recruiting  and  leave-taking;  the  very  antithesis  of  that  condition 
of  peace  and  order  essential  to  successful  academic  work.  Yet, 
amid  the  confusion  of  it  all,  one  duty  seemed  to  stand  out  clear 
to  the  students  of  that  year.  Bovs  were  leaving  almost  daily — 
boys  whose  thoughts  of  studv  and  play  centred  in  the  Sarnia 
Collegiate  Institute.  Were  they  home,  they  would  either  be 
playing  on  the  rugby  team  or,  as  students  or  graduates,  cheering 
its  members  on  to  victory.  Every  incident  of  the  daily  life  of 
the  school  would  be  of  intense,  though  often  transient,  import- 
ance. What  more  natural,  than  the  thought  that  this  life  should 
be  portrayed  for  these  absent  ones  in  the  pages  of  a  school 
magazine,— and  so  The  Collegiate  was  born.  Right  well  did  it 
fulfill  its  mission.  The  dullest  imagination,  surely,  must  be 
kindled  to  some  glow  of  life  by  the  thought  of  what  this  Chron- 
icle af  their  old  school  must  have  meant  to  the  boys  who  had 
stepped  from  its  portals  into  the  service  of  the  Empire. 

Such,  then,  was  the  inception  of  the  magazine  whose 
pages  we  read  to-day — when  for  most  of  us  the  world  war  is 
an'  ugly  memory— or  perhaps  not  even  that— just  a  rather 
recent  event  in  our  history  text. 

But  still  the  Collegiate  fulfills  its  function  of  portraying 
the  vear's  life  of  the  school— a  life  replete  with  varied  interests 
—academic,  literary,  athletic,  social.  And  still  the  "Collegiate" 
staff  is  striving  vear  by  year  to  present  a  more  finished  portrayal 
of  all  these  activities.  Only  by  a  constant  and  conscious  effort 
to  make  each  succeeding  issue  better  than  its  predecessor  is  the 
standard  of  qualitv  kept  at  the  high  level  reached  m  preceding 
years.  For  there  is  no  standing  still— it  is  either  advance  or 
retreat  "Sic  iter  ad  astra."  Students  of  the  Sarnia  Collegiate 
Institute  and  Technical  School,  you  who  read  these  pages— there 
lies  the  real  significance  of  your  magazine's  achievements:  there 
the  real  meaning  of  your  school's  time-honored  motto:  Sic 
iter  ad  astra"— the  road  to  the  stars  means  constant  endeavour: 
no  royal  road  to  learning  is  set  before  you;  no  easypahov.c 
tory  whether  in  class  room  or  on  campus  \  our  school  s  motto 
-your  school's  traditions  call  for  your  best  endeavor  See  to 
it  that,  whether  as  pupil  or  graduate,  you  prove  yourself  worthy 
of  your  Alma  Mater.  F-  C-  AbBUKY. 
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LAST  WORDS  OF  THE  EDITOR 


This  year,  as  usual,  we  have  succeeded  in  producing  the  "Collegiate 
two  or  three  weeks  later  than  intended.  Whatever  the  cause,  we  will  not 
assume  full  responsihility  for  we  feel  that  the  pupils  have  only  themselves 
to  hlame.  The  fact  should  he  kept  in  mind  that  this  is  a  school  magazine, 
made  possihle  by  co-operation  and  contributions.  Do  not  expect  the  staff 
to  write  all  the  material  or  you  will  find  the  magazine  sadly  lacking  in 
originality. 

There  is  one  thing  we  should  like  to  suggest  as  a  means  of  avoiding 
the  last  minute  rush  which  has  been  characteristic  of  this  publication  since 
its  inauguration.  It  is  that  the  organization  of  the  staff  for  the  magazine 
should  be  made  earlier  in  the  school  year.  By  doing  this  a  record  of  school 
activities  could  be  more  easily  kept  and  the  students  unhampered  by  exam- 
inations would  be  able  to  make  a  better  effort  in  contributing.  Details 
could  be  more  efficiently  dealt  with  and  the  work,  begun  at  an  early  date, 
would  be  gradually  accomplished  without  that  disorganized  attempt  of  the 
last  week.  If  this  were  done  the  material  could  all  be  organized  and  com- 
pleted, ready  for  printing,  without  throwing  too  much  work  on  the  few  in 
the  last  'days  of  the  term. 

The  magazine  is  perhaps  the  most  democratic  institution  in  the  school. 
Every  department,  and  every  pupil  of  the  school  has  an  opportunity  to  do 
something  for  it.  Unfortunately  opportunity  has  knocked  in  vain  in  many 
cases.  However,  it  is  a  developer  of  the  literary  students,  those  with 
journalistic  ambition  and  those  of  practical  tendencies,  who  find  a  field 
for  their  work  on  the  business  and  advertising  staff.  The  purpose  of  this 
school  magazine  is  to  foster  school  spirit  and  to  represent  the  best  tradi- 
tions of  the  S.C.I.  &  T.S.  It  has  been  our  aim  to  produce  a  magazine 
which  would  fulfill  this  end  and  be  of  interest  not  only  to  the  student  body 
but  also  the  alumni  and  others  who  are  interested  in  our  school  activities. 
Nearly  all  school  magazines  have  come  to  realize  the  necessity  for  ad- 
vertising to  make  the  publication  a  financial  success.  So  we  too  have  adopted 
that  slogan  of  all  school  papers — "Patronize  our  advertisers,"  for  it  is  only 
their  good  will  that  enables  us  to  have  a  magazine.     Nevertheless,  we  feel 
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that  our  magazine  makes  excellent  local  advertising  since  our  circulation, 
which  has  been  raised  to  1300  copies,  reaches  at  least  a  thousand  families  in 
the  city.  Please  read  the  advertisements,  many  of  which  have  been  written 
by  students  on  the  advertising  staff,  and  mention  the  "Collegiate"  when 
buying. 

We  are  indebted  to  many  people  for  this  magazine.  First  of  all  we 
thank  our  advertisers  who  made  it  financially  possible.  Then  we  thank  the 
magazine  staff  for  their  work  and  co-operation  with  the  editors  and  the 
students  who  contributed.  In  every  case  we  were  not  able  to  use  their  work 
but  we  appreciate  their  work  for  the  "Collegiate."  We  owe  much  also  to 
the  teachers  who  acted  in  an  advisory  capacity,  and  generously  aided  us  with 
excellent  suggestions.  We  appreciate  also  the  work  of  Mr.  Whitcombe, 
the  printer,  to  whom  we  owe  a  debt  of  gratitude  for  his  careful  attention 
to  the  details  of  the  printing  and  his  splendid  advice  in  the  organization  of 
the  magazine.  We  hope  that  the  IQ27  edition  of  the  "Collegiate"  will 
maintain  the  high  standard  set  by  previous  publications. 


AQUATICS 

There  still  seems  to  be  a  feeling  prevalent  in  ths  school  that  acquatics 
is  merely  a  minor  sport.  In  a  city  the  size  of  Sarnia  and  situated  as  it  is, 
near  Lake  Huron,there  is  naturally  a  large  number  of  swimmers  attending 
the  Collegiate.  Consequently  there  should  be  no  difficulty  in  organizing  strong- 
teams  of  both  girls  and  boys.  Once  formed  such  teams  would  find  ready 
competitors  in  London,  Brantford,  Windsor,  Walkerville,  Detroit  and  even 
Toronto. 

The  S.C.I.  &  T.S.  possesses  one  of  the  best  swimming  pools  in  Canada 
and  considering  this  fact  there  is  surprisingly  little  use  of  the  tank.  Such 
activity  as  does  take  place  is  merely  in  the  nature  of  a  few  dives  and  a  little 
splashing  around  that  cannot  be  dignified  by  beng  called  a  swim.  There  is 
very  little  done  along  the  line  of  organized  aquatic  sport  with  the  exception 
of  the  annual  aquatic  meet.  The  majority  of  the  students  evince  a  most 
deplorable  lack  of  interest.  The  Board  of  Education  installed  the  pool  and 
its  attendant  equipment  at  great  cost  so  why  not  take  every  opportunity  of 
using  their  gift? 

As  a  health  promoter,  swimming  is  advocated  by  most  athletic  coaches. 
Many  of  the  famous  aquatic  stars  first  took  up  swimming  in  an  endeavour 
to  improve  their  health.  Annette  Kellerman,  who  was  a  very  weaklv  girl, 
learned  to  swim  on  her  doctor's  advice  and  in  time  was  acclaimed  as  one  of 
the  world's  greatest  swimmers.  The  first  woman  to  swim  the  Catalina 
Channel  was  advised  by  her  doctor  to  learn  to  swim  for  her  health. 

A  large  number  of  students  who  have  athletic  tendencies,  but  whose 
lack  of  weight  or  height  prohibits  them  from  playing  rugby  or  basketball 
should  naturally  turn  to  swimming.  In  aquatics  lack  of  size  is  no  handicap 
as  the  majority  of  the  tank  celebrities  of  both  Canada  and  the  United  States 
are  of  medium  height  and  slender  build.  Practically  every  muscle  of  the  bodv 
is  used  in  swimming-  and  consequently  a  swimmer  has  smooth,  yet  hard 
muscles  and  is  active  and  graceful.  There  is  much  variety  in  water  sports 
that  the  field  is  not  crowded  and  some  new  and  hitherto  unknown  swimmer 
is  continually  coming  into  prominence. 

It  is  rather  late  to  do  anything  this  year  but  next  year  those  who 
are  interested  should  form  a  Swimming  Club  in  September  and  give  to  this 
sport  the  place  it  deserves  on  the  schools  list  of  activities.  There  is  hardly 
any  limit  to  the  scope  of  a  properly  organized  aquatic  club,  so  let  the 
S.C.I.  &  T.S.  take  a  step  forward  and  place  swimming  on  a  par  with  its 
other  sports. 
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CONVENTION   OF   EDITORS   OF   COLLEGIATE    PUBLICATIONS 

The  first  Annual  Convention  of  Editors  of  Collegiate  Publications 
was  the  first  convention  of  its  kind  in  Ontario  and  in  the  last  week  of  October 
IQ26  the  plan  was  inaugurated  and  the  first  convention  called  in  Toronto. 
The  unanimous  response  by  the  various  Secondary  Schools  of  the  province 
bids  well  to  make  the  plan  a  complete  success.  Whether  or  not  it  will  be, 
remains  to  be  seen.  The  scheme  was  a  culmination  of  an  idea  put  forward 
by  the  Sigma  Delta  Chi  Press  fraternity,  the  Women's  Press  Club  and  the 
extension  Bureau  of  the  Toronto  University.  The  underlying  idea  of  the 
Convention  seemed  to  be  in  improving  the  magazines  issued  by  the  students 
in  secondary  schools.  But  there  were  a  great  many  delegates  from  schools 
about  to  publish  their  first  magazine  and  whether  or  not  they  retained  much 
learning  from  the  mass  of  technical  detail  and  discussion  is  another  matter 
of  much  conjecture.  But  there  was  one  way  in  which  not  one  of  the  one  hun- 
dred and  seventy-two  delegates  failed  to  gain.  That  was  in  a  general  way, 
an  almost  complete  knowledge  of  how  a  magazine  is  published  from  the  very 
start  to  the  very  last.  The  discussion  enabled  delegates  to  learn  how  other 
schools  bridged  difficult  problems,  how  to  approach  advertisers,  and  in  what 
ways  with  no  lessening  of  the  quality,  the  cost  of  production  could  be  lowered. 
Then,  too,  the  visitors  were  given  frequent  insights  into  the  production  of 
great  dailies  and  one  of  Canada's  greatest  magazines  and  from  the  rapid  fire 
precision  of  a  great  daily  the  necessity  of  mechanical  perfection  was  made 
apparent.  Another  feature  stressed  by  the  convention  was  that  every  editor 
and  associate  editor  have  at  least  a  working  idea  of  what  goes  on  in  a 
printer's  office  when  they  have  left  their  copy.  To  this  end  several  talks 
were  given  on  illustrating  and  engraving  printing  but,  the  odds  are  very 
much  against  anyone  getting  much  out  of  such  an  amount  of  purely  tech- 
nical detail. 

The  sponsors  of  the  Convention  hit  upon  a  splendid  idea  in  connec- 
tion with  the  usual  meetings  which  was  in  truth  a  glorious  banquet  at  Hart 
House.  Apart  from  all  physical  delight  the  "cameradie"  experienced  at 
that  banquet,  the  new  friends  met,  the  old  acquaintances  re-met,  tended  to 
put  the  morale  of  the  delegates  up  100%.  Here  too  the  boys  indulged  in  a 
great  deal  of  comment  on  their  respective  publications.  One  says  "well  we 
do  so  and  so"  and  the  other  replies  "we  used  to  do  that  too  but  we  have  got 
what  we  think  a  better  way"  and  so  but  from  discussion  of  this  sort  comes 
the  kind  of  knowledge  that  strikes  right  home  and  is  remembered  because 
it  bears  directly  on  your  publication  and  not  by  a  round  about  route. 

In  a  summary  the  chief  advantages  of  the  convention  are  firstly,  the 
knowledge  of  the  underlying  principles  of  magazine  work,  secondly,  how 
others  do  it  and  what  could  be  improved  in  yours,  thirdly,  the  meeting  of 
other  delegates,  subsequent  exchanges  and  consequent  improvement.  It  is 
in  these  three  ways  and  not  much  in  carefully  analysed  detail  or  technical 
knowledge  that  made  the  Convention  a  success  and  it  is  for  these  three  ways 
that  every  delegate  declared  without  hesitation  that  the  Convention  was  a 
success  and  it  is  for  those  three  reasons  that  they  will  boost  the  Convention 
and  in   1927  send  back  to  Toronto  the  biggest  representation  yet  achieved. 


WHERE'S   OUR   BASKETBALL   TEAM? 

After  you  have  looked  through  this  magazine  you  may  or  may  not 
notice  the  fact  that  the  picture  of  the  basketball  team  is  missing.  On  the 
surface  this  may  seem  of  slight  significance  yet  in  reality  it  is  of  vital 
importance"  to  a"  large  number  of  the  students  at  school  to-day  and  those 
who  are  going  to  attend  this  school  in  the  near  future.     The  reason  is,  that 
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we  never  had  a  basketball  team  competing-  in  the  W.O.S.S.A.  Why?  Be- 
cause there  was  not  a  sufficient  number  of  boys  who  were  interested  in 
basketball  that  had  attained  a  percentage  of  fifty  in  their  academic  work. 

The  officials  of  the  W.O.S.S.A.  are  to  be  commended  on  introducing 
this  splendid  ruling  for  high  school  athletics,  and  if  taken  in  the  right  way 
it  should  be  of  inestimable  value.  It  is  nothing  new  to  interscholastic  sports, 
for  nearly  every  university  to-day  makes  it  necessary  for  a  student  wishing 
to  take  part  in  games  to  attain  a  certain  grade  in  his  studies,  which  is  much 
higher  than  is  necessary  here. 

In  a  position  of  this  kind  it  is  best  to  give  the  truth  its  proper  force. 
The  fact  exists  right  here  in  our  own  school  that  boys  playing  rugby  and 
other  games  are  too  prone  to  let  their  studies  slide.  Now  please  remember 
this  article  is  not  written  to  lessen  the  value  placed  on  sports,  but  to  em- 
phasize the  need  for  more  academic  ambition.  No  one  who  has  given  the 
matter  serious  thought  will  deny  that  athletics,  properly  conducted,  are  a 
developer  of  character.  Of  all  the  supplementary  activities  of  school  life 
there  is  none  which  equals  physical  competition  for  the  development  of 
quick,  clear  thinking,  self-control  and  sportsmanship.  There  is  nothing 
like  it  to  make  one  realize  the  value  of  co-operation,  of  team  work  and  as 
a  developer  of  that  "esprit  de  corps"  which  is  so  necessary  to  a  large  school 
like  ours. 

Some  people  who  are  prejudiced  against  athletics,  argue  that  all 
brawn  and  no  brain  is  a  deplorable  condition.  Yet  it  is  equally  true  that 
a  strong  mind  cannot  live  in  a  weak  body.  So  our  problem  evidentlv  resolves 
itself  into  choosing  the  "golden  mean."  An  impartial  survey  of  college 
graduates  shows  that  very  many  of  the  gold  medallists  have  passed  from 
university  to  obscurity,  while  those  students  who  combined  work  with  plav, 
by  reason  of  this  closer  contact  with  their  fellow-men  developed  those 
qualities  which  tend  to  make  them  leaders  of  men.  They  desire  to  use  their 
abilities  to  the  full.  Athletics,  love  for  companionship  and  the  desire  to 
get   ahead  legitimately   have   taken   possession   of   them. 

Then  this  problem  of  students  failing  to  attain  a  respectable  per- 
centage in  their  school  work  is  not  a  question  of  prohibiting  athletics  or 
curtailing  the  activities  of  school  life,  but  the  time  given  to  each  must  be 
properly  proportioned,  putting  first  things  first.  Our  idea  of  education  is 
to  produce  real  Canadian  citizens.  All  round  development  of  mind  and  body 
produces  the  best  citizens.  Then  as  a  parting  remark,  may  those  studiously 
inclined  realize  the  need  of  the  physical,  the  athletes,  the  necessity  of  the 
mental  and  thus  more  nearly  emulate  the  old  Greeks  whose  state  of  mental 
and  physical  achievement  still  stands  as  an  example  of  four-square  develop- 
ment. 


I  WONDER 

When  life  seems  difficult  and  dreary,  ambitions  futile,  and  cherished 
dreams  prove  commonplace  and  shabby,  then  indeed  memory  picks  out  all 
the  entrancing,  remarkable  events  of  former  years  and  shows  us  a  splendid 
panorama  of  past  experience,  happenings  that  grow  brighter  as  time  recedes. 
The  lonelier  and  more  depressed  one  is  at  the  time,  just  so  much  brighter  is 
the  contrasting  memory.  And  we  never  learn.  The  past  has  always  been 
glamorous  the   future   will   always   be   enticing. 

History  shows  us  a  "Thermopylae"  that  stirs  our  blood  and  sets  our 
pulses  pounding;  a  "Marathon"  that  intoxicates  like  rare  old  wine.  The 
"Light  Brigade"  acts  like  heady  incense  and  around  "Waterloo"  there 
clings  a  spicy  fragrance  that  animates  and  compels.     Already  we  are  losing 
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some  of  our  horror  of  the  Great  War.  "Marne"  and  "Ypres"  stir  in  us  a 
great  feeling  of  glorious  vitality,  a  slight  tang  of  the  epic  struggles  has  al- 
ready invaded  our  grief  and  sorrow.  Five  hundred  years  from  now  pos- 
teritv  will  glorify  what  was  so  lately  a  terrifying  reality.  The  present  will 
have  become  the  past. 

Just  now  labour  conditions  are  reaching  a  crisis ;  the  struggle  for 
temperance  seems  to  have  come  to  naught;  the  crime  wave  is  increasing; 
politics  are  rotten  to  the  core  ;  the  rising  generation  is  pleasure-seeking  and 
jazz-mad.  However  in  the  future — very  soon  now — capital  and  labour  will 
come  to  an  agreement;  "Government  control"  will  prove  efficient;  we  will 
certainly  gain  control  of  this  sweep  of  crime.  We  continue  to  hope.  What 
a  curious  mixture   of  contradictions   we   all   are ! 

And  just  as  are  the  masses,  so  are  the  individuals.  Last  night  I  was 
talking  to  a  lady  who  complained  because  at  this  time  last  year,  the  weather 

was    so    much    warmer    than    usual.      1    wonder . 

When  I  was  very  small,  1  remember  my  desperate  longing  to  grow  tall 
enough  to  look  over  the  top  of  the  library  table.  I  don't  get  any  particular 
pleasure  from  it  now.  Looking  back  to  that  period  1  remember  owning  a 
pair  of  small  brown  slippers  with  gold  buckles.  1  honestly  believe  they  were 
the  prettiest  shoes  1  have  ever  owned  but  sometimes,  1  wonder  a  trifle 
sceptically  what  I  would  think  of  them  if  1  saw  them  in  a  shop  window  to- 
day. Perhaps  we  outgrow  certain  likings,  perhaps  it  is  just  a  difference  in 
mood  that  changes  our  tastes,  but  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  time,  having 
dulled  certain  harsh  realities,  makes  us  very  lenient  towards  our  former 
possessions  and  ideals.  If  you  remember  being  particularly  influenced  by 
some  book,  when  you  were!  say,  fourteen  years  old,  if  you_  associate  some 
very  pleasant  very' intimate  memories  with  your  reading  of  it,  don't  re-read 
it  now.  I  was  so  unfortunate  as  to  do  that  very  thing  and  1  doubted  at  the 
time,  if  I  would  ever  completely  forget  the  shock  of  finding  a  treasured  book 
both  banal  and  trite.  But  looking  back  now  1  can  be  mildly  amused  at  my 
egotistically  youthful  denunciation  and  am  more  amused  at  my  childish  en- 
thusiasm,   "bo  will  time  soften  our  surprises  and  our  dislikes. 

And  again,  why  are  we  such  persistent  optimists?  The  fact  that  we 
failed  in  our  French  composition  examination  doesn't  prevent  us  from 
cherishing  the  fond  hope  of  so  raising  our  standard  that  we  will  make  an 
honour  standing  in  the   Departmental   Examinations. 

'"The  desire  of  the  Moth  for  the  star, 

Of  the  night  for  the  morrow — 

The  devotion  to  something  afar, 

From  the  sphere  of  our  sorrow  !" 
No  matter  how  black  the  present,  the  future   is  always  bright.     Every 
time  1  go  up  in  a  Ferris  Wheel  it  makes  me  sick,  but  every  tune  we  are  neai 
one  1  feel  an  overwhelming  desire  to  try  it  again,  confident  that  tins  tune 
1  shall  really  enjoy  the  riae.     bo  much  for  human  fraihties ! 

What"  would  we  think  of  Hector,  Achilles  and  Odysseus  if  they  were 
alive  to-day?  Would  we  hold  Plato,  Laesar,  and  bhakespeare  m  the  same 
veneration  as  we  do  now  if  we  had  lived  during  then-  lifetimes?  Who  of 
our  present  dav  authors  and  statesmen  will  be  remembered  m  3000  AD. 
We  delve  into 'the  "dim-locked  recesses  of  the  past  and  how  futile,  ho, 
petty  our  modern  efforts  seem  in  comparison  with  that  kaleidos cop  go  - 
geousness  of  literature  and  oratory  prevalent  in  ancien  Greece  during  the 
Italian  Renaissance  and  later  in  the  England  of  the  ninteenth  ce jtoy.W 
look  disparagingly  around  us  and  confidently  predict  a  revival  of  the  classical 

scholarliness  of  the  past— in  the  future.  •  .  XTXTTT*  T  rci  tt?    r 
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THE  SENIOR  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


This  year  candidates  for  the 
offices  of  the  Senior  Literary 
Society  were  appointed  by  the  form 
representatives  at  a  special  meeting. 
The  first  meeting  was  held  on 
November  25  and  consisted  chiefly 
of  the  inaugural  addresses  of  the 
new  executive.  T.  McKay  gave  a 
report  of  the  Convention  of  Journ- 
alists, held  at  Toronto.  Atwood 
Kennedy  played  a  piano  solo  and 
several  selections  were  given  by  the 
orchestra. 

A  debate  formed  the  basis  of  the 
second  meeting  being  held  between 
4A  and  4B  Collegiate.  The  subject 
was  "Resolved  that  there  should  be 
a  Curtailment  of  Athletics  in  High 
Schools  and  Colleges  of  the  North 
American  Continent."  Albert  Kew- 
ley  and  Ruth  Tennant  of  4B  sup- 
porting the  negative  defeated  Har- 
old Rose  and  Margaret  Hughes  of 
the  affirmative. 

The  third  meeting  consisted  of  a 
musical  program.  Eva  Wood  and 
Pauline     Mills     contributing     piano 


solos.  Miss  Jean  Murphy  gave  a 
vocal  solo  accompanied  by  Miss 
Donalda  Crone.  Mr.  Asbu'ry  pre- 
sented the  Field  Day  Medals  "to  the 
Senior  Champions. 

The  last  meeting  of  the  Society 
was  taken  up  by  the  elimination  of 
boy  speakers  for  the  W.  O.  S.  S.  A. 
contest.  Elmer  Moore  speaking  on 
"Aeronautics"  ;  A.  Kewley  on  "Polar 
Expeditions" ;  and  E.  Morrow  on 
"The  British  Empire."  The  boys 
gave  three  interesting  speeches,  A 
Kewley  winning  the  right  to  repre- 
sent the  schol  in  the  Wossa  contest. 
As  all  the  members  of  the  Senior 
Literary  Society  Executive  were  on 
the  staff  of  the  Collegiate  no  more 
meetings  were  held. 

The  Senior  Literary  Executive — 

Hon.  President — Mr.  J.  Keene. 

President — Howard  Carter. 

Vice-President — Clifford  Erayne. 

Secretary — Marian   Wyseman. 

Treasurer — Marion  Sullivan. 

Girl  Reporter — Annie  Leslie. 

Boy  Reporter — Thomas  McKay. 

Pianist — Atwood  Kennedy. 


THE  JUNIOR  LITERARY  SOCIETY 


The  Junior  Literary  Society  is 
having  a  very  successful  year.  The 
officers  for  the  1926-27  term  are  : 

Hon.  President — Miss  M.  Pugh. 

President — Kenneth   George 

Vice  President — Ross  Tuck 

Secretary — Irene  Scott 

Treasurer — Mae  Leckie 

Girl  Reporter — Muriel  Hillier. 

Boy  Reporter — Karl  Chalmers 


Pianist  —  Kenneth  Zinc,  Lena 
Dickson. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  the  society 
the  newly  elected  officers  gave  short 
inaugural  speeches  which  included  a 
general  outline  of  the  plans  of  this 
organization  for  the  year. 

The  program  for  the  second  meet- 
ing consisted  of  a  review  of  the 
opera     "II     Trovatore."        Marion 
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SENIOR  LITERARY  EXECUTIVE 

Back  Row — Howard  Carter   (President),   Clifford   Frayne,  Annie  Leslie,   Tom  McKay,  Atwood  Kennedy. 
Front    Row — Marion    Sullivan.    Mr.    F.    C.    Asbury    (Principal).    Marian    Wyseman,    Mr.    Keene    (Hon- 
orary   President). 


Clarke  and  Marjorie  Paterson  gave 
a  synopsis  of  the  opera  with  several 
musical  interpretations  at  fitting 
points  in  the  story. 

An  Oratorical  Contest  constituted 
the  program  for  the  next  meeting. 
Roy  Vanderveer  and  Karl  Chalmers 
represented  the  Technical  Depart- 
ment ;  Mae  Leckie  and  Ross  Tuck, 
the  Collegiate ;  Elizabeth  Wilson 
and  Lloyd  Burley,  the  Commercial. 
Elizabeth  Wilson  of  Commercial 
I A  was  adjudged  the  winner. 

For  the  fourth  session  the  Com- 
mercial Department  provided  a  dis- 
tinctively Canadian   program  which 


opened  with  a  patriotic  drill  follow- 
ed by  an  outline  of  the  different  ac- 
tivities of  our  country. 

A  very  interesting  account  of 
"England  as  a  Trader"  was  given  by 
Miss  Robison  and  several  splendid 
musical  numbers  were  rendered  by 
boys  of  the  Technical  Department 
at  another  meeting. 

In  these  and  subsequent  sessions 
a  great  many  pupils  received  oppor- 
tunities for  practice  in  public  speak- 
ing. 

The  Executive  wishes  to  thank 
those  who  have  aided  in  making  the 
Junior  Literary  Society  of  1926-27 
an  outstanding  success. 


STUDENT  COUNCIL 


The  Student  Council  is  perhaps 
the  least  known  society  in  the  school 
but  this  does  not  hinder  its  being  an 
extremely  important  one.  The 
chief  aim  of  the  Council  is  to  bring 
the  organizations  of  the  school  into 


closer  relationship  and  to  co-operate 
with  each  other  in  a  way  not  other- 
wise possible.  It  is  composed  of 
those  students  who  are  at  the  head 
of  the  various  societies  and  activi- 
ties.    The  members  are  as  follows : 
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Back   Row — Mr.   Asbury    (principal),    Helen    Hewitt,    Miss    Pugh    (honorary    president),    Muriel    Hillicr, 
Kenneth  George. 

Front   Row — May   Leckie,    Ross   Tuck.    Ler.a    Dickson,    Carl    Cholmers. 


Howard   Carter — Senior    Literary 
Society. 

Kenneth  George — Junior  Literary 
Society. 

Jean   Wheatcroft — Girls'  Athletic 
Association. 


Bernice  Simpson — Girls'  Basket- 
hall  Team. 

Cyril  Teskey — Boys'  Basketball 
Team. 

Cyril  Teskey — Cadet  Corps. 

Advisory  Committee — Miss  Har- 
ris, Miss  Brown,  Mr.  Asbury. 


COMMENCEMENT 


The  1926  Commencement  exer- 
cises took  place  in  the  Auditorium 
on  Wednesday  evening',  December 
22nd.  Owing  to  the  fact  that  they 
were  held  in  the  Christmas  holidays 
more  graduates  than  usual  were  able 
to  attend. 

In  his  opening  remarks  Mr.  As- 
bury welcomed  both  parents  and 
pupils  and  then  gave  an  account  of 
the  successful  work  of  the  school 
during  the  year,  along  both  academic 
and  athletic  lines.  Miss  Inez  Nickels 
delivered  the  Valedictory  address 
with  such  sincerety  and  with  so 
great  a  feeling  that  her  hearers 
easily    understood    the    regret    ex- 


perienced by  the  graduates  on  leav- 
ing our  school.  Mr.  Goodison,  who 
has  resigned  his  position  as  chair- 
man of  the  Board  of  Education  took 
leave  of  us  in  a  short  farewell  ad- 
dress. 

The  most  important  feature  of 
the  evening  was  the  reading  of  an 
address  to  Mr.  Grant,  who  for  over 
forty  years  was  a  member  of  the 
Collegiate  staff.  In  memory  of  his 
efficient  services  a  scholarship  will 
be  awarded  to  the  student  obtaining 
highest  marks  in  the  Middle  School 
examinations. 

The  three  Carter  Scholarships 
were  presented  to  Inez  Nickels,  Roy 
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ORCHESTRA 

Back  Row — Ralph  Tavlor,  Charles  Brush,  Bruce  Dalziel,  Vincent  Norwood,  Bert  Glenn,  Harold 
Chambers,    Bill   Clark,    Fred   Forbes. 

Middle  Row — Mr.  Dobbins,  H.  Link,  Elmer  Hamilton,  Atwood  Kennedy,  Kenneth  George,  Bruce 
Prout,    Hubert    Potter,    Mr.    W.    Brush.    (Director). 

Front  Row — Ross  Tuck,  Roy  Smith,  Mary  Urquhart,  Helen  Prout,  Margaret  Bond.  B.  Houston, 
Bill   Jones. 


Whitfield  and  Hazel  Crone.  Medals 
and  diplomas  for  achievements  a- 
long  various  lines  were  given  to  the 
students  by  several  of  the  members 
of  the  Board  of  Education. 

One  phase  of  the  girls'  gymnastic 


work  was  well  demonstrated  by  a 
graceful  dance  in  which  Patsy  Col- 
lins and  Elaine  Woodrowe  took  part. 
A  vocal  solo  by  Miss  Winnifred 
Bell  followed  by  a  selection  by  the 
orchestra  closed  the  exercises. 


ORCHESTRA 


The  S.C.I,  and  T.S.  Orchestra  has 
gradually  developed  from  a  meagre 
seven  piece  combination  into  a  large 
organization  of  twenty-two  mem- 
bers. Besides  the  piano  it  consists 
of  eight  violins,  three  clarinets,  two 
saxaphones,  one  horn,  three  coron- 
ets, two  drums,  and  one  bass  horn. 

The  orchestra  plays  every  morn- 
ing for  the  school  assembly  and  helps 
to  a  great  extent  to  lighten  the 
hearts  of  the  pupils  before  they  be- 
gin the  day's  work.  In  addition  to 
this  it  takes  part  in  all  the  important 
activities  of  the  school.    At  the  two 


Oratorical  Contests  and  also  at  Com- 
mencement the  orchestra  furnished 
the  audience  with  much  delightful 
music  which  easily  overcame  any 
restlessness  which  might  have  oc- 
curred. 

This  year  greater  honors  have 
been  attained  by  the  orchestra  since 
the  successful  concert  given  in  the 
Assembly  Hall  by  the  Collegiate 
orchestra  and  band. 

Under  the  able  leadership  of  Mr. 
Brush  our  orchestro  has  become  the 
pride  and  delight  of  every  teacher 
and  student  in  the  school. 
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JUNIOR  AND  SENIOR  RIFLE  TEAMS 

Back   Row — P.   James,   D.   McGibbon,   F.    Samis,   V.    Norwood,    K.    Leckie,    h-   Wemple,    R.    Blay. 

Middle  Row — K.  Myers,  A.  Lawscn,  F.  Hamilton,  B.  Spears,  A.  Haines,  R.  Mclaughlin,  G.  Murray, 
H.   R.    Hart. 

Front  Row — P.  Bradley,  S.  Ivinson,  K.  Wise,  T.  Needham,  Mr.  C.  L,.  Fielding,  L.  Cragg,  W.  Arnold, 
A.    Alexander,    C.    Claxton. 


S.  C.  I.  &   T  .S.  RIFLE   TEAM 


For  three  years  the  Cadet  Rifle 
Team  has  entered  the  King  George 
Challenge  Cup  competitions  held  at 
London  on  the  Cove  Ranges.  Their 
success  is  greatly  due  to  the  excel- 
lent instruction  of  Captain  Fielding. 

Last  fall  on  Oct.  16  at  the  meet, 
Sarnia  again  took  second  place  in 
a  field  of  eighteen  competitors. 
Although  no  medals  were  won  Ar- 
thur Alexander  competed  in  the 
finals  at  one  hundred  and  B.  Spear- 
at  four  hundred  yards. 

In  the  D.  C.  R.  A.  series  during  the 
winter  of  1926  the  team  didn't  stand 
as  high  as  the  year  before,  greatly 
owing   to   the    loss   of   some    of   the 


best  shots  of  the  previous  year.  F. 
Lewis  won  the  Special  Class  medal 
for  averaging  97%  in  all  three 
matches  and  K.  Wise  won  the 
Strathcona  medal  for  the  best  shot 
in  the  school. 

D.C.R.A.  badges  were  awarded  to 
12  members  who  averaged  90%  or 
over. 

These  members  were  : — 

Frank  Lewis;  Karl  Wise;  Arthur 
Alexander  ;  Vincent  Norwood  ;  Wil- 
mer  Arnold;  Earl  Banting;  Earl 
Leckie  ;  Byron  Spears  ;  Warren  Pat- 
terson ;  Mac  Hall ;  Gordon  Patter- 
son ;    Kenneth    Paltridge. 


THE  AT  HOME 


The  At  Home  of  1926  was  claimed 
to  be  the  most  successful  school 
dance  in  years.  It  was  held  in  the 
girls'   gymnasium   which   was   skill- 


fully decorated  to  represent  the  hall 
of  an  old  feudal  castle.  At  the  far 
end  was  a  stone  fireplace,  flashing 
intermittently     by     means     of     an 
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electric  device.  Above  it  a  hunting' 
scene  was  depicted  while  two  battle 
axes  were  also  suspended.  The 
walls  were  ornamented  with  the 
shields  of  the  respective  Alma 
Maters,  from  which  blue  and  white 
streamers  were  looped  to  wrought 
iron  lamps  which  emitted  a  soft  red 
glow.  In  one  recess  sheltered  by 
drooping'  streamers  Van  Syckle's 
Orchestra  showed  remarkable  talent 
and  "pep".  The  originality  and 
cleverness  of  the  decorations  were 
commented  upon  by  everyone  but 
our  thanks  should  be  directed  to  Mr. 
Greenleaf  who  spent  hours  aiding 
the  committee. 

A  large  number  of  alumni  was 
present  besides  many  students  and 
visitors,  who  added  to  the  the  gaiety 
of  the  program  by  school  yells. 
Punch  and  wafers  were  served  dur- 
ing-   the    evening.       Indeed    it    was 


with  regret  that  the  dance  was 
brought  to  a  close.  The  novelty  of 
the  decorations  and  the  mingled 
friendliness  and  hilarity  that  reigned 
throughout  the  evening  acclaimed 
this  At  Home  one  that  will  not  soon 
be   forgotten. 

The  patrons  and  patronesses  were 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  C.  Asburv,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  A.  Dent,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G. 
Gray,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  Gray,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Coles,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Good- 
ison,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leaver,  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.   Bradley. 

The  committee  in  charge  deserves 
great  credit  for  the  success  of  the 
evening. 

Chairman — Howard  Carter. 

Refreshments — Jean  Wheatcroft. 

Decorations — Marion  Sullivan. 

Invitation — Roy  Brown. 

Programme — Bruce   Dalziel. 


FIRST   AID 


Late  in  1926  a  letter  was  received 
from  London,  wanting  to  know  our 
intentions,  regarding  the  annual 
first  aid  competition  in  connection 
with  the  Wallace  Rankine  Nesbitt 
Shield.  This  competition  is  open 
to  all  Canadian  schools,  medals  and 
a  shield  being  given  to  the  winning 
teams.  After  issuing  a  call  for  vol- 
unteers, twelve  boys  turned  out  for 
the  first  lecture  given  by  Dr.  G. 
Gray. 

Three  teams  of  four  men  each 
were  entered  and  under  Dr.  Gray's 
careful  teaching,  the  squad  made 
rapid  headway.  The  boys  wish  to 
take  this  opportunity  to  thank  Dr. 
Gray  for  his  excellent  lectures  and 
hope  to  have  him  with  them  again 
next  year. 


Colonel  Murphy,  M.  O.,  Military 
District  number  one,  conducted  the 
examinations  at  the  school  on  Feb- 
ruary the  twenty-third.  Bandaging 
and  oral  questions  were  required  by 
the  examiner,  but  he  would  not  give 
any  information  as  to  the  results. 
Later  we  were  informed  that  num- 
ber one  team  of  the  school  had  won 
second  place  in  District  No.  1. 
Second  place  entitled  the  boys  to 
bronze  medals,  Chatham  again  tak- 
ing first  place  and  therefore  winning 
silver  medals  and  the  shield. 

The  teams  : — 

No.  1 — E.  Moore,  Capt. ;  M.  Bury, 
A.  Gravelle,  C.  Phelps. 

No.  2— A.  Law,  Capt. ;  R.  Blay,  H. 
Backman,  S.  Hewitt. 

No.  3 — C.  Frayne,  Capt. ;  N.  Allan, 
W.  Gates,  A.  Brown. 


SIGNALLERS 


Last  spring  a  signalling  class  was 
organized  in  the  school  as  part  of 
the  Lambton  Regiment.  Corporal 
Mills,    of    London,    instructed    the 


corps  for  six  weeks  in  the  use  of  the 
Morse  flag,  the  signalling  lamp,  and 
the  heliograph.  At  the  conclusion 
of  the  course,  the  class  was  given 


THE    COLLEGIATE 


37 


'303"  RIFLE  TEAM 


Back   Row — A.   Lawson,    E.   Hamilton,    Mr.    E.   L.    Fielding,    G.   Murray.   Vincent    Norwood. 
Front    Row — S.    Ivinson,   K.   Wise,    B.    Spears.    \Y.    Arnold,   A.   Alexander. 


examinations  in  sending,  reading 
and  general  information.  The  nine- 
teen boys  who  finished  the  course 
all  passed  their  examinations,  eight 
securing  Grade  A  certificates  and 
eleven  Grade  B.  At  the  Cadet  in- 
spection, the  signalling  corps  form- 
ed part  of  the  battalion. 

This  year  Sergt-Inst.  Philion  con- 
ducted   two    courses,    an    advanced 


course  for  those  obtaining  their  A 
certificates  last  year,  and  the  regu- 
lar course  for  those  who  received  B' 
certificates  and  also  for  new  mem- 
bers. The  results  of  these  courses 
are  not  out  yet.  A  shield  will  be 
given  this  year  to  the  best  signalling 
corps  among  the  cadets  in  this  dis- 
trict. With  this  goal  before  them, 
the  signallers  hope  to  do  even  better 
than  last  year. 


SENIOR  RUGBY  BANQUET 


The  third  annual  Senior  Wossa 
Football  Banquet  was  held  in  the 
Sanford  Cafe  this  year  on  Jaunary 
the  seventeenth  with  Mr.  Asbury 
acting  as  chairman.  Following  the 
usual  splendid  repast  the  toast  list 
was  opened  by  a  health  to  the  King. 
In  replying  to  C.  Teskey's  toast  to 
the  school,  Ray  Donohue  gave  a 
vivid  account  of  his  school  days  and 
delighful  memories  of  the  "old 
school."  Roy  Brown  proposed  a 
toast  to  the  teams  of  other  years 
and  Mr.  Haney  in  reply  gave  one  of 


the  best  speeches  of  the  evening. 
Mr.  F.  Richards  proposed  the  toast 
to  the  team  of  '26  and  Howard  Car- 
ter responded  by  thanking  Mr. 
Richards  for  his  support  during  the 
season.  Carter  presented  Coach 
"Dolly"  Gray  with  a  rolled  gold 
knife  and  chain  as  a  token  of  the 
team's  appreciation  of  his  splendid 
work.  In  reply  "Dolly"  stated  that 
he  had  coached  his  last  season  ow- 
ing to  pressure  of  business.  He 
leaves  a  position  that  will  be  hard 
to  fill  with  anyone  as  enthusiastic, 
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CADET  BAND 

Back   Row— Ralph    Taylor,    Mr.    Brush    (Director),    Bill    Clark. 

Middle  Row — Mr.  Dobbins,  Bert  Glenn,  Kenneth  George,  Fred  Forbes,  Vincent  Norwood,  Bruce 
Dalziel,   Charles   Brush. 

Front  Row — Hubert  Potter,  Bruce  Prcut,  Roy  Smith,  Harold  Chambers,  Bill  Jones,  Ross  Tuck, 
Jack    McLellan,    II .    Link. 


able  and  experienced  as  he.  Gor- 
don Mattingley  presented  "Son" 
Jennings,  coach  Gray's  assistant, 
with  a  silver  cigarette  case,  on  be- 
half of  the  team. 

The  election  for  the  1927  captain 
was  held  and  Clifford  Frayne  was 
the  unanimous  choice  of  all  the  boys 
to  lead  next  season's  team.  Mr. 
Goodison  promised  that  the  school 
would  receive  a  splendid  new  trophy 


in  1927  if  the}-  win  the  Ontario  title. 
In  conclusion  Ross  Nicol  thanked 
the  Board  of  Education  and  in  a 
splendid  short  account  outlined  how 
the  Board  had  helped  the  team  and 
the  school  and  hoped  for  a  continu- 
ance of  their  help.  In  reply  Mr. 
Richards  stated  that  the  Board  was 
only  too  pleased  and  he  hoped  in 
the  future  to  do  even  more  for  the 
school. 


FRESHETTES'  RECEPTION 


The  annual  Freshette's  Recep- 
tion which  was  in  the  form  of  a 
Hallowe'en  party  this  year  took 
place  on  Friday  evening,  October 
29th.  It  was  held  in  the  boy's  gym- 
nasium which  was  expertly  decora- 
ted by  Jean  Wheatcroft  and  her 
committee.  From  the  balcony  large 
red  apples  were  suspended,  while 
pumpkins,  black  cats,  cornstalks  and 
lanterns,  which  emitted  a  soft  yel- 
low glow,  ornamented  the  walls. 
The  variegated  and  some  rather 
grotesque     costumes     of     the     first 


formers  added  greatly  to  the  effec- 
tiveness and  gaiety  of  the  scene. 

Promptly  at  eight  o'clock  the  pro- 
gram opened  with  a  grand  march, 
during  which  the  judges  decided  to 
give  Marion  Clark  and  Miss  Wel- 
man  the  prizes  for  the  best  cos- 
tumes. A  short  one-act  play  which 
depicted  the  behaviour  of  a  flapper 
in  the  schoolroom  was  greeted 
with  genuine  applause.  There 
was  a  great  deal  of  keen  com- 
petition among  the  freshettes 
in  the  Charleston  contest  but  finally 
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BEST   PLATOON— 1926. 


Lenore  Sullivan  was  awarded  the 
prize.  Another  person  in  whom 
they  were  intensely  interested  was 
the  fortune-teller  who  was  kept 
busy  the  greater  part  of  the  evening' 
disclosing  to  the  more  curious 
youngsters  some  startling  event 
which  would  happen  to  them  in  the 
near  future.  The  program  was 
further  diversified  by  treasure- 
hunting   and  the   fish-pond. 

About  10  o'clock  the  srirls  flocked 


to  the  cafeteria  which  was  prettily 
decorated  with  shaded  lights  and 
streamers.  Here,  Muriel  Teskey 
and  her  able  assistants  attempted 
to  appease  the  hunger  of  their 
guests  with  delicious  sandwiches, 
cakes,  candy  and  mushrooms,  the 
freshettes  also  receiving  dainty 
candy  favours. 

After  lunch  some  time  was  spent 
in  dancing.  All  too  soon  the  recep- 
tion closed  with  the  singing  of  God 
Save  the  King. 


JUNIOR    RUGBY    BANQUET 


On  January  17th  the  Junior  Rug- 
by Banquet  was  held  at  the  Sanford 
Hotel  with  the  members  of  the  team 
the  guests  of  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion. Following  the  dinner  a  short 
program  of  toasts  and  speeches  was 
carried  out,  Mr.  Asbury  acting  as 
chairman.  Carl  Manore  was  pre- 
sented with  a  gold  knife  and  chain 
by  George  Clark,  as  a  token  of  the 
boys'  appreciation  of  his  efforts. 
Following  the  presentation,  address- 


es were  given  by  Mr.  Mills,  Mr. 
Bradley,  Mr.  Husband.  High  Sshool 
Inspector,  Mr.  Tennant  and  Mr. 
Myers.  A  toast  to  the  school  was 
proposed  by  Wm.  Twaits  and  re- 
sponded to  by  Mr.  Mills.  Lyle  Mc- 
Kay proposed  a  toast  to  the  Board 
of  Education  to  which  Mr.  Williams 
responded,  bringing  the  banquet  to 
a  close.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
banquet  the  boys  were  the  guests 
of  Mr.  Myers  at  the  Imperial 
Theatre. 
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CADET  OFFICERS 


Back    Row— Lieuts.    H.    Potter.    C.    Teskey,    G.    McPhail,    F.    Burwell,    Capt.    H.    Harkins,     Mr.    F. 
Asbury,   R.   Nicol,    O.C.,    Capt.   L.    Hallam.    Lieuts.   L.    Bryant,   J.    Manore,   J.    Walsh,    K.    Fraser,    H.    Stuart. 
Front    Row — Capt.    Keeber,    Lieut    Wise. 


CADET  CORPS 


The  Cadet  Battalion  of  1926  was 
successful  in  winning  first  place  in 
M.  D.  1,  a  goal  towards  which  the 
school  has  been  striving  for  several 
years.  The  battalion  was  com- 
manded by  R.  Nicol  with  C.  Ban- 
well  and  L.  Hallam  as  company 
commanders.  Following  their  route 
march  through  the  city  during 
which  Colonel  Gillespie  took  the  sal- 
ute at  the  Vendome  Hotel  the  batt- 
alion returned  to  the  campus  where 
they  executed  the  various  move- 
ments of  battalion,  company  and 
platoon  drill.  The  best  drilled 
platoon  was  number  five  led  by  W. 
Callum.  Number  five  received  some 
real  opposition  from  the  others,, 
particularly  number  three,  under 
J.  Walsh. 

The  new  band  organized  by  W. 
E.  Brush  materially  aided  in  the 
success  of  the  inspection.  Great 
credit  is  due  W.  E.  Brush  for  his 
untiring  efforts  in  bringing  the  band 
to  their  present  state  of  efficiency. 


The  Cyclists,  Signallers  and  First 
Aid  squads  rounded  out  the  best 
battalion  the  school  has  ever  pro- 
duced 

After  the  inspection  was  com- 
pleted the  cadets  formed  a  hollow 
square  and  were  addressed  by  Col. 
Gillespie,  F.  C.  Asbury,  Rev.  Canon 
Collins,  Ross  W.  Gray  and  \Y.  S. 
Haney.  Following  the  speeches  by 
these  gentlemen  a  tea  dance  was 
held  in  the  boys'  gymnasium  thus 
bringing  to  a  close  a  very  successful 
inspection. 

The  Officers  in  command  were  :  O. 
C,  D.  R.  Nicol;  Adjt.,  H.  Harkins; 
O.  C.  No.  1  Coy.  L.  Hallam;  O.  C. 
No.  2  Co'v,  C.  Banwell ;  Lieutenants, 

F.  Burwell.  W.  Callum,  J.  Walsh,  K. 
Fraser,  H.  Stewart,  C.  Teskey,  II. 
Potter,  G.  McVean. 

Ambulance,    C.    Fravne ;    Cvclists. 

G.  McPhail;  Signallers,  N.  Scott; 
Ouartermaster,  I.  Wise;  B.S.M.,  T. 
Baird,  C.S.M.  No.  1  Co'y,  E.  Kellam  ; 
No.  2  Co'y,  H.  Smith;  Band  Sergt., 
Chas.  Brush. 
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TEA  DANCE 


The  last  social  event  of  the  1925- 
26  term  was  the  tea  dance  held  im- 
mediately after  Cadet  inspection. 
It  was  very  well  attended  by  the 
Students  while  quite  a  number  of 
graduates  were  present  also.  The 
orchestra  was  splendid  and  the  dan- 


cers greatly  appreciated  its  gener- 
ous encores.  Refreshments  were 
served  during  the  intermissions. 
The  smart  military  uniforms  of  the 
boys  together  with  the  girls'  bright 
frocks  made  this  function  exceed- 
ingly   attractive. 


CIRCUS  REVUE 


The  third  annual  Circus  was  held 
in  the  school  Auditorium  on  Thurs- 
day the  seventeenth  and  Saturday 
the  nineteenth  of  March.  There 
was  an  excellent  turnout  of  citizens 
and  students  for  both  evening  per- 
formances. This  greatly  aided  the 
actors  who  succeeded  in  putting  on 
one  of  the  best  amateur  perform- 
ances ever  seen  in  the  city. 

Following  an  overture  by  the  or- 
chestra the  raising  of  the  curtain 
disclosed  a  rural  schoolroom.  R. 
Nicol  excellently  acted  the  part  of 
the  school  mistress,  rigidly  enforcing 
discipline  upon  a  varied  collection  of 
pupils.  The  curtain  lowered  as  the 
teacher  vainly  tried  to  obtain  har- 
mony in  singing  "School  Days." 
The  free  hand  drill  and  wand  drill 
were  splendidly  executed  by  girls  of 
the  school  and  reflect  great  credit' 
on  Miss  Fenwick  for  her  careful 
teaching  of  these  drills.  The  smal- 
ler boys  of  the  school  performed  on 
the  horse.  Their  mat-work  and 
pyramids  also  brought  forth  a  great 
deal  of  applause  from  the  audience. 
In  contrast  with  the  small  boys  the 
seniors  gave  an  exhibition  on  the 
high-bar.  The  bar  is  a  new  addition 
to  the  apparatus  of  the  school  and 
a  boy  requires  strength  and  skill  to 
be  able  to  perform  neatly  on  it. 
The  work  on  the  parallel  bars  and 
difficult  pyramids  was  very  neat  and 
emphasized  the  physical  skill  of 
school  life.  The  English  country 
dance,  Hungarian  folk  dance  and 
lazy  dance  completed  the  physical 
part  of  the  program. 

One  of  the  most  humorous  acts 
of    the    circus    was    the    operating 


scene.  R.  Nicol  was  the  stern  doc- 
tor, Mr.  Keeber  assistant,  J.  Mc- 
Keown  weeping  wife  of  the  unfor- 
tunate patient  J.  McWaters.  The 
poor  patient  had  the  greatest  com- 
plications of  diseases  ever  known  to 
the  the  medical  world,  being  oper- 
ated on  for  all  the  well  known 
diseases,  except  tonsilitis  and  ade- 
noids. After  all  it  was  all  fun  and 
the  patient  finally  ran  after  the  doc- 
tors as  they  were  leaving  the  room. 
Mr.  Keeber  was  viewing  the  skies, 
with  a  great  telescope,  when  R. 
Nicol  appeared  as  an  inquisitive  old 
farmer.  After  much  bickering,  he 
was  allowed  to  view  the  heavens. 
The  farmer  greatly  enjoyed  such 
constellations  as  the  Dipper,  the 
Great  Bear  and  the  beautiful  Venus. 
When  the  milky  way  was  mentioned 
his  curiosity  was  aroused  still  more 
but  was  greatly  dampened  when  he 
received  a  pint  of  milk  minus  the 
cream  in  his  face.  Four  blindfolded 
boys  with  boxing  gloves  on  wrere 
put  in  a  ring  and  allowed  to  battle, 
and  many  a  heavy  well  meant  blow 
only  split  the  air.  Dr.  Gray  boxing 
instructor  then  sparred  for  two 
rounds  with  M.  Laugher,  demon- 
strating  defensive    boxing. 

The  "colonel  entertains"  formed 
an  interesting  part  in  the  program. 
It  represented  R.  Nicol  as  a  south- 
ern colonel  entertaining  his  friends 
and  the  darkies  of  his  plantation. 
Needham  and  Griffith,  two  of  the 
smallest  boys  in  the  school,  staged 
a  boxing  contest.  McWaters,  Har- 
ris, Margin  and  Fralick  formed  a 
banjo  quartette  and  were  accom- 
panied on  the  piano  by  Mr.   Durn- 
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ford  who  later  gave  a  piano  solo. 
Mary  Mclntyre,  as  a  mechanical 
doll,  gave  a  graceful  exhibition  of 
toe  dancing.  Hubert  Potter  gave  a 
very  pleasing  clarinet  solo.  A  num- 
ber of  girls  dressed  as  darkies  per- 
formed a  clog  dance  and  J.  McWat- 
ters  sang  "Blue  Skies"  with  every- 
one   joining    in    on    the    chorus.     A 


jazz  orchestra  led  by  C.  Brush  and 
composed  of  boys  of  the  school  fur- 
nished a  snappy  finish  to  a  delight- 
ful evening,  being  encored  several 
times.  Miss  Fenwick,  Mr.  Keeber 
and  W.  Brush  should  be  congratu- 
lated on  the  success  of  their  various 
acts  in  the  circus.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  there  will  be  a  circus  every 
year. 


SWIMMING 


Perhaps  one  of  the  keenest  of  our 
school  sports  is  swimming.  As  in 
other  years  the  girls  are  allowed  the 
use  of  the  pool  on  Tuesdays  and 
Thursdays  from  four  until  five 
o'clock.  Louise  Dawson,  who  was 
elected  swimming  convenor  by  the 
Girl's  Athletic  Association  .  gave 
much  of  her  time  to  the  beginners. 
Some  of  the  more  adept  swimmers 
succeeded  in  procuring  their  Royal 
Life-Saving  Medals  in  the  spring  of 
last  year,  under  the  able  instruction 
of  Miss   Fenwick  and  Thelma   Mc- 


Kay. Thelma  McKay,  who  had 
already  obtained  her  Bronze  and 
Silver  medals,  got  her  Honor- 
ary Instructor's  Certificate.  Vera 
Marsh,  Augora  Rollins,  Muriel  Tes- 
key  and  Jean  Wheatcroft  received 
their  Silver  Medals  and  Janie  Clark, 
Mary  Cobban,  Louise  Dawson,  Vera 
Marsh,  Muriel  Teskey  and  Jean 
Wheatcroft  received  their  bronze 
medals.  As  yet  no  Life-Saving  has 
been  taken  up  this  year  but  later  on 
in  the  spring  there  will  be  a  class 
for  anyone  who  wishes  to  attend. 


FIELD  DAY 


Field  Day  is  one  of  the  most 
prominent  days  in  our  school  year. 
As  there  was  no  Field  Day  last  year 
the  enthusiasm  this  year  was  doub- 
ly keen.  Owing  to  the  unsettled 
weather  in  September  it  was  neces- 
sary to  postpone  the  date  to  Oct.  I. 
As  the  morning  was  warm  and  sun- 
ny a  large  number  of  both  contest- 
ants and  onlookers  attended  the 
events.  Owing  to  the  close  com- 
petition in  the  junior  and  midget 
contests  several  records  were  brok- 
en. Probably  one  reason  for  the 
success  in  the  field  events  was  the 
improved  campus.  When,  about 
noon,  a  drizzling  rain  came  down  it 
became  apparent  that  the  races 
could  not  be  held.     Nevertheless  the 


morning  had  been  a  complete  suc- 
cess. 

Jean  Wheatcroft  won  the  Senior 
Girls'  Championship.  The  Inter- 
mediate Champion  was  Bernice 
Toole,  while  Marjorie  Paterson  car- 
ried off  the  Junior  honours. 

On  Oct.  7th  the  boys'  track  events 
were  completed  at  Bayview  Park. 
Charlie  Richards  won  the  Senior 
boys'  Championship,  while  Don 
McGibbon  was  the  Intermediate 
Champion.  The  Junior  competi- 
tions were  exceedingly  close,  Harold 
Chambers  defeating  Paul  James  by 
one  point.  Out  of  an  unusually 
large  number  of  midget  entries  Vic- 
tor McKeown  obtained  the  most 
points. 
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FIELD  DAY  CHAMPS 


Back  Row — Harold  Chambers,  Marjorie  Paterson,  Victor  McKeown,  Jean  Wheatcroft. 
Front    Row — Donalda    McGibbon,    Bernice    Toole,    Charles    Richards. 


AQUATIC  MEET 


On  Feb.  4th,  1927,  the  City 
Championship  Swimming  meet  was 
held  at  the  School.  The  meet  was 
composed  of  teams  from  the  school, 
Public  Schools,  Tuxis  Boys  and 
Trail  Rangers,  being  the  first  time 
that  the  latter  three  organizations 
have  competed  at  the  school.  For 
some  reason  the  girls  of  the  school 
did  not  compete  and  the  spectators 
were  thus  deprived  of  a  much  better 
program.  There  was  a  very  poor 
turnout,  of  citizens,  only  about  half 
the  chairs  being  occupied.  In  spite 
of  this  fact  competition  was  keen 
and  there  were  many  close  races. 

There  was  little  outside  competi- 
tion this  year  in  the  city  events  and 
thus  most  of  the  events  were  cap- 
tured by  the  boys  of  the  school. 
The  Public  School  events  were  won 
by  Mordon,  Withers  and  London 
Road  School.  St.  Andrew's  and 
Maple  Leafs  were  victorious  in  the 


relay  races  for  Tuxis  and  Trail 
Rangers  respectively.  In  the  mid- 
get events  of  the  school,  M.  Muir, 
V.  McKeown  and  McLaughlin  came 
out  on  top.  The  Junior  events  were 
taken  by  Garrett,  Wood  and  Hill, 
while  S.  Ivinson  swept  the  inter- 
mediate series.  The  city  champion- 
ship events  were :  Long  plunge, 
McLaughin ;  Diving,  J.  McKeown; 
50  yds.  speed,  G.  Patterson  and  the 
relay  race  was  won  by  the  S.C.I. 

C.  Keeber  and  C.  Teskey  conduct- 
ed the  meet  with  all  possible  speed. 
C.  Carter,  J.  McKeown  and  Dr.  S. 
Burrell  very  kindly  acted  as  judges. 

PUBLIC  SCHOOL  EVENTS 

25  yds.  speed — Mordon. 
Relay   Race — London    Road   School. 
Diving.-..  Withers. 
Tuxis  Relay  Race— St.  Andrew's. 
Trail    Rangers    Relay    Rr.ce — Maple 
Leafs. 
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S.C.I.  &  T.S.  EVENTS 
Midget — 25  yds.  speed — M.  Muir. 
Midget — Diving — V.  McKeown. 
Midget — Object  Diving — McLaugh- 
lin. 
Junior — 25  yds.  speed — Garrett. 
Junior — 50  yds.  speed.-..Wood. 
Diving — Hill. 

Intermediate   Diving — S.   Ivinson. 
Intermediate  Back  Stroke — S.  Ivin- 
son. 

CITY  CHAMPIONSHIP  EVENTS 
Long   Plunge — Bronze    medal — Mc- 


Laughlin, 39  feet. 

Diving — Bronze  medal — Inish  Mc- 
Keown, 41  points. 

50  yds.  speed — Bronze  medal — Gord 
Patterson. 

Relav  Rice — P"onze  medal — Rough 
Necks,  S.C.I. 

Director  of  Program — Athletic  Dir- 
ector Keeber. 

Clerk  of  Course — Ted  Teskey. 

Judges  of  Events — Cliff  Carter,  Jos. 
McKeown,  Dr.  S.  Burrell. 


W.O.S.S.A.  ORATORY 


In  the  preliminary  oratorical  con- 
test Margaret  Hughes  and  Arthur 
Kewley  were  chosen  to  represent 
the  school  in  the  Annual  Wossa 
competition. 

This  year  the  semi-final  district 
contest  was  held  at  our  own  school 
on  February  nth.  Girls  represent- 
ing Strathroy  Collegiate  and  Ilder- 
ton  Continuation  School  competed 
against  our  representative,  while 
boys  were  present  from  De  LaSalle 
School,  Ilderton  and  Strathroy.  The 
judges  for  the  occasion  were  Prof's. 
Woods  and  Dorland  of  Western  Un- 
iversity, and  Mr.  W.  B.  Smith,  of 
London.  They  gave  the  decision 
for  the  girl's  contest  to  Margaret 
Hughes,  who  chose  for  her  subject 
''Russia's  Transition  Period."  How- 
ever the  Sarnia  representative  in 
the  boy's  contest,  with  the  subject 
"Our  Heroes  of  Polar  Expeditions," 
was  defeated  by  Desmond  Arnsby  of 
De  LaSalle  who  spoke  on  "Chivalry" 

By   winning    the    district    contest 


Miss  Hughes  became  eligible  for  the 
Wossa  trophy  given  to  the  winner 
of  the  final  contest  which  was  held 
in  Sarnia  on  March  4th.  The  dis- 
tricts represented  were  London, 
Woodstock,  Windsor,  Stratford  and 
Sarnia,  and  the  judges  were  Dr. 
White  of  London  Normal  and  Drs. 
Dearie  and  Gunton  of  Western  Uni- 
versity. The  Sarnia  representative 
was  defeated  by  Doris  Rider  of  Lon- 
don, speaking  on  "Peace  Problems." 
She  was  presented  with  the  Wind- 
sor I.O.D.E.  shield  and  the  WTossa 
gold  medal  by  Mr.  Ross  Gray.  The 
silver  medal  for  second  place  was 
won  by  Dorothy  Farquharson  of 
Stratford,  who  spoke  on  "Pauline 
Johnson." 

Thus  another  year  in  the  Wossa 
Oratory  has  gone  by  and  still  the 
coveted  shield  will  repose  in  some 
other  school's  cabinet  of  trophies. 
We  are  already  hoping  that  next 
year  we  ma}'  have  more  success  and 
add  to  our  own  collection  that  elu- 
sive shield. 
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OUR   SCHOLARSHIP   WINNERS 


We  are  naturally  proud  of  the  fact 
that  last  summer  all  three  Carter 
Scholarships  for  Lambton  County 
were  carried  off  by  S.C.I.  &  T.S. 
pupils. 

These  Scholarships,  three  for  each 
of  twenty-five  Ontario  counties, 
were  founded  some  years  ago  under 
the  will  of  the  late  J.  I.  Carter,  Esq., 
of  our  own  city,  and  are  awarded 
annually  to  those  three  pupils  in  the 
County  concerned  who  stand  high- 
est in  ten  papers  of  the  Department- 
al Upper  School  Examinations. 

This  past  year,  first  place  for 
Lambton  County  was  won  by  Miss 
Inez  Louiese  Nickels  who,  therefore, 
was  awarded  the  One  Hundred 
Dollar  Scholarship.  Miss  Nickels' 
scholastic  career  has,  throughout, 
been  a  distinguished  one.  Very  fit- 
tingly, she  was  chosen  Valedictorian 
for  last  year's  graduating  class  and 
right  worthily  did  she  uphold  the 
high  traditions  of  that  office.  In- 
cidently,  too,  she  had  the  honor  in 
1925  of  being  chosen  Editor-in-Chief 
of  the  "Collegiate"  in  which  capac- 
ity, also,  she  achieved  signal  success. 

Next  in  the  Honor  List  comes  Roy 
Whitfield.     Roy  took  his  Lower  and 


Middle  School  work  at  Glencoe 
High  School,  coming  to  us  in  Sep- 
tember, 1925,  to  register  in  our  Up- 
per School.  After  a  year's  steady, 
consistent  work,  he  did  honor  to  his 
former  school,  himself,  and  to  us  by 
winning  the  Second  Scholarship  of 
Sixty  Dollars. 

Third  place  last  summer  was  won 
by  Miss  Hazel  May  Crone  who,  in 
consequence,  obtained  the  Forty 
Dollar  award.  Miss  Crone  also  en- 
tered Upper  School  in  September, 
1925,  after  a  period  of  teaching  and 
her  success  in  June  last  was  well  de- 
served. At  present  she  is  engaged 
in  teaching  up  in  South  Porcupine, 
and  although  we  endeavoured  to  ob- 
tain a  photograph  from  her  for  this 
page,  we  weren't  able  to  do  so.  She 
blamed  her  inability  to  send  one  on 
her  out-in-the-wilds  location ;  at 
any  rate  we  should  like  to  have  had 
her  photo  to  complete  the  trio. 

And  now,  from  the  staff  of  the 
"Collegiate"  and  all  its  readers — 
both  teachers  and  pupils — to  all 
three  of  our  Carter  Scholarship  win- 
ners for  1926 — congratulations  on 
your  success  in  the  past  and  very 
best  wishes  for  the  future. 
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Who  was  that  winsome  little  Collegiate  lassie  that  made  this  stunning 
remark:  "Von  know  Ross  Nicol's  red  hair  just  fascinates  me?" 

*  *      *     * 

We  wonder  if  Fraser  knows  anything  about  the  wet  socks  in  the  St. 
Thomas  Y  ? 

*  *     *     * 

Who's  the  affectionate  young  lady,  Fifth  former,  who  insists  on  calling 
her  fellow  Trig,  students  "My  dear"? 

;Jc         ;£:         sjc         ifc 

Well  if  Doris  Woodwark  isn't  a  devil.     She  came  upon  "Mon  dieu"  in 
French  the  other  day  and  said  very  boldly,  "My  goodness" !   ! 


Let  us  hope  that  Norm  Patterson  attains  his  ambition  of  becoming  a 
missionary  in  the  'wilds'  of  Detroit. 

*     *     *     * 

Pretty  soon  we'll  be  dancing  to  the  strains  of  the  latest  jazz  music 
from  Miss  Burriss'  phonograph  during  her  study  periods. 

What  was  Teskey's  polite  request  in  the  Windsor  game  here  to  the 
referee?     Now  Cyril,  be  a  gentleman  under  all  circumstances. 


There  must  be  some  attraction  for  Joan  Whitling  when   Red's  team 
plays  in  the  house  league. 


*     *     * 


Wallace   and  Teskev   have   made   a   special   request   that   Mr.   Asbury 
drive  his  own  chariot  at  all  times. 

*     *     *     * 

It  is   requested  that   Mr.   Dobbins   make   a   hobby-horse   for  Hardick, 
our  budding  cowboy  from  the  Tech. 

^        ^fi        *r        *J* 

Fraser   wasn't   in    full-dress   the    night   he    watched   the   night-life   of 
Detroit  from  the  roof  of  the  Madison-Lennox. 
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McKay  certainly  made  a  bad  break  when  he  innocently  stated  he  had 
been  one  of  the  four  occupants  of  a  single  bed  after  Nicol  had  spent  ten 
minutes  trying  to  convince  the  St.  Thomas  Y's  manager  of  the  honesty  of 
the  S.  C.  I.  Seniors. 


Mattiugly  was  heard  to  say,  "Gee,  I'm  glad  next  year's  Leap  Year." 
How  conceited,  Gordon. 

H*       ^       ^       ;k 

Ross  must  have  it  pretty  bad.  He's  been  learning  to  dance  to  keep 
pace  with  a  young  lady  who  has  shown  tendencies  in  this  direction.  Better 
be  careful  Nick,  it's  hard  on  the  girl's  feet. 

*     *     *     * 

Who  was  on  Mr.  Raker's  mind  the  day  he  gave  one  of  his  classes  the 
glowing  description  of  a  young  lady. 


Will  some  kind  soul  step  forward  and  organize  a  society  for  the  pro- 
tection of  dense  pupils  that  continually  leave  their  materials  in  their  lockers 
— especially  the  books  with  homework  in  them. 


Slandering  the  Redskins  !  One  fifth  former  opened  a  composition  with 
this  statement — "When  Shakespeare  visited  United  States  he  called  the 
people  a  race  of  money  grabbers."     One  guess — ! 


It  is  said  that  the  Board  of  Education  intends  to  allot  parking  space 
for  the  kiddie  cars  and  tricycles  of  the  new  students  entering  the  S.C.I.  &  T.S. 
in  September,  also  to  install  the  pipe  line  to  the  Creamery. 


A  promising  young  student  of  the  S.  C.  I.  &  T.  S.  received  an  examin- 
ation paper  with  this  bit  of  advice  tacked  on.  "Wake  up  !  More  attention 
to  the  blackboard  and  less  to  the  one  behind  you."     Now  Phil ! 

*     *     *     * 

Is  it  right  that  one  of  the  male  members  of  the  staff  is  fast  becoming 
a  modern  Hawkshaw  ? 

5p  Sp  5j€  3j€ 

Scotty  Dalziel  attends  church  regularly  and  clasps  his  hands  so  tightly 
during  the  prayers  that  he  can't  get  them  open  in  time  for  the  offering. 

'T  "K  "T*  *** 

Any  correspondence  left  in  the  desks  of  Mr.  Fielding's  room  by  Reta 
of  commercial  department   may  be    recovered  by   applying  at 


4A,  the  Humour  Editor  or  the  Board  of  Censors. 

*     *     *     * 

W7ho  was  the  boy  using  the  vanity  case,  as  he  was  leaving  Mr.  Grey's 
room  ? 
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How  mad  is  Mr.  Dennis  when  he  is  fighting  mad. 


We  take  great  pleasure  in  reporting  that  the  first  former,  who  swal- 
lowed a  nickel  last  week,  has  entirely  recovered  from  his  financial  difficulties. 


•V  *P  *P  ^F* 


It  is  rumoured  that  the  pupils  of  the  First  Forms  are  petitioning  their 
teachers  to  prevent  the  Fourth  and  Fifth  Forms  from  confiscating  their 
marbles,  tops  and  hoops. 

^        •¥        ¥        ^ 

\Ye  hear  an  S.C.I,  student  went  down  to  see  the  new  elevator  the  day 
after  the  voting.     Who  was  he  ? 

*     *     *     * 
What  pleasure  would  Mr.  Andrews  have  if  it  wasn't  for  the  attendance 


slips. 


*     *     *     * 


Wc  wonder  how  many  millions  Tom  McKay  would  be  worth  if  he  ran 
a  taxi  business  ? 

%.  %  ^  %. 

We  wonder  what  male  member  of  the  staff  was  fooled  in  course  of 
the  morning  of  April  first. 

T*  5JS  J(C  Jj< 

What  causes  so  much  uneasiness  that  "tickles"  everybody  in  5th  form? 

i  o 
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"AND  OTHER  NIGHT  FEARS" 

By  Alva   El  ford,   4  A. 

(This    story    is   the  winner   of    the   medal    in    the    "Collegiate"    short    story    competition    judged 
by    Miss    Ferguson,    Miss    Pugh    and    Mr.    Keene.) 


-•— fa 


IT  was  a  long',  high-ceilinged  room 
hung"  almost  entirely  in  black. 
Along'  the  back  walls  were  benches, 
stools,  huge  chairs,  crude  old-fash- 
ioned things,  in  which  sat  black- 
gowned  figures,  before  heavy  tables. 
What  little  light  there  was,  was 
furnished' by  a  few  flickering,  sput- 
tering torches,  while  a  monotonous 
voice  droned  in  mixed  Latin  and 
Spanish.  I  looked  around  me  with 
an  apathetic  interest.  The  hangings 
which  at  first  I  had  thought  to  be 
black,  were  for  the  most  part, 
gloomy  tapestries  depicting  with 
true  medieval  faithfulness  in  all  the 
gruesome  and  unlovely  details,  souls 
or  spirits  in  torment.  The  uncer- 
tain light  and  a  slight  chilly  breeze 
made  them  seem  to  move,  to  be 
alive.  The  torch  light  had  doubled 
the  size  of  the  apartment  and  the 
number  of  occupants,  for  I  was 
never  quite  certain  whether  it  was 
a  shadow,  a  bench,  a  corner,  or  a 
monk  on  a  stool.  What  were  they 
going  to  do  with  me  ?  I  did  not 
know  and  did  not  greatly  care.  It 
was  all  a  strange  dream,  which,  like 
most  of  my  nightmares  would 
waken  me  at  the  most  exciting  part. 
I  felt  I  did  not  belong  there  among 
the  fifteenth  century  Spanish  priests 


who  might,  for  all  I  knew,  be  con- 
demning me  to  death,  life  imprison- 
ment or  rather  gradual  decay  in  the 
lightless,  damp,  rat-infected  dun- 
geons, to  death  by  all  the  tortures 
a  fiendish  imagination  could  devise. 
The  voice  droned  away  in  the  dis- 
tance, and  finally  stopped,  and  an- 
other equally  dry  and  learned,  took 
up  the  discourse.  I  was  becoming 
a  trifle  uncomfortable.  It  was  very 
cold  there  and  the  only  fires  were 
those  on  the  wall  over  which  dam- 
ned souls  sizzled.  I  began  to  smell 
something  burning,  not  wood,  or 
cloth,  and  noticed  a  slight  smoke  be- 
hind one  of  the  tapestries.  I  told 
myself  that  it  was  purely  imagina- 
tion, but  my  reason  remarked  that  I 
must  have  a  powerful  imagination 
for  there  was  a  fire — and  something 
.  roasting,  and  one  does  not  common- 
ly know  at  once,  a  new  smell.  I 
was  cramped  from  standing  in  one 
position  for  it  seemed  to  me  hours  ; 
my  chains  bit  into  my  wrists,  and 
ankles.  Any  move  I  might  make, 
was  instantly  checked  by  those 
black  robed  figures  beside  me.  I 
sincerely  wished  that  the  whole 
farce  would  end  and  I  wake  up. 
The  voice  continued  and,  it  seemed, 
at  the  present  rate,  could  and  would 
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imitate  Tennyson's  brook  and  go  on 
forever.       I   was   sleepy,  my  guard 

prodded  me  vigorously  and  mutter- 
ed something  in  Latin.  Then  sud- 
denly my  perverse  sense  of  humour 
popped  up  and  I  chuckled  softly  to 
myself.  How  absurd  it  all  was ! 
There  I  was,  hauled  up  before  the 
Spanish  Inquisition,  an  institution 
gone  centuries  before  I  was  born, 
being  lectured  and  perhaps  con- 
demned in  a  language  I  did  not 
understand.  I,  who  as  soon  as  they 
had  remonstrated  their  petty  primi- 
tive devices  of  torture  on  me,  would 
hug  my  pillow,  snuggle  under  the 
covers,  and  count  sheep  and  in  a  few 
hours,  rise  to  eat  fruit,  grown  prob- 
ably on  the   ghosts'   graves. 

I  stopped  chuckling,  suddenly  a- 
ware  of  two  things,  a  dead  stillness 
all  about  me,  and  the  realness  of  it 
all.  After  an  endless  silence,  the 
voice  went  on,  shocked,  sterner, 
harsher  now.  In  a  moment  while 
the  last  impressively  solemn  words 
were  yet  ringing  in  my  ears,  my 
guards  took  me  by  the  arms  and 
marshalled  me  out.  Along  endless 
corridors,  past  locked  and  doubly- 
barred  doors,  through  long  echoing 
slimy  passages,  where  the  light  of 
the  torch  performed  a  fiendish  dance 
on  the  walls,  ceiling  and  floor ; 
where  rats  scurried  under  one's  feet. 
where  the  air  grew  fouler  and  dam- 
per at  every  step,  past  rooms  from 
which  issued  muffled,  yet  Wild,  un- 
earthly shrieks, --the  torture  chamb- 
ers,— doing  good  business,  I  thought 
—  then  shuddered  —  on  through 
interminable  passages  where 

one  slipped  on  cold,  wet,  irregular 
stones,  or  on  a  toad  or  snake  which 
wriggled  under  one's  feet  or  wound 
around  one's  legs,  or  on  a  rat  which 
bit  fiercely  at  one's  toes,  or  between 
those  two  guards  with  clanking 
chains,  up  and  down  narrow  wind- 
ing stairways,  along  labyrinthine 
ways,  in  a  building  which  was  a 
ruined  heap  of  moss-covered  stones, 
long  before  I  saw  the  light  of  day  ! 
I  looked  at  my  guards'  faces — 
skulls  !No  not  quite,  but  the  deep-set 
eyes    glared    fiercely    at    me,    the 


temples  and  cheeks  were  sunken, 
the  skin  parchment-like,  the  whole 
face  thin,  emaciated,  a  fanatic's  face. 
The  shadows  cast  by  the  cowls,  and 
the  single  torch  had  made  me  feel 
that  I  was  escorted  by  two  Deaths. 
At  last  we  stopped  before  a  mas- 
sive door.  My  escort  drew  forth  a 
huge  bunch  of  rusty,  clanky  keys, 
queer  old  things,  fitted  one  to  the 
Jock,  turned  it,  pushed  the  door 
open,  on  protesting  hinges.  I 
jumped.  We  entered,  and  I  found 
myself  in  a  small  low-ceilinged 
room,  lit  by  one  huge  window.  A 
low-ceilinged  room,  so  low,  that  1 
could  not  stand  upright !  How  had 
they  known  my  dread  of  a  low 
ceiling,  of  being  close  to  the  top  of 
any  room,  of  my  childish  night- 
mares, when  I  was  crushed  or  suffo- 
cated, from  which  I  invariably  a- 
woke  cold  with  terror !  At  once  I 
remembered  the  tales  of  a  ceiling 
being  lowered  till  it  crushed  the 
hopeless  wretch  of  a  prisoner,  of  a 
room  becoming  smaller  day  by  dav 
till  the  unrepentent  heretic  was 
either  crushed  to  death,  or  died  rav- 
ing mad.  A  pitcher  of  water  and 
dish  of  food  was  set  on  the  floor,  my 
chains  removed,  and  they  left  me. 
The  door  grated  shut,  the  locks 
shrieked,  the  bars  rasped  to  place, 
their  retreating  footsteps  echoed 
and  re-echoed.  Every  sound  was 
greatly  magnified  by  my  now 
thoroughly  shaken  nerves. 

I  sank  to  the  floor  in  exhaustion, 
shaking,  cold  with  fear  of  the  un- 
known. When  I  recovered  a  little, 
I  rose  and  went  to  the  window  to 
look  out.  Merciful  Heavens,  was  I 
seeing  straight?  In  a  moment  the 
.  clear  kindly  smile  of  the  sun  had 
changed  to  an  evil  leer,  the  beauti- 
ful spring  day  became  a  mockery. 
I  staggered  back,  my  hands  to  my 
eyes,  back  to  the  door  to  beat  upon 
it,  to  call  out,  to  scream  in  terror! 
Suddenly  my  cries  were  choked  in 
my  throat.  A  shriek,  wild  with 
pain,  a  sound  such  as  I  had  thought 
no  person  capable  of  uttering, 
seemed  to  come  from  the  wall  at  my 
right.     I  laughed  abruptly,  unnatur- 
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ally  and  wildly.  I  was  to  be  driven 
mad,  slowly,  in  a  most  Satanic  man- 
ner. The  torture  chamber  at  one 
side  and  what  on  the  other !  I 
dared  not  approach  the  window, 
could  not  stay  there,  I  could  hardly 
stand  upright.  Every  cry  tore  at 
my  jagged  nerves,  as  I  rushed  wildly 
about,  drawn,  helplessly,  fighting,  to 
the  window,  then  hurrying  away, 
driven  to  and  fro.  Now  I  echoed 
every  sound.  I  could  not  help  it. 
It  was  wrung  from  me.  A  longer 
scream  than  usual  followed  by  a 
choking,  shuddering  gasp,  then 
utter  silence !  A  silence  so  com- 
plete that  I  was  more  terrified  than 
ever.  I  lifted  the  water  pitcher  to 
my  parched  lips,  and  drank  greedily, 
then  quickly  set  jtdown.  Perhaps 
they  would  not  i?ee«*me  any  more. 
1  must  have  slept  and  dreamed, — 
horrible  things, — for  I  awoke  my- 
self; fending  off  something  with  my 
hands,  thin,  white,  bony  hands,  they 
already  were,  of  a  prison  pallor,  a 
gastly  whiteness,  screaming.  Again 
my  cries  were  re-echoed,  intensified, 
from  that  room.  When  those  cries 
finally   stopped,   I   stared  about  me. 


The  window !  Was  it  the  same  out 
there?  I  dared  not  look.  The 
door !  It  was  lower  than  before.  I 
distinctly  remembered  the  great 
high  door,  remembered  counting  the 
huge  iron  bolts  in  it,  there  had  been 
twenty,  now,— I  counted  them  again 
and  again  feverishly.  There  were 
only  eighteen  !  I  have  no  clear  idea 
of  those  mad  days  that  followed,  but 
every  day,  two  bolts  were  hidden, 
and  yet  the  window  was  not  con- 
cealed. I  think  the  ceiling  must 
have  sunk  at  an  angle.  Finally 
when  only  six  bolts  yet  remaining 
in  view,  when  my  water  and  food 
had  long  since  disappeared,  I 
thought  of  it  and  laughed,  triumph- 
antly— exultantly.  I  dragged  my- 
self to  the  window,  thrust  my  hand 
through  the  glass,  stared  stupidly 
at  the  blood  on  the  bony  whiteness 
of  my  arm.  I  crawled  farther,  made 
a  larger  hole,  then  painfully,  inch 
by  inch,  I  went  out,  then  falling, 
falling    through    space.       Would     I 

never  land?  

Mother  told  me  next  day  that  I 
had  walked  in  my  sleep  and  had 
fallen   down   stairs. 


THE  HOUSE  AMONG  THE  WILLOWS 

By  Clare  Valley,  4B. 


WHEN  Jack  McKay  first  came 
to  Wrardsville,  all  the  towns- 
folk seemed,  as  was  the  custom,  in- 
tent on  showing  him  the  haunted 
house.  It  stood  amongst  a  group 
of  willow  trees  and  was  reached  by 
a  winding  path  through  the  mead- 
ows. In  bygone  days  it  had  belong- 
ed to  a  wealthy  scientist  who  had 
lived  there  in  seclusion  until  he  had 
mysteriously  disappeared.  Weird 
tales  were  told  of  an  explosion,  fol- 
lowed by  a  great  light  which  had 
come  from  the  house,  and  the  for- 
mer owner  had  never  since  been 
seen.  The  house  was  now  in  a  state 
of  ruin  but  the  sturdy  stone  walls 
still  stood  as  they  had  in  the  past, 
and  seemed  to  pervade  the  atmos- 


phere   thereabouts    with    an    air    of 
melancholy  foreboding. 

The  people,  especially  a  lad  named 
Pete,  left  little  to  Jack's  imagina- 
tion and  described  vividly  the  queer 
noises  and  strangely  coloured  lights 
which  at  times  seemed  to  come  from 
the  old  mansion.  Of  course  this 
would  arouse  the  curiosity  of  any 
boy  of  Jack's  age,  and  he  proved 
no  exception.  As  Pete  seemed  to  be 
quite  ambitious  with  the  legends  and 
the  house  in  general,  Jack  sought 
a  mutual  ground  upon  which  to  es- 
tablish an  acquaintance.  This  did 
not  prove  a  difficult  task,  as  he  soon 
learned  that  Pete  was  intensely  in- 
terested in  chemistry,  a  study  Jack 
had  made  a  hobby  for  some  time. 


54 


THE    COLLEGIATE 


Thus,  in  the  course  of  a  few  days  the 
boys  became  quite  friendly,  al- 
though for  some  reason  Pete  seem- 
ed constrained  and  viewed  Jack  with 
suspicion.  Nevertheless,  they  de- 
cided to  visit  the  haunted  house  and 
set  out  one  afternoon  for  this  pur- 
pose. Upon  this  apparently  famil- 
iar ground  Pete  seemed  perfectly  at 
home  and  they  soon  began  to  talk 
of  the  one  subject  in  which  both 
were   interested. 

"Could  not  those  lights  which  are 
seen  at  night  be  produced  by  some 
apparatus  left  by  the  chemist,"  be- 
gan Jack. 

"It  is  possible,  but  not  likely"  said 
Pete,  "as  the  explosion  probably 
destroyed  the   apparatus." 

"Say  Pete,  I  have  always  studied 
combustion  and  the  production  of 
coloured  lights,  and  I  can  lend  you 
some  good  books  on  that  subject." 

"Thanks  Jack,  I  should  be  glad  to 
have  them,  as  I  have  been  making 
coloured    lights    myself." 

At  this  point  they  reached  the 
house  and  began  their  explorations. 
The  whole  place  was  a  litter  of 
broken  glass,  plaster  and  remnants 
of  furniture  and  after  wading 
through  the  debris  for  some  time 
and  searching  fruitlessly  for  a  door 
leading  either  to  the  cellar  or  the 
upper  part  of  the  house  they  re- 
turned home. 

"Let  us  come  over  to-morrow 
night  and  see  what  we  can  find, 
Pete"  said  Jack. 

"I  think  about  one  night  in  this 
place  will  satisfy  you.  Moreover, 
if  you  want  to  come  here  at  night 
you  will  have  to  come  alone,  as  no- 
body in  the  village  ventures  to  come 
here  at  night,"  replied  Pete. 

"Well  I  will  come  alone  then," 
said  Jack  and  the  rest  of  the  way 
home  they  were  silent. 

The  next  day  about  nightfall  Jack 
wandered  through  the  meadows  and 
came  to  the  scene  of  action  just  as 
darkness  spread  over  the  landscape. 
As  he  drew  near  the  house  of  terrors 
he  was  startled  by  a  strange  purple 
glow  coming  from  the  roof  of  the 
house.     However,   he   assured  him- 


self that  this  was  merely  the  re- 
flection of  the  moon  upon  the  slate 
shingles,  and  went  on  to  meet  his 
doom.  Courageous  as  he  was,  Jack 
trembled  a  little,  as  he  drew  himself 
up  to  one  of  the  windows,  and  al- 
most wished  he  was  home  in  bed. 
In  agreement  with  these  thoughts, 
the  leering  moon  smiled  wisely 
down  upon  him  as  much  as  to  say, 
"Little  do  you  know  what  is  before 
you."  Stealthily  passing  from  room 
to  room  he  gradually  became  accus- 
tomed to  the  oppressive  silence  and 
pale  half-light  of  his  surroundings. 
Nevertheless  his  heart  never  ceased 
to  throb  and  each  time  his  foot 
struck  some  piece  of  broken  furni- 
ture, he  would  stop  and  tremble 
with  terror.  Once  as  he  was  cross- 
ing what  had  apparently  been  the 
dining  room,  he  heard  a  sudden 
noise  behind  him.  He  jumped  and 
turned  around,  only  to  see  a  large 
piece  of  plaster  strike  the  floor  a 
few  feet  away.  From  then  on  he 
kept  close  to  the  wall,  and  when, 
upon  accidently  leaning  against  a 
hidden  spring,  a  door  swung  open, 
he  was  too  frightened  to  move. 

However, as  his  curiosity  gradu- 
ally overcame  his  misgivings,  he 
entered  a  narrow  passageway  which 
seemed  to  lead  down,  down  into  the 
depths  of  the  earth.  As  his  foot 
came  to  rest  on  the  second  step,  he 
found  himself  in  complete  darkness 
and  heard  the  door  close  behind  him. 
He  hurried  back  and  tried  frantical- 
ly to  open  it  but  it  would  not  yield. 
Whereupon  he  turned  and  slowly 
began  to  descend  step  by  step  into 
impenetrable  gloom.  Above  him 
the  nigrescent  pall  of  darkness 
closed  in  and  seemed  to  press  him 
down  as  though  it  were  a  weight 
on  his  shoulders.  Eventually  he 
reached  the  foot  of  the  incline  where 
the  ebon  shades  of  the  passage  once 
more  gave  way  to  the  half-light. 
Upon  looking  around  him  he  saw 
skeletons  of  all  manner  of  animals, 
mounted  on  square  blocks.  As  he 
threaded  his  way  in  and  out  among 
this  mass  of  bones,  searching  for 
some  means  of  exit  from  this  hor- 
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rible  place,  he  encountered  the 
skeleton  of  a  man,  standing'  in  a 
corner.  To  his  distracted  senses  it 
seemed  to  say  "Why  have  you  in- 
vaded the  realm  of  death?"  Finally, 
just  as  these  species  were  beginning 
to  follow  him  about  and  he  could  al- 
most feel  the  icy  fingers  on  his 
throat  and  he  seemed  about  to  faint, 
he  stumbled  upon  a  stairway  leading 
upward.  Here,  again,  the  shades  of 
Erebus  held  sway  and  as  he  stag- 
gered hurriedly  onward,  with  ap- 
prehensive glances  over  his  should- 
er, glad  to  have  escaped  from  one 
horror  and  wondering  what  next 
should  arise  to  drive  from  him  what 
little  sense  and  courage  he  had  left. 
At  last  he  reached  the  top  and 
halted  before  a  door,  from  which 
came  sputtering,  crashing  sounds. 
He  hesitated  for  a  moment  to  col- 
lect his  scattered  wits  and  ask  him- 
self what  new  apparition  he  was 
about  to  behold.     The  door  vielded 


readily  to  his  trembling  hand  and 
there  in  the  purple  glow  he  saw  on 
one  side,  shelves  filled  with  books 
and  rolls  of  notes.  In  one  corner 
was  a  water  tank,  in  another  an 
electrical  machine.  The  interven- 
ing space  was  filled  with  bottles. 
In  the  centre  of  the  room  a  huge 
telescope  was  mounted  and  upon 
looking  up  Jack  saw  that  the  dome 
shaped  ceiling  of  the  room  was 
glass.  However,  at  this  point  his 
observations  were  suddenly  inter- 
rupted by  an  angry  shout  from  the 
other  end  of  the  room  where  Pete 
stood  beside  a  desk  at  which  he  had 
been  working.  Pete  was  at  first 
angry  but  was  pacified  by  Jack's 
promise  not  to  reveal  his  secret. 
These  two  became  fast  friends  and 
together  explored  the  secret  pur- 
suits of  the  old  chemist,  whose  bod}r 
Pete  had  found  in  the  laboratory. 
Evidently  he  had  been  killed  by  the 
explosion  of  some  piece  of  apparat- 
us, with  which  he  had  been  working. 
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GOING  TO  BED 

By  J.  M.  Ritchie,  5 
(This  essay  is  the  winner  of  the  medal   in  the  "Collegiate"    Essay   Competition.) 


IN  childhood  days,  the  ominous 
word  "Bed-time"  often  raises  an 
outburst  of  whines,  pleadings,  coax- 
ing's or  murmurings  resulting  at 
times  in  open  rebellion.  This  point 
of  view,  like  many  others  of  the 
same  period,  changes  as  we  grow 
older.  After  a  long  and  busy  day  we 
are  glad  to  tumble  into  warm  beds 
and  catch  the  first  train  to  dream- 
land. Sometimes,  however,  if  boys 
retire  a  little  earlier  than  usual, 
they  enjoy  a  few  minutes  of  fun 
before  they  settle  down  for  the 
night.  When  three  boys  are  for- 
tunate enough  to  share  one  bed- 
room, it  is  inevitable  that  they  en- 
gage in  some  recreation  which  is 
not  always  soothing  to  the  rest  of 
the  household.  1  confess  that  I 
speak  from  experience. 


One  very  amusing  pastime  is  to 
sneak  the  cat  upstairs  with  you  and 
hide  it  in  the  bureau  drawer.  With 
much  petting,  the  cat  is  at  last  in- 
duced to  lie  down.  Your  brother 
comes  in  shortly  after  with  the  in- 
tention of  finding  a  clean  collar  for 
the  following  day.  With  a  hearty 
pull  he  opens  the  drawer,  and  is  met 
by  an  animated  pussy  instead  of  his 
collar. 

Another  somewhat  amusing  and 
instructive  exercise  is  target  prac- 
tice with  elastic  bands.  Very  effec- 
tive missiles  may  be  obtained  by 
cutting  up  an  inner  tube  which  has 
seen  its  best  days.  A  clothes-peg 
forms  an  excellent  target  for  ama- 
teurs. Each  boy  stands  at  the  same 
distance  from  the  target  and  de- 
livers  his   round.     As   one  picks   up 


56 


THE    COLLEGIATE 


his  bands,  he  is  quite  likely  to  be 
greeted  with  a  fusilade  of  shots 
which  have  somehow  gone  astray. 
Retribution  is  sure  to  follow,  in 
which  much  energy  is  exerted  in 
avoiding  hostile  bands,  and  much 
more  in  groping  for  your  own  weap- 
ons beneath  the  bed. 

Perhaps  the  contest  in  which  boys 
most  frequently  participate  is  the 
settlement  of  border  disputes  over 
the  bed-clothes.  No  matter  how 
ample  the  coverings  may  have  been 
before  you  came  to  bed,  you  have 
great  difficulty  in  securing  enough 
to  "tuck  in."  This  phenomenon  is 
usually  perceptible  when  you  are 
the  last  to  come  to  bed.  As  you  be- 
gin to  assert  your  rights,  the  others 
stoutly  uphold  their  motto,  "what 
we  have  we  hold."  Your  aim  is  to 
reach  the  inside  of  the  bed,  and 
brace  your  back  against  the  wall. 
In  this  strategic  position  you  are 
able  to  forcibly  eject  every  intruder. 
These  tactics  are  successful  until 
the  attackers  with  combined  efforts 
pull  the  bed  away  from  the  wall,  and 
you  disappear  in  the  yawning 
chasm.  The  bed  is  promptly  pushed 
back  and  you  are  compelled  to  crawl 
out  as  best  you  can. 

You  are  now  forced  to  take  the 
offensive,  as  your  former  besiegers 
are  comfortably  ensconced  in  your 
blankets.  A  reception  of  the  form- 
er manoeuvre  is  foiled,  since  the 
present  occupant  of  the  bed  clings 
tenaciously  to  the  bed-post.  Seiz- 
ing the  pillows,  you  bring  your 
heavy  artillery  into  action.  The 
bombardment  is  answered  by  the 
enemy's  "Big  Berthas."     The  battle 


waxes  fast  and  furious,  but  foot- 
steps are  heard  on  the  stairs.  The 
tumult  subsides  as  if  by  magic,  the 
light  is  switched  off,  everyone 
tumbles  into  bed,  and  when  the  door 
opens  every  boy  is  doing  his  utmost 
to  "knit  up  the  ravelled  sleeve  of 
care."  When  the  footsteps  have 
died  away  the  dispute  is  quickly 
settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  all,  and 
silence    reigns   supreme. 

In   the   words   of   Thomas   Moore 
(with  variations)  : 

Oft,  in  the  stilly  night. 

Ere  slumber's  chain  had  bound  me, 

I  had  a  pillow  fight 

Ere  Dad  and  Ma  had  found  me  ; 

The  pillows  sent 

Were  often  rent. 
Ere  we  lay  down  to  slumber  ; 

The  noise  we  made 

Began  to  fade, 
As  upstairs  Dad  did  lumber. 
Thus   in  the   stilly   night. 
Ere  slumber's  chain  had  bound  me, 
I  had  a  pillow  fight. 
Ere  Dad  and  Ma  had  found  me. 

When   I   remember  all 

The  fights  we  had  together, 

I  fear  the  upstairs  hall 

Was   strewn  with  many  a  feather ; 

The  bedroom,  too, 

Contained  a  few 
When  Dad  was  not  below  ; 

We  fought  right  well, 

Till  heads   did   swell 
As  we  gave  blow  for  blow. 
Thus  in  the   stilly   night, 
Ere  slumber's  chain  had  bound  me, 
I  had  a  pillow  fight. 
Ere  Dad  and  Ma  had  found  me. 


HOUSE  CLEANING 

By  Isabel  MacDonald,  4 A 


IN  THE  spring  of  the  year,  when 
the  sun  shines  warmly  once  more, 
when  the  roads  become  impassable, 
the  sidewalks  wet  and  the  crossings 
muddy,  when  all  the  outer  world  is 
filled  with  the  murmur  of   running" 


brooks  and  the  awakening  of  all 
plant  life,  every  good  house-wife 
feels  it  her  bounden  duty  and  in- 
finite joy  to  begin  the  annual  house- 
cleaning.  Whether  the  bright  sim 
exposes     dust    hitherto    hidden    or 
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whether  her  inspiration  comes  from 
the  budding  trees  and  springing 
grass,  it  remains  that  rich  and  poor, 
strong  and  weak,  women  the  world 
over  are  stirred  with  the  same  im- 
pulse. 

Since  I  am  not  ahle  to  qualify  un- 
der the  name  of  house-wife,  I  can- 
not describe  the  feelings  of  such 
when  spring  comes,  bringing  with  it 
the  desire  of  the  house-wife  to  begin 
house-cleaning.  But  since  each 
year  I  am  called  upon  to  aid  in  this 
undertaking,  I  feel  that  I  can  under- 
stand the  attitude  toward  it  of  each 
member  of  the  family.  It  so  hap- 
pens that  there  are  no  boys  in  our 
family,  and  since  it  is  at  this  time 
of  the  year  that  the  gentleman  of 
the  house  finds  it  necessary  to  re- 
main at  the  office  for  the  evening  or 
to  attend  some  special  meeting  of 
the  club  or  lodge  or  some  party  at  a 
friend's  where  he  expects  to  meet 
a  prospective  client,  much  of  the  re- 
sponsibility falls  on  me  to  beat  the 
rugs  and  lift  furniture.  Of  course 
there  can  be  no  connection  between 
the  frequent  absences  of  the  man  of 
the  household  and  the  fact  that  his 
favourite  arm-chair  is  placed  upside 
down  on  top  of  the  sewing-machine 
and  his  pipe  hidden  in  the  depths  of 
his  wife's  sewing  basket.  Even 
when  accidently  he  can  discover  all 
these  articles  necessary  to  make 
him  comfortable,  there  is  no  place 
from  attic  to  cellar  where  he  may 
retire  without  being  molested. 
Many  of  the  movable  objects,  such 
as  the  bed,  springs,  mattress  and 
bedding  have  been  removed  to  the 
balcony,  while  the  vanity  dresser 
and  chifferobe  have  been  pulled  out 
into  the  hall  for  the  present.  Then 
all  the  immovable  objects,  such  as 
the  woodwork,  windows  and  floors, 
are  being  scrubbed  and.  polished  or 
probably  painted  until  it  is  hardly 
safe  for  any  gentleman  to  move  a- 
round  the  house  lest  he  suddenly  be- 
come smeared  with  paints  and 
varnishes.  If  ever  he  comes  home 
early  there  are  always  rugs  to  be 
beaten  and  heavy  pieces  of  furniture 
to  be  lifted.     This,  together  with  the 


thoughts  of  that  detestable  dinner 
of  fried  potatoes,  cold  meat  and  rice 
pudding,  make  for  him  his  final  de- 
cision to  avoid  remaining  at  home 
any  longer  than  the  length  of  time 
which  he  allots  to  sleeo. 

Seemingly,  the  most  terrifying 
phase  of  the  whole  operation  to  him 
is  paper  hanging.  Why  a  man  who 
can  climb  to  perilous  heights  while 
constructing  a  building,  or  work  out 
a  brief  for  some  renowned  law-suit 
or  sit  dozing  over  a  column  of  fig- 
ures all  day  long,  will  tremble  at 
the  mere  thought  of  wielding  a  sim- 
ple paste  brush,  is  more  than  I  can 
understand.  He  would  rather  face 
a  mad  dog  than  the  risk  of  finding  a 
strip  of  damp,  pasty  paper  twined 
about  him.  Only  with  great  diffi- 
culty can  he  be  persuaded  to  assist 
in  this  distasteful  task.  Neverthe- 
less fresh  paper  carefully  hung  is 
an  encouragement  to  the  housewife. 
She  scours  the  woodwork,  polishes 
the  windows,  hangs  freshly  launder- 
ed curtains  and  lays  the  rugs,  re- 
luctantly beaten  by  male  hands. 
Into  this  spotless  woman's  paradise, 
the  furniture  is  again  carried  and 
arranged  and  rearranged  and  ar- 
ranged once  more  until  the  location 
of  each  article  seems  satisfactory 
for  the  present. 

When  a  similar  treatment  has 
been  rendered  to  each  of  the  rooms, 
both  upstairs  and  down  stairs,  she 
then,  after  much  evasion,  attacks 
that  so-called  attic  from  which  she 
drags  all  manner  of  articles,  includ- 
ing old  trunks  which  contain  her 
wedding  clothes,  toys  used  by  each 
of  her  children,  some  fur  coats,  in 
which  the  moths  have  been  revelling 
and  which  she  declares  for  about  the 
sixth  year  in  succession  must  be 
burned.  Then  finally  from  the 
great  wooden  box  in  the  corner,  she 
drags  the  old  school  books,  which, 
having  been  used  incessantly  by 
each  member  of  the  family,  and  then 
stored  away  for  four  years,  are  now 
falling  in  shreds.  These  she  pon- 
ders over,  bringing  back  reminis- 
censes  of  the  school  days  of  each  of 
her  family.     She  had  previously  de- 
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cided  to  burn  these,  but  nevertheless 
she  piles  them  back  neatly  in  that 
old  box,  thinking  that  maybe  next 
year  she  would  destroy  them.  This 
nearly  completes  her  cleaning'  in 
the  house  with  the  exception  of  the 
basement.  But  house  cleaning"  in- 
cludes not  only  the  house  but  all  the 


surrounding  area.  Of  course  the 
gardens  must  be  dug  and  hoed. 
This  job  she  allots  usually  to  her 
husband  if  it  is  possible  to  keep  him 
home  long  enough.  Thus,  although 
it  is  a  time  to  be  dreaded  and  eluded, 
it  is  nevertheless  to  be  looked  for- 
ward to  with  much  joy  and  en- 
thusiasm. 


ON  RUINING  THE  NERVES  OF  ONE'S  FAMILY 


Jv  Kaiuctli   Frascr.   4B. 


ii\/  OUTJ 

1      cried 


OU'LL  be  the  ruin  of  me  yet" 
my  mother  at  the  end 
of  a  long  and  voluble  lecture  dur- 
ing which  I  had  stood  first  on  one 
foot,  then  on  the  other,  looking  far 
across  the  lake,  then  staring  at  the 
cold  grey  sands,  then  vainly  en- 
deavouring to  speak  one  word  in  my 
behalf.  Yet  not  a  chance  of  explan- 
ation did  I  receive  and  during  the 
slight  intervals  of  the  long  harangue 
I  endeavoured  to  reason  out  why 
parents  should  worry  and  fuss  and 
"stew"  over  so  slight  a  matter.  I 
still  lived,  had  had  a  thrilling  ex- 
perience and  looked  forward  to  tell- 
ing the  tale  with  much  enthusiasm, 
yet  here  stood  my  mother  putting 
a  cold  damper  on  it  all  and  making 
me  feel  that  I  was  a  scoundrel, 
wicked  and  due  for  some  terrible 
end  if  I  didn't  change  my  ways. 
Moreover,  I  was  advised  to  become 
more  like  a  sane  and  reliable  boy 
with  some  grain  of  common  sense. 
I  began  to  feel  I  was  the  black 
sheep  of  the  family  and  dim 
thoughts  of  running  away  to  return 
later  a  great  general  or  a  millionaire 
and  have  people  say,  "See  him,  I 
knew  him  when  he  was  only  a  poor 
boy"  came  to  me.  This  gave  me 
some  satisfaction  but  other  thoughts 
better  still  came  to  me.  Why  not 
die  and  make  everyone  sorry  for  me, 
for  a  change.  My  eyes  welled  at 
the  thought  of  it  and  I  felt  cold, 
desolate,  lonely,  with  not  a  friend 
in  the  world. 


It  was  a  fine  summer  day,  the  hot 
sun  shone  down  from  the  blue  skies 
across  which  a  lazy  white  cloud 
floated  slowly,  and  the  bright  sands 
reflected  the  rays  until  the  horizon 
seemed  to  quiver  and  look  unreal. 
The  lake  was  blue,  slightly  darker 
than  the  skies  and  except  for  a  few 
purpled  streaks  which  now  and  then 
traced  their  way  across  the  broad 
expanse,  a  perfect  calm  prevailed. 
Moreover,  it  was  Sunday  and  that 
peculiar  calm  known  only  to  Sab- 
baths hung  over  the  land.  I  sat 
musing  on  the  glaring  sidewalk,  try- 
ing to  think  of  some  excitement 
when  who  should  come  along  but 
my  chum  and  after  the  first  cordial- 
ities were  exchanged  we  decided  to 
go  canoeing  or  rather  sailing.  I 
had  a  sudden  premonition  that  my 
mother  would  not  be  pleased  by  the 
prospect,  but  the  idea  was  so  en- 
trancing that  we  decided  to  risk  it 
and  in  a  few  minutes  we  met  on  the 
beach,  each  with  his  allotted  equip- 
ment. I  had  secured  an  old  piece  of 
canvas  and  a  broken  oar,  and  by 
means  of  much  labour  finally  rigged 
up  a  sail  of  no  usual  merit.  We 
shoved  off  and  the  wind  having 
changed  to  the  south  we  sailed  the 
only  possible  way  for  us,  as  we  had 
neither  keel  or  lee-boards,  straight 
out.  We  felt  perfectly  sure  that  at 
any  time  we  could  drop  the  sail  and 
paddle  back  to  land,  but  as  the  wind 
had  risen  we  disliked  putting  an 
end  to  our  pleasure  and  soon  were 
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skimming  over  the  deep  waters  at 
a  fast  clip.  "We  did  not  know  that 
at  that  time  my  mother  returning 
from  church  sighted  us  a  dim  speck 
in  that  expanse  of  blue  and  in  a 
moment  had  the  whole  beach 
aroused.  Soon  after,  however,  we 
saw  a  crowd  appear  on  the  beach 
and  a  canoe  put  off  in  our  direction. 
Sensing  some  excitement  we  pulled 
up  and  leisurely  paddled  back.  The 
new  canoe  soon  drew  up  and  to  my 
disgust  I  found  no  other  than  my 
two  sisters  waving  and  shouting. 
Great  was  my  anger  to  find  that  all 
the  trouble  was  over  me.  This  was 
the  last  straw.  That  a  person  could 
not  go  sailing  without  having  his 
sisters  sent  for  him  was  too  much. 
I  told  them  so  in  the  most  forceful 
language  I  knew,  and  I  hope  that 
since  that  time  they  have  forgiven 
me  for  the  shock  I  gave  them.  That 
ended  sailing  for  many  days  to  come 
and  once  more  I  was  agrieved  with 
the  world  and  my  mother  a  nervous 
wreck. 

The  next  thrilling  experience  I 
had  was  a  very  different  type  of 
day.  The  north  wind  was  blowing 
and  the  lake  was  churned  to  its  very 
depths,  while  long  billows  rolled 
splashing  to  shore.  That  my  father 
should  receive  on  this  day,  the 
greatest  scare  of  his  life  was  not 
really  my  fault  and  I  blame  it  on  a 
girl  whom  I  am  sorry  to  say  I 
never  loved.  She  was  red  haired, 
freckled  and  skinny  and  wore  long 
pig-tails  even  after  it  was  quite 
fashionable  to  bob,  and  shoes  and 
stockings  on  the  hottest  day  in 
August.     Moreover,  she  continually 


got  me  in  trouble  through  the  use 
of  her  long  tongue.  On  this  day  my 
chum  and  I  were  having  the  great- 
est fun  of  our  lives.  We  were  surf- 
riding  with  my  canoe.  That  is  we 
paddled  out  about  two  hundred 
yards,  waited  for  a  sufficiently  high 
wave  to  bear  us  to  shore  and  then 
paddled  just  a  little  in  order  to  be 
caught  by  the  wave.  The  rest  was 
easy,  for  all  Ave  had  to  do  was  keep 
our  balance,  steer  and  enjoy  the 
keen  pleasure  of  travelling  on  the 
foaming  crest  of  a  huge  wave.  That 
is  it  was  easy  for  professionals. 
Despite  the  greatest  care  and  skill 
however,  we  often  capsized.  There 
was  no  danger  in  this  as  long  as  we 
jumped  clear  of  the  canoe  for  then 
we  could  swim  to  shore  and  drag 
the  canoe  after  us.  This  day  Ave 
had  the  best  of  luck  until  suddenlv 
the  momentum  became  too  great, 
the  canoe  plunged  down,  the  wave 
submerged  its  prow  in  the  hollow 
between  the  crests  and  swerved 
sharply  to  the  right.  We  were 
both  thrown  as  from  catapults  but 
in  a  few  minutes  were  on  our  way 
to  shore  taking  it  all  in  the  day's 
game.  However,  this  was  not  the 
end  for  this  girl  whom  I  have  al- 
ready told  you  about  ran  screaming 
through  the  park  that  Ave  were  both 
droAvned.  My  poor  father  turned 
white.  He  ran  as  fast  as  he  could 
to  the  water's  edge  and  there  beheld 
us  ready  to  set  out  again.  Needless 
to  say  Ave  did  not  set  out  and  I 
sometimes  Avonder  if  he  meant  all 
he  said  that  day  as  he  stood  Avhite 
and  shaking,  leaning  on  the  boat- 
house  in  an  utter  collapse. 


WHO,  having  seen  Niagara  in 
winter,  can  forget  the  beauty 
and  majesty  of  this  sleeping  catar- 
act? For  no  longer  is  its  thunder- 
ous   roar    heard    for    miles    around, 


winter  having  Avrapped  it  in  a  cover- 
ing of  ice,  with  only  a  thin  trickle  of 
water  flowing  where  once  rushed 
the  tremendous  torrent. 

While  the  Great  Lakes  are  slowly 
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freezing  over,  this  great  river  is 
still  swiftly  roaring  on  its  way  to 
the  sea,  unimpeded  by  the  cold 
which  has  already  frozen  lesser 
streams.  But  as  the  grip  of  winter 
tightens  on  the  land,  even  this 
mighty  monster  is  forced  to  bow  its 
head  in  submission,  defeated,  but 
ever  fighting  against  the  huge  ice- 
floes which  seem  to  choke  its  waters 
to  a  mere  brooklet,  crashing  their 
torturous  way  through  hidden  pas- 
sages, tossed  high  in  the  air  by  hid- 
den shoals,  until  they  reach  the 
brink  of  Niagara,  here  to  leap  far 
out  into  space,  finally  falling  with  a 
tremendous  splash  into  the  turbu- 
lent waters  below.  Here  they  are 
met  by  other  great  floes  and,  uniting 
in  one  enormous  mass,  defy  the  river 
to  dislodge  them.  Floe  after  floe  is 
hurled  over  the  brink  to  join  its 
fellows  below,  until  they  stretch 
from  Canadian  to  American  shores 
in  one  huge  ice-bridge,  which  con- 
tinues, unbroken,  down  the  river  for 
a  quarter  of  a  mile.  Small  black 
dots  can  be  seen  moving  over  this 
broken  surface,  as  some  venture- 
some persons  place  their  lives  in  the 
hands  of  this  treacherous  thing  of 
nature. 

On  the  American  shore,  a  dazz- 
ling picture  of  beauty  greets  our 
eyes,  for  we  see  a  veritable  won- 
derland. Small  mounds  of  ice, 
glistening  like  crystal  balls,  sur- 
round a  high  ice-mountain,  the  top 
of  which  reaches  almost  to  the  brink 
of  this  Fall.  Miniature  figures  can 
be  seen  climbing  up  and  down  this 


crystal  mound,  as  numerous  per- 
sons scale  it  for  a  closer  view  of 
Niagara  from  this  point  of  vantage. 
The  waters  of  this  fall,  too,  are  re- 
duced to  mere  trickles,  where  once 
flowed,  and  again  will  flow,  this 
boundless  flood  of  waters. 

But  now,  let  us  go  from  the  river 
and  turn  our  gaze  to  the  shores,  for 
here  indeed  is  a  fairy-land  on  earth, 
a  land  of  glistening  beauty,  a  para- 
dise whose  existance  would  not  be 
believed  unless  seen.  Bare  skeletons 
of  trees  have  donned  a  mantle  of  ice 
which  hides  their  deformities  and 
reveals  only  their  beauty.  Bowed 
down  with  this  heavy  covering  of 
ice,  the  limbs  form  ice  and  crystal 
palaces  for  the  fairies  and  ethereal 
folk  to  sport  in,  for  surely  these 
creatures  alone  could  inhabit  such 
dwellings. 

Then  the  weather  becomes  mild- 
er, winter  loosens  his  grip  on  the 
land,  the  river  awakens  from  his 
sleep,  beginning  again  his  struggle 
with  the  cold.  Slowly,  but  ever 
surely  the  ice  is  forced  down  from 
the  upper  river,  the  ice-bridge  is 
being  upheaved  by  some  internal 
disturbance,  until  with  a  mighty 
rush  the  river  breaks  his  bonds  and 
the  waters  once  more  sweep  on  in 
their  boisterous  way  towards  the 
sea.  Once  more  the  roar  of  a 
mighty  Niagara  is  heard  by  all  who 
care  to  listen,  as  it  sings  its  song  of 
victory  ;  free,  yes,  free,  but  only  for 
a  few  short  months,  when  again  its 
voice  will  be  silent,  and  its  waters 
unseen. 


ON  LOSING  ONE'S  FRECKLES 


By  Marion  Blhvood,  5. 


WELL  do  I  remember  the  days 
when  I  used  to  dream  of  hav- 
ing a  lovely  pink  and  white  com- 
plexion, magically  free  of  those 
little  brownish  blotches  which  Na- 
ture has  so  liberally  sprinkled  over 
my  countenance.     This  is  one  of  my 


dreams  which  has  long  vanished, 
not  because  I  have  acquired  any  love 
for  freckles,  but  because  I  have 
given  up  hope  of  ever  losing  them. 
1  used  to  loudly  bewail  my  fate  when 
the  thought  that  I  must  go  through 
life    the    victim    of    these    invidious 


THE    COLLEGIATE 


61 


little  sunspots  swept  over  me,  but  I 
have  ceased  to  do  that  too.  I  sup- 
pose I  will  always  secretly  pity  my- 
self a  little  in  that  regard  whenever 
I  happen  to  think  of  it,  but  I  do  not 
want  other  people's  sympathy.  I 
have  heard  quite  enough  of  such 
platitudes  as,  "Freckles  always  go 
with  red  hair"  or  "It's  only  people 
with  very  delicate  complexions  who 
ever  have  freckles."  They  never 
give  the  consolation  that  was  evi- 
dently intended. 

Freckles  are  not  generally  so 
prominent  in  winter  as  in  summer 
but  after  the  first  warm  sunny 
breezes  of  spring,  they  appear  in  all 
their  glory.  In  fact,  the)'  seem  to 
come  out  in  much  the  same  manner 
as  the  flowers  come  up.  They  steal 
out  suddenly  and  take  you  un- 
awares. About  this  time  of  year 
some  spirit  of  mischief  seems  to 
seize  my  brothers  and  they  will  ex- 
haust all  their  resources  in  efforts  to 
describe  my  freckles  accurately. 
They  hit  upon  one  expression,  which 
always  irritates  me  unreasonably. 
At  the  very  whisper  of  "turkey  &gg" 
volcanic  eruptions  convulse  me. 

To  come  back  to  my  title,  I  will 
have  to  confess  that  I  have  never 
really  tried  to  lose  my  freckles. 
This  may  seem  a  most  ridiculous 
confession  when  one  reads  of 
"Madam  So-and-So's  Freckle  Eradi- 
cator"  which  removes  all  traces  of 
them  in  one  application.  Be  warned 
all  fair  aspirants  to  a  freckle-free 
face,  it  might  well  be  guaranteed  to 
remove  the  skin  from  a  rhinoceros 
but  it  has  absolutely  no  effect  on 
freckles.  I  have  never  tried  any  of 
these  powerful  lotions  myself  but  I 
have  seen  their  disasterous  effects. 
I  would  infinitely  prefer  to  use 
milder  cures  if  I  should  ever  decide 
to  try  one  at  all.  Many  methods  of 
eradication  have  been  recommended 
but  they  all  have  some  drawback. 
Buttermilk    is    claimed    to    be    verv 


efficacious  by  some  but  I  have  never 
been  able  to  overcome  an  intense 
loathing  for  this  liquid.  Others  up- 
hold the  merits  of  lemon  juice  while 
I  have  even  heard  a  few  lauding  the 
excellent  bleaching  properties  of 
peroxide,  but  here  again  I  must  con- 
fess lack  of  personal  experience. 

There  is  one  remedy  for  freckles 
which  I  have  not  yet  mentioned.  It 
is  an  old-fashioned  one  which  is  de- 
clared to  be  infallible  by  grand- 
mothers and  other  people  learned  in 
homely  remedies.  All  that  is  re- 
quired is  a  lot  of  will  power,  Nature 
will  do  the  rest.  The  maiden  desir- 
ing to  acquire  a  perfect  complexion 
must  get  up  cm  a  summer  morning 
before  sunrise,  walk  out  bare-footed 
and  wash  her  face  in  dew.  On  the 
one  occasion  on  which  I  tried  it  my 
plans  were  balked  by  an  unsympa- 
thetic mother.  In  some  inexplic- 
able way,  I  managed  to  wake  in 
time  and  was  carefully  stealing 
down  stairs  when  an  ominous  creak 
shattered  the  silence  of  the  morning. 
I  took  another  cautious  step  but  my 
tender  foot  landed  on  a  sharp- 
pointed  pebble.  This  was  more  than 
human  nature  could  endure  and  I 
sat  down  heavily  on  a  stair-step. 
Just  then  a  sleepy  voice  called  out 
from  above.  It  was  no  use.  My 
family  did  not  understand.  I  was 
ordered  back  to  bed  and  never  tried 
the  scheme  again  so  I  still  cannot 
give  a  personal  testimonial  as  to  the 
efficacy  of  this  remedy. 

I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
if  you  have  freckles  you  might  just 
as  well  reconcile  yourself  and  leave 
them  alone.  No  matter  how  many 
layers  of  skin  the  sun  may  remove 
from  your  nose  in  the  course  of  the 
swimmer,  faint  brownish  patches 
are  always  discernible  in  the  layer 
underneath.  Perhaps,  after  all, 
freckles  are  "fairy  favours"  and  the 
outward  sign'  of  some  hidden  qual- 
ity. 
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I  PUT  UP  STOVE-PIPES 


?v    W.    B.    Jones 


IT  IS  very  strange  how  one  re- 
members his  first  attempt  at  a 
task.  There  is  one  fond  recollec- 
tion, which  I  always  have  ;  it  is  of 
the  time  when  I  put  up  some  stove- 
pipes by  myself.  I  actually  spent  a 
whole  morning  fooling  with  those 
tin  contraptions  which  cost  me  so 
many  cuts  and  bruises  and  almost 
ruined  my  reputation  as  a  Sunday- 
School   teacher. 

I  took  two  lengths  of  piping  and 
started  my  task.  After  trying  every 
method  from  brute  force  with  the 
mallet  to  leverage  with  a  screw- 
driver, I  succeeded  in  joining  the 
two,  only  to  find  that  I  had  both  the 
crimped  ends  together.  This  was 
my  first  misfortune  but  by  no  means 
my  last.  Well,  after  placing  one 
end  tightly  between  my  knees  and 
tugging  violently,  the  pieces  separ- 
ated more  quickly  than  I  had  ex- 
pected, hurling  me  off  the  chair  into 
the  ever-ready  coal  scuttle. 

I  began  my  exertions  again  after 
drinking  a  glass  of  ice-water  to  cool 
my  emotions.  This  time  I  was  more 
methodical  and  had  four  lengths  and 
an  elbow  assembled  with  a  rapidity, 
which  almost  overcame  me.  Sur- 
veying the  result  with  pride  I  was 
read}-  to  pat  myself  on  the  back  and 
say,  "Well  done  thou  good  •  and 
faithful  pipe-fitter." 


My  work  was  almost  complete, 
yet  at  the  peak  of  all  my  glory,  I 
was  very  much  annoyed  to  find  my- 
self half  a  length  short  or  rather 
that  length  too  much,  for  I  still  had 
a  whole  piece  untouched.  I  was 
much  perplexed  at  the  thought  of 
cutting  this.  Having  no  shears,  I 
took  the  next  best  thing,  a  can- 
opener.  Armed  with  this  ingenious 
tool,  I  began  my  perilous  task.  I 
was  progressing  favourably,  having 
zig-zagged  through  the  first  half- 
circle  when  the  blade  slipped  and 
embedded  itself  neatly  in  my  hand. 
My  semi-savage  instinct  overcame 
me.  I  kicked  the  wretched  pipe  and 
the  can-opener  to  bear  it  company 
across  the  kitchen. 

Gradually  I  became  calm.  I  took 
up  my  instruments  again  and  com- 
pleted the  second  instalment  of  the 
cutting  without  further  trouble. 
When  I  had  squeezed  my  last  piece 
into  a  more  respectable  shape,  and 
assembled  it  with  its  fellows,  I  be- 
gan the  final  operation  which  I  am 
pleased  to  say  was  a  complete  suc- 
cess. Nobody  knows  unless  it  be 
some  fellow  stove-pipe  worker, 
what  a  relief  I  felt  as  one  end  of  the 
long  tubular  structure  slipped  grace- 
fully into  the  chimney  hole  while  the 
other  with  equal  grace  united  with 
the  mouth  of  the  stove. 


ON  LEARNING  TO  SWIM 


By  Charles  Phelps,   4B. 


FROM  my  first  recollections  I  re- 
call the  thrill  that  played  along 
my  spinal  column  as  I  gazed  with 
eager  and  admiring  eyes  on  the  pic- 
tures of  successful  swimmers,  who 
had  broken  records.  In  the  begin- 
ning I  only  waded  about  aimlessly. 
However,  in  time,  I  was  excited  by 


a  desire  to  learn  to  swim.  In  order 
to  accomplish  this  feat,  I  began  to 
observe  and  to  imitate  others.  With 
my  hands  placed  on  the  sandy  bot- 
tom, I  would  kick  and  splash  per- 
sistently, to  the  annoyance  of  those 
about  me.  At  last,  almost  dis- 
couraged   at    my    useless    efforts,    I 
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sought  advice  freely  bestowed  by 
contemporate  neophytes.  By  one 
it  was  suggested  that  I  inflate  my 
cheeks  to  their  fullest  extent  and 
pump  vigorously.  This  trial  only' 
resulted  in  lack  of  breath,  so  that 
when  I  opened  my  mouth  it  was  im- 
mediately filled  with  water.  When 
my  patience  was  overcome,  I  finally 
persuaded  my  father  to  administer 
a  series  of  lessons  to  me.  Needless 
to  say,  when  he  supported  me  by  the 
chin,  in  the  excitement  that  followed 
I  paddled  strenuously  with  my  arms 
and  forgot  to  kick.  To  my  utter  a- 
mazement,  of  course  I  found  myself 
standing.  After  much  instruction,  I 
could  finally  boast  that  I  was  able 
to  take  a  dozen  consecutive  strokes 
with  the  aid  of  my  teacher.  How- 
ever, with  all  my  arduous  labor, 
tutoring  and  choking,  I  made  but 
little,  if  any,  progress  in  the  science 
of  swimming.  It  seemed  quite  clear 
to  me  that  all  famous  swimming 
aces  were  the  descendants  of  Nep- 
tune or  the  result  of  long  evolution 
from  some  gigantic  form  of  lizard 
or  prehistoric  animal,  rather  than 
from  the  monkey  family. 

Yet,  as  I  remember  my  own  per- 
plexities, a  flood  of  other  incidents 
is  spread  in  a  panorama,  across  my 
mind.  Predominent  among  these 
is  a  spectacle  which  occurred  a  few- 
summers  ago  and  is  quite  common, 
I  believe.  In  the  placid  clearness 
of  Lake  Huron,  stood  a  very  corpu- 
lent lady,  holding  in  her  mighty 
grasp  an  obscure  pair  of  water 
wings.  In  exasperated  tones,  she 
piteously  complained  to  her  husband 
that  the  little  brute  of  an  article 
would  not  support  her.  However, 
this  circumstance  was  not  pitiable, 
because  the  sheer  ridiculousness  of 
it  mocks  its  pitiful  aspects.  I  should 
judge  that  our  distressed  friend 
would  tip  the  scales  at  about  two 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  Now,  a 
pair  of  water  wings,  with  a  volume 
of  less  than  one  cubic  foot,  would 
displace  in  the  neighborhood  of  for- 
ty-five pounds  of  water,  when  com- 
pletely submerged  in  it.  To  float 
this  little  lady  with  her  head  above 


the  surface  of  the  water  would  re- 
quire, then,  about  seven  or  eight  of 
these  accessories.  And  what  with 
deficient  ones  that  would  go  flat  or 
become  dislodged  from  their  moor- 
ings, a  small  fleet  of  about  twelve 
water  wings  would  be  necessary. 
Now,  had  this  Amazon  but  thought 
a  second  time,  or  had  she  had  him 
think  for  her,  the  only  place  where 
she  would  be  able  to  swim  with  one 
pair  of  water  wings,  would  be  in  the 
Dead  Sea,  whose  buoyant  properties 
are  well-known.  In  all,  one  would 
condemn  rather  than  condone  the 
actions  of  this  helpless  being.  Be- 
sides, I  have  witnessed  a  man  with  a 
stout  half  inch  rope  about  his  chest 
frightened  to  trust  his  friend,  who 
was  holding  the  other  end  of  it,  and 
who  was  instructing  him  how  to 
proceed.  However,  learning  to 
swim  is  not  altogether  a  pleasing  or 
hilarious  experience,  for  some  have 
been  reported  to  have  had  very 
narrow  escapes,  while  still  others 
have  drowned.  Fear  of  being  drawn 
under  by  a  current,  or  of  being  over- 
come by  cramps,  is  one  thing  that 
prevents  people  from  attempting  to 
learn. 

To  my  mind,  the  only  substitute 
for  swimming  in  water,  would  be  a 
mechanical  device  that  would  give 
a  similar  sensation.  If  it  was  pos- 
sible to  construct  an  electrical  horse 
for  President  Coolidge,  it  seems 
reasonable  that  such  a  machine 
could  be  made,  that  would  direct  a 
person  through  the  various  move- 
ments of   swimming. 

On  a  warm,  invigorating  summer's 
day,  one  may  stand  on  the  beach  at 
Lake  Huron  Park  and  witness  all 
the  stages  of  learning  to  swim,  just 
as  Jaques  pictures  the  seven  stages 
of  life.  Near  the  shore,  in  the  shal- 
low water  are  the  majority  of  begin- 
ners, who  represent  all  ages  of  life. 
On  the  sandy  bottom  children  sit 
eager-eyed  and  happy  ;  beside  them, 
people  of  mammoth  proportions, 
who  pant  with  the  heat  and  with  the 
exertion  of  building  sand  houses. 
Beyond  these  is  the  wading  class, 
some  of  whom  move  slowly  to  avoid 
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sharp  stones,  others,  who  splash  and 
kick  vigorously.  In  the  water  waist 
deep  are  the  pupils  and  teachers. 
'With  goans  of  agony  the  beginner 
implores  his  helper  to  give  him  more 
support.  Afraid  to  trust  himself  off 
his  feet  the  pupil  paddles  half-heart- 
edly. Again,  he  accuses  his  instruc- 
tor of  attempts  to  duck  if  not  to 
drown  him.  A  short  distance  fur- 
ther out  are  the  more  ambitious 
learners,  who  strive  to  teach  them- 
selves by   various   means.       In   one 


place  a  boy  trails  in  the  lurch  of  a 
water-soaked  log.  Others  have 
water  wings,  while  still  more  try  to 
learn  without  any  aid.  More  ac- 
complished swimmers  to  the  admir- 
ation of  those  in  lower  grades  of  ac- 
complishment, make  short  excur- 
sions out  into  the  lake  and  back  a- 
gain.  However,  despite  the  inabil- 
ity of  most  of  them,  they  cheerily 
return  home  refreshed  and  with  the 
usual  exclamation,  "I  just  had  a 
swim  !" 


BEING  A  TREATISE  ON  BOOKS 

By  Alva  Elf  or  d,   4  A. 


BOOKS !  They  have  many  and 
varied  uses  but  the  first,  I  think, 
and  the  one  for  which  they  wTere 
originally  intended  is  that  of  being 
read.  Then  they  come  in  very  han- 
dy when  one  is  decorating  and  runs 
out  of  inspiration.  A  book,  as  you 
know,  often  adds  a  spash  of  colour 
and  an  atmosphere  of  learning  to  a 
place.  Again,  they  are  extremely 
useful  as  weapons,  offensive  and  de- 
fensive, and  to  light  a  fire  with  when 
one  is  in  a  hurry.  They  may  be 
collected  as  one  collects  old  furni- 
ture, glass  and  unusual  antiques. 
But  the  use  to  which  I  was  first  in- 
troduced was  that  of  elevating  small 
children  to  a  more  natural  position 
at  table. 

If  one  really  wishes  to  read  a  book 
it  is  not  very  difficult  to  find  one  to 
satisfy  any  mood.  Personally  I  ad- 
vise you  to  read  "King  Pest",  "The 
Tell-Tale  Heart,"  or  "Murders  in 
the  Rue  Morgue" — in  fact  any  of 
Poe's  delightful  stories — when  you 
are  all  alone  in  the  house  and  the 
shadows  have  people  and  snakes  and 
animals  in  them,  and  the  floors 
creak  every  time  you  rock,  and  the 
door  knobs  are  turned  stealthily, 
and  the  windows  are  shaken,  and 
the  fire  crackles  with  startling  loud- 
ness and  the  flames  half  reveal 
people  who  aren't  there,  and  little 


cold  winds  from  nowhere  send 
prickles  up  and  down  your  back  and 
raise  your  hair.  But  after  all  it  is 
so  very  ordinary  to  read  a  book  that 
we  will  pass  on. 

When  the  decorator  has  done  an 
unusually  bad  job  he  hides  it  under 
a  shelf  of  books  or  a  few  book  cases 
When  one  becomes  too  decided  in 
one's  gestures  and  inks  the  wall,  the 
best  remedy  is  to  hide  the  damage 
under  an  imposing  row  of  books  in 
harmony  with  the  colour  scheme 
of  the  room.  Of  course  it  is  poss- 
ible to  follow  my  example  and 
change  the  inkspots  into  drawings 
but  that  is  only  advisable  when  one 
is  dealing  with  a  light  or  plaster 
wall.  In  the  long  run  though,  books 
are  best  for  there  is  an  idea  still 
surviving  from  the  dark  ages,  when 
only  learned  people  possessed  books, 
and  actually  read  them  that  they  are 
symbols  of  knowledge  and  good 
taste.  In  other  words  they  look 
distinguished.  But  allow  me  to 
throw  in  a  word  of  caution  here,  al- 
ways be  careful  to  cut  the  pages  in 
the  books  whose  donors  you  are 
likely  to  see. 

Anyone  who  has  never  had  a  book 
hurled  at  his  head  is  either  an  angel 
or  a  freak.  Everybody  knows  that 
books  were  intended  to  be  hurled  at 
someone.       Catherine     de     Medice 
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tried  to  poison  Henri  Quatre,  or 
Henri  the  Great,  with  a  book  whose 
pages  were  stuck  together  with  a 
poisoned  mixture.  She  killed  her 
son  instead.  That  is  why  one 
should  throw  books.  One  is  more 
sure  of  the  right  person  receiving 
them.  Boots  and  shoes  are  con- 
venient at  times  but  always  you  will 
find  that  you  can  get  a  better  throw- 
ing grip  on  a  book.  A  shoe  will  not 
spread  out  on  landing,  a  book  will 
in  a  most  amusing  and  efficient 
manner.  Fruits  and  rotten  cucum- 
bers alone  spread  out  better  than 
books  but  alas !  one  can  use  them 
but  once.  Now  as  anybody  knows 
a  book  can  be  used  again  and  again. 
One  hears  of  pillow  fights  but  not 
of  book  fights  !  It  is  easily  explain- 
ed. A  book  is  the  height  of  efficien- 
cy and  before  one  can  get  worked 
up  to  the  proper  battle  fervour  one 
discovers  that  the  unfortunate  op- 
ponent has  departed. 

When  in  a  hurry  on  a  cold  win- 
ter's morning  to  light  the  fire  in  the 
fire  place  I  prefer  the  modern  novel 
as  kindling.  When  I  was  very  little 
I  was  early  initiated  into  the  "So- 
ciety of  the  Book-chair."  My  par- 
ents had  found  that  high-chairs 
were  not  safe  for  me.  I  learned, 
before  I  could  walk,  to  rock  back 
and  forth  in  my  high-chair,  grad- 
ually increasing  my  swing  till  with 
a  mighty  crash  I  fell,  bringing  down 
anything  and  everything  near  me. 
Accordingly  about  meal  time  the 
big  dictionaries  and  two  or  three 
encyclopaedias  would  be  brought 
out,  placed  on  a  chair  and  topped  by 
a  small,  squirming  lump  of  human- 
ity— myself.  I  soon  found  that  a 
book  chair  will  not  rock  but — .  I 
hated  sitting  still  for  any  length  of 
time  and  meals  seemed  endless.  I 
wriggled  and  squirmed,  I  put  my 
hands  behind  me  to  give  a  little  push 
to  the  bottom  book.  Mother  told 
me  to  sit  still.  I  did — momentarily. 
As  soon  as  she  looked  away  I  wrig- 
gled again.  I  sat  back,  then  pulled 
myself  forward.  I  pushed  the  bot- 
tom book  out.  All  this  in  the  most 
innocent    manner    while    the    rest 


talked  and  ate,  and  ate  and  talked, 
and  told  me  to  sit  still.  Finally  my 
moment,  my  grand  climax  came 
and  by  sitting  back  behind  the  books 
I  pushed  them  ahead  and  they  fell 
to  the  floor.  Then  might  one  have 
seen  my  round  innocent  face  glow- 
ing as  is  only  possible  when  one  has 
succeeded,  emerge  from  the  cloud 
of  dust.  Such  were  the  high  and 
the  low  moments  of  my  life.  That 
is  also  why  our  dictionaries  and  en- 
cyclopaedias present  a  slightly  dil- 
apidated appearance. 

When  I  was  little  and  it  was  rain- 
ing or  storming  outside  and  I  was 
kept  in  as  punishment  I  consoled 
myself  by  pulling  out  all  the  big 
books  I  could  find  and  patiently 
leafing  them  over  in  search  of  pic- 
tures. I  remember  sending  a  whole 
afternoon  turning  over  page  after 
page  of  a  complete  set  of  "Waverley 
Novels"  to  find  the  illustrations  and 
one  in  particular  which  had  caught 
my  fancy.  My  feet  went  to  sleep 
that  afternoon  for  the  first  time  in 
my  life.  I  am  naturally  so  restless 
that  I  had  never  been  still  long 
enough  before  for  them  to  get  a 
chance  to  even  doze. 

Being  the  baby  I  had  not  many 
new  toys.  I  was  an  inquisitive 
little  tyke  and  in  finding  what  made 
the  wheels  go  round,  I  usually  broke 
the  whole  affair.  In  consequence, 
I  early  learned  that  books  have 
many  uses  particularly  the  big  ones. 
For  instance,  I  would  pull  out  the 
dictionaries  and  the  encyclopaedias 
and  a  few  of  Dad's  larger  books, 
place  them  in  a  tall  wavering  tower 
of  Pisa,  then  climb  up  on  top  and 
rock.  I  think  you  can  imagine  the 
resulting  crash.  Our  dictionaries 
were  a  great  source  of  interest  to 
me,  for  among  other  minor  details 
they  contained  many  illustrations. 
The  full  page  ones  were  protected 
by  a  thin  sheet  of  white  paper.  On 
the  backs  of  these  I  learned  to  write 
I  find  that  "I  am  a  very  good  girl 
and  Florence  a  very  bad  one,"  and 
the  opposite,  and  learn  many  new 
and  unusual  spellings  of  our  names. 
In  fact  I  believe  that  all  our  family 
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left  specimens  of  early  handwriting 
in  some  book,  or  a  legend  to  the 
effect  that  the  writer  was  good  and 
the  rest  of  us  were  very  bad.  Also 
it  was  customary  to  try  our  hand  at 
writing  an  appreciation  of  a  book 
in  a  prominent  place,  usually  the 
first   or   last   page. 

Some  people  collect  books,  first 
editions,  old  musty  books,  in  dingy 
unlovely  covers.  Of  course  they 
never  read  them.  Imagine  sitting 
on  genuine  Chippendale  chairs,  or 
drinking  from  a  Venetian  glass 
goblet.  Naturally  it  is  absurd. 
Even  though  I  cannot  remember  all 
my  early  literary  experiences  my 
more   recent  ones  are   still  fresh  in 


my  memory.  I  can  quite  distinctly 
remember  leaving  the  room  under  a 
hail  of  books  on  account  of  some 
minor  misdemeanor  such  as  drop- 
ping a  garter  snake,  only  a  small 
one,  but  quite  lively,  or  a  toad  or  a 
frog  down  Florence's:  neck  when 
she  was  engrossed  in  a  story.  It 
was  interesting  but — somewhat  un- 
comfortable. It  is  unfortunate  but 
true  that  we  are  hot  tempered. 
Why  couldn't  she  take  it  as  a  joke? 
The  worst  of  it  was  that  some  of 
these  books  I  thus  received  were 
school  books  I  had  thought  success- 
fully lost.  A  lost  school  book  is, 
like  a  dead  Indian,  a  good  one,  while 
a  convenient  one,  a  ways  at  hand 
when  wanted,  is  a  nuisance. 


PEANUT  BUTTER 


ly  Mei 


Bury,  4B. 


J-1 

THERE  is  no  article  of  food  (if  it 
may  be  called  that)  which  I  de- 
test more,  than  the  slimy,  sticky, 
sometimes  dry  and  crumbling  sub- 
stance— peanut  butter.  It  has  always 
been  a  nuisance  to  me  and  is  espec- 
ially in  evidence  at  parties  and  social 
gatherings. 

How  long  peanut  butter  has  irri- 
tated me  at  meals  or  luncheons  I 
cannot  remember,  but  past  exper- 
ience has  taught  me  to  beware  of  its 
presence.  When  I  was  about  five 
years  of  age  I  went  to  a  party  given 
in  honor  of  another  boy's  sixth 
birthday.  How  I  came  to  be  in- 
vited to  Donald  McDonell's  party  I 
do  not  know,  for  I  scarcely  knew 
the  boy,  as  he  had  recenty  emigrated 
from  Scotland.  We  had  a  jolly  time 
at  the  party  until  luncheon  was 
served.  Then  Mrs.  McDonell,  a 
small  good-natured  woman,  passed 
the  plates  and  sandwiches  around. 
To  my  dismay  they  were  filled  with 
peanut  butter  and  to  make  matters 
worse  that  was  all  there  was  be- 
tween the  thick  slices  of  bread. 
Mrs.    McDonell    must   have   been   a 


very  thrifty  person  to  serve  that  dry 
unpalatable  substance  as  a  filling 
and  to  provide  no  liquid  refresh- 
ment. After  we  were  gone  she  must 
have  breathed  several  sighs  of  re- 
ief,  both  because  we  had  departed 
and  because  the  water  was  not 
measured  through  a  meter,  for  those 
youngsters  certainly  had  an  amaz- 
ing capacity  for  consuming  water. 
This  incident  was  one  of  the  many 
which  taught  me  to  look  on  peanut 
butter  with  a  canny  eye. 

For  many  years  I  managed  to 
"steer  clear"  of  the  disagreeable  by- 
product of  the  peanut.  But  a  year 
ago  I  had  an  experience  that  came 
almost  unexpectedly,  after  which  I 
resolved  never  again  to  eat  this 
substance.  We  were  at  camp,  about 
fifteen  boys,  on  the  lake  shore,  some 
distance  from  the  city  or  the  nearest 
store.  On  Thursday  the  cook  had 
been  called  to  the  city  and  promised 
to  bring  with  him  a  fresh  stock  of 
provisions.  Saturday  came  and 
went  but  still  no  cook.  Early  Sun- 
day morning  the  boys  arose  and 
raced  to  the  lake  for  their  morning 
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dip.  After  fifteen  minutes  of  this 
exhilarating"  and  invigorating'  exer- 
cise they  dashed  back  to  the  camp 
for  breakfast.  But  there  was  no 
breakfast.  The  cook  had  not  re- 
turned and  worse  than  that  the  pro- 
visions were  very  scarce.  We 
assembled  all  the  provisions  on  the 
table  and  took  stock  of  them.  There 
was  half  a  box  of  sodas,  about  a 
quarter  of  a  pail  of  jam,  a  little  but- 
ter and  a  large  five  pound  pail  of 
peanut  butter.  With  as  much 
cheerfulness  as  could  be  expected 
under  the  circumstances  we  pro- 
ceeded to  get  our  breakfast  ready. 
We  had  some  difficulty  in  opening 
the  peanut  butter  pail,  but  after 
considerable  assault  upon  the  lid 
with  the  butcher  knife,  hammer  and 
can-opener,  we  managed  to  get  the 
lid  off.  To  our  surprise,  we  thought 
the  contents  was  no  good,  for  at  the 
top  of  the  pail  was  a  covering  of 
slimy  oil  about  an  inch  thick.  After 
pouring  the  oil  off  it  was  tasted  and 
found  good  by  several  brave  volun- 
teers. During  our  breakfast  we  con- 
sumed the  rest  of  the  jam  and  butter 
some  of  the  sodas  and  some  peanut 
butter.  After  our  meal  we  began  to 
clean  up  the  camp  so  as  to  have  it  in 
good  shape  for  the  cook  who  would 
most  likely  return  by  noon  at  the 
latest.  Noon  came  and  still  no  cook, 
and  very  little  to  eat.  Fifteen  hun- 
gry boys  crowded  around  the  pail  of 
peanut  butter  and  the  few  sodas. 
Hitherto  this  substance  and  I  did 
not  meet,  for  I  had  made  my  break- 
fast on  the  jam.  But  now  I  was 
confronted  with  the  alternative  of 
eating  peanut  butter  or  going  hun- 
gry. I  chose  the  former.  Never 
before  had  peanut  butter  been  so 
dry.  Probably  we  should  not  have 
poured  the  oil  off  at  breakfast  time. 
boon  I  found  myself  in  one  of  the 
most  peculiar  situations  I  had  ever 
expenenced.  The  yellow-brown 
butter  was  dry,  so  very  dry  and  so 
were  the  sodas.  My  mouth  began 
to  swell  inwardly,  my  tongue  and 
the  roof  of  my  mouth  seemed  to  be 


trying  to  touch  one  another,  while 
my  cheeks  were  drawn  inward  by 
a  powerful  force  of  suction.  Under 
such  conditions  the  movement  of 
my  jaws  were  almost  impossible. 
W^ith  many  gulps  of  water  I  tried 
with  great  difficulty  to  wash  the  ob- 
struction away  from  my  mouth  and 
throat.     After  some  time  I  gave  the 

task  up  and  decided  to  go  hungry. 
Many  of  the  boys  decided  likewise, 
and  we  started  down  the  road  for 
the  nearest  store  or  house  where  we 
could  purchase  something  to  eat. 
But  we  had  not  gone  far  when  we 
saw  approaching  a  car  and  to  our 
great  rejoicing  it  was  the  cook's 
coughing,  jangling  old  Ford.  A 
half  an  hour  later  we  were  hungrily 
devouring  a  good  substantial  meal 
and  the  old  camp  spirit  revived. 
And  that  can  of  peanut  butter? 
Wrell  that  afternoon  several  of  the 
boys  went  for  a  canoe  ride  and  we, 
with  great  satisfaction,  watched 
that  unpalatable  substance  sink  to.  a 
region  where  it  would  never  again 
be  dry  and  at  the  same  time  heard 
the  waters  gurgling  in  dismay  on 
receiving  such  a  disagreeable  article 
in  their  realm. 

Peanut  Butter !  "Children  cry 
for  it"  ;  "Men  yell  for  it"  ; ;  "Women 
shriek  for  it!"  Such  are  advertise- 
ments one  can  read  about  this  "pure, 
rich,  cream)'  substance."  But  I  find 
the  situation  entirely  different,  for 
usually  the  people  mentioned  above 
are  in  that  mood  AFTER  eating- 
peanut  butter  and  not  'FORE  it. 

I  do  not  believe  that  peanut  but- 
ter is  as  popular  to-day  as  it  has 
been.  But  even  yet  at  parties  one 
occasionally  meets  the  stuff,  al- 
though sometimes  prepared  in  a 
more  modern  style.  A  great  many 
hostesses  have  brilliant  ideas  in  pre- 
paring the  luncheon  and  the  unwary 
guest  finds  the  detestable  substance 
in  sandwiches  disguised  with  let- 
tuce, pimentos  and  salad  dressing. 
Usually  it  is  the  custom  to  have  the 
lettuce  leaf  protruding  from  be- 
tween the  bread  to  act  as  a  bait. 
Sometimes     chopped     peanuts     are 
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added    to    the    mixture    to    increase 
the  agony  of  the  consumer. 

Peanut  Butter — "one  hundred  per 


cent  pure,  made  of  the  choicest  pea- 
nuts" but  I  will  never  eat  it  as  long- 
as  there  is  any  other  food. 


ON  LOSING  FOUNTAIN  PENS 


Bv   Dorothy   Richards 


THESE  treasurers  of  childhood 
and  youth  are  lost  in  every 
conceivable  nook  daily.  The  bril- 
liancy of  colours  in  which  they  are 
made  would  seem  to  make  their  loss 
a  practical  impossibility.  Producers 
strive  in  the  most  expensive  pens 
and  in  the  cheapest  imitations  to 
make  the  colour  predominant.  Not- 
withstanding pens  are  lost  and  pens 
are  found.  Will  this  go  on  forever  ? 
In  the  office  of  the  school  much  of 
the  secretary's  valuable  time  is 
wasted  by  sorrowful  students  who 
vainly  seek  lost  fountain  pens.  A 
cardboard  box  which  is  filled  with  a 
collection  of  pens  of  varied  colours 
and  values  as  well  as  incomplete 
parts,  rests  in  the  safe.  It  is 
brought  out  often,  its  contents  turn- 
ed out,  then  it  is  returned;  but  never 
does  it  hold  that  which  I  am  seeking. 
My  search  goes  on  until  in  despair, 
I  ask :  "My  fountain  pens,  where  are 
you?" 

The  first  pen  I  owned,  one  year 
grew  on  my  Christmas  tree  beside 
the  icicles  that  did  not  melt.  A 
shining  black,  ladies'  Waterman  pen 
with  a  gold  filler  and  a  ring  in  the 
cap  then  seemed  a  wondrous  trea- 
sure. Jealously  was  it  guarded  from 
scratch  or  fall  for  months.  Regu- 
larly, carefully  did  I  clean  it,  till 
after  a  year  and  a  half,  on  a  lovely 
June  day  while  returning  home  from 
school  I  lost  it.  No  one  would  have 
suspected  that  so  tragic  a  thing 
could  happen  on  that  beautiful  day, 
but  I  must  have  screwed  the  cap  on 
loosely  for  the  pen  was  gone  while 
still  the  cap  swung  lightly  on  the 
ribbon,  no  longer  ornamental  since 
its  service  was  exhausted.  That 
first  loss  seemed  cruel  in  its  tragedy, 


yet  the  blow  is  just  as  sharp  with 
repetition,  lacking  perhaps  the 
agonizing  duration. 

Many  pens  have  followed  the  first 
but  perhaps  none  suffered  more  than 
the  third  one  in  the  order  of  posses- 
sion. The  second  was  altogether 
too  small  to  be  watched  closely  or 
guarded  for  any  length  of  time. 
Consequently,  number  three  was  a 
man's  pen  that  had  been  used  for 
five  years  yet  showed  a  dearth  of 
hard  knocks.  Now  its  career  was 
radically  reversed.  The  initial  mis- 
fortune took  the  form  of  a  crack  in 
the  top  which  was  swiftly  followed 
by  the  loss  of  a  piece  from  one  side 
of  the  aforementioned  cap.  After  a 
brief  time  had  elapsed,  synchroniz- 
ing with  the  breaking  of  the  clip 
came  the  cracking  of  the  barrel, 
which  so  weakened  the  strength  of 
that  vital  organ  that  the  least  pres- 
sure caused  it  to  bleed  an  alarming 
stream  of  ink.  Adhesive  tape  ser- 
ved to  remedy  this  defect  until  a 
fall,  as  from  a  precipice,  over  the 
banister  on  third  floor  to  the  lower 
corridor  of  the  school  ruined  the 
point  and  another  pen  had  departed 
this  life.  Then  I  was  at  a  loss  to 
find  another.  After  diligent  search, 
however,  one  revealed  itself  that 
had  been  used  for  back  hand  writing. 
This  resulted  in  the  points  being 
crossed  so  as  to  make  writing  en- 
tirely impossible.  Since  necessity 
is  the  mother  of  invention,  I  tried 
writing  with  the  back  of  the  point 
so  that  in  the  end  it  could  be  made 
to  work  remarkably  well.  But 
when  that  result  was  obtained  I  lost 
it  as  per  usual. 

Twice  it  has  happened  that  I  have 
almost  sympathized  with  poor  pens 
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that  have,  after  much  ill  treatment, 
escaped  from  torture  at  my  hands. 
Broken,  battered,  or  badly  bent  they 
can  hardly  have  gone  far  in  this 
hard  world,  since  they  had  ap- 
proached already  dangerously  near 
the  end  of  their  useful  days.  Have 
others  lost  pens  as  I  have  ?  or  do 
they  merely  abuse  them?  My  case 
repeats  the  history  of  all  ages  since 
fountain  pens  began.  They  always 
have  eluded  owners.  Yet  how,  and 
and  where?  are  we  to  say?  When 
Mother  or  Aunt  first  carried  it,  her 
fountain  pen  rubbed  knuckles  with 
pencils  in  a  little  case  dangling  from 
her  belt  where  also  was  fastened  her 
watch  chain.  To-day  it  would  be  as 
absurd  for  a  girl  to  carry  her  pen  in 
a  leather  case  as  to  carry  her  watch 
on  a  chain  fastened  to  her  belt. 
These  styles  passed  into  history 
with  great  plumed,  befiowered  hats, 
and  trailing  skirts  that  saved  the 
floor  polisher  by  catching  all  dust. 
When  clips  were  first  put  on  pens, 
and  strange  as  it  may  seem  they  did 
not  grow  there  from  the  beginning, 
people  thought  that  never  again 
could  their  fountain  pens  escape 
them.     They  had  effectually  disap- 


peared from  pockets,  from  cases, 
with  cases  and  through  pockets,  but 
surely  could  not  disappear  hence- 
forth. Yet  we  know  it  is  all  too 
true  that  clips,  unlike  glue,  do  not 
make  pens  stick  to  their  owners 
forever,  nor  are  they  iron  bands  that 
wil  not  break  asunder..  Something 
more  must  be  done.  We  have  rings 
in  the  caps,  pens  with  huge  barrels 
that  suck  in  ink  as  though  from  un- 
quenchable thirst.  Such  huge  pens 
have  appeared  that  to  write  makes 
one's  hand  ache  with  their  weight,  a 
pocket  bulge  and  sag  and  rip.  An 
abomination  has  appeared  as  a  wolf 
in  sheep's  clothing,  in  the  form  of 
pens  flaming  in  rainbow  colours — ■ 
gold,  jade,  scarlet,  purple — that  are 
advertised  as  made  to  match  any 
costume  yet  ever  achieve  the  maxi- 
mum of  horrible  contrast.  So  huge, 
so  glaringly  bright  are  they,  surely 
they  could  not  be  mislaid,  but  alas, 
how  often  they  are !  Manufactur- 
ers, hiding  behind  a  pretence  at  ef- 
fort, lose  no  trade  by  meeting  the 
demand  for  a  safety  grip  on  pens. 
It  remains  for  future  generation  to 
manufacture  a  fountain  pen  that  de- 
fies the  owner  to  lose  it. 
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SOCIAL  ERRORS 

By  William  Tzvaits,   4B 


I  STUDIED  the  invitation  and  in- 
wardly debated  whether  I  should 
attend  this  tea  or  send  my  apologies. 
Afternoon  teas  happened  to  be  a 
form  of  athletics  which  I  had  not 
previously  indulged  in  and  I  was 
somewhat  worried  as  to  the  routine 
of  such  functions. 

However,  the  next  afternoon  I 
presented  myself  at  my  hostess' 
door.  While  removing  my  coat  I 
became  aware  of  a  babble  of  talk 
and  laughter  issuing  from  an  ad- 
journing room  and  my  spirits  seem- 
ed to  suddenly  melt  or  rather  evap- 
orate. My  confidence  returned, 
however,  as  I  stepped  into  the  room 


and  found  that  no  one  paid  any  par- 
ticular attention  to  me.  With  the 
aid  of  several  shoves  I  floundered 
towards  a  heavily-laden  table.  Here 
a  small  cup  and  saucer,  containing 
an  eyeful  of  tea,  was  thrust  into  my 
hand  and  just  as  I  turned  away,  a 
ridiculously  large  piece  of  cake  was 
stacked  on  the  saucer.  Again 
assisted  by  numerous  shoves  I  loped 
toward  an  empty  chair. 

Unfortunatey  for  all  concerned,  I 
chose  a  deep,  easy-chair,  the  like  of 
which  I  have  since  learned  to  ignore. 
At  every  move  I  bounced  and  at 
every  bounce  the  tea  spilled  and  the 
cake     rolled     alarmingly.        Finally 
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having  failed  at  all  attempts  to  eat 
the  cake  and  preserve  the  equi- 
librium of  the  tea  at  the  same  time 
I  gave  up  in  despair  and  rose  to  de- 
posit tea  and  cake  upon  the  table. 
I  had  hardly  advanced  a  step  when  I 
was  suddenly  precipitated  upon  the 
floor  with  a  loud  thump  and  a  trick- 
ing sound  which  usually  accompan- 
ies the  breaking  of  china.  I  gasped 
a  word  of  appreciation  to  the  practi- 
cal joker  (this  was  calculated  to 
make  the  hostess  think  me  inno- 
cent) and  in  the  same  breath  apolo- 
gised to  my  hostess.  There  was  an 
ominous  silence  broken  only  by  the 
clink  of  the  broken  china  as  I  at- 
tempted to  pick  it  up.  Through  the 
corner  of  my  eye  I  could  discern  the 
grim  forbidding  countenance  of  my 
hostess  and  I  felt  distinctly  out  of 
place.  The  silence  shrieked  but 
fortunately  some  person  opened  the 
conversation  and  I  was  able  to  re- 
sume my  place. 

For  some  time  my  social  calendar 
did  not  include  any  tea  but  I  re- 
ceived another  chance  to  redeem 
myself  and  resolved  that  I  should 
keep  in  mind  my  former  errors.  I 
arrived  a  little  early  and  having  re- 
ceived the  usual  refreshment  I 
chose,  after  careful  consideration  a 
straight  high-backed  chair  which 
radiated  an  air  of  dependability.  I 
was  getting  along  famously  when 
the  conversation  which,  as  usual, 
varied  from  murders  to  agricultural 
conditions  suddenly  centred  on 
physicians.  I  grew  quite  interested 
and  as  the  discussion  became  heated 
I  found  myself  talking.  "Doctors" 
I  declared  "were  no  more  than  a 
necessary  evil."  This  remark  was 
no  doubt  influenced  by  an  article 
which  I  had  latey  read  "Doctors  I 
have  known"  written  by  a  dope 
fiend.  I  began  to  wax  eloquent  and 
derided  the  medical  profession  in  no 
uncertain  terms.  I  noticed  how 
every  eye  was  turned  in  my  direc- 
tion and  bethought  me  of  my  in- 
creasing powers  of  oratory.  Sud- 
denly I  became  aware  of  a  sickening 
feeling,  probably  intuition,  never- 
theless I  took  warning  and  abruptly 


ended  my  speech.  More  silence, 
with  everyone  goggling  at  me  so 
that  I  was  not  sure  whether  I  was 
being  flattered  or  snubbed.  My 
mistake  soon  became  apparent,  for 
on  looking  into  the  hall  I  perceived 
a  door  on  which,  in  beautifully  en- 
graved letters  was  "Dr.  R ." 

I  immediately  assured  the  party 
that  my  remarks  were  not  directed 
at  the  medical  profession  in  general 
but  at  a  certain  unscrupulous  class. 
There  was  an  audibe  sigh  of  relief, 
in  which  I  ioined  with  great  gusto. 
The  remainder  of  that  festive  after- 
noon will  always  remain  stamped 
in  my  memory  and  my  thanks  to 
the  hostess  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
tea  must  have  seemed  hypocritical 
to  say  the  least. 

After  such  success  in  securing  a 
"bull-in-the-china-shop"  reputation 
for  myself  I  now  looked  for  other 
fields  to  conquer.  My  opportunity 
soon  came  in  the  form  of  a  bridge 
party.  I  must  confess  at  this  point, 
that  bridge  is  certainly  not  my 
"forte",  on  the  contrary  I  am  one 
of  those  players  who  never  knows 
what  the  trump  is.  For  three  days 
I  absorbed  bridge  in  book  form,  but 
all  to  no  avail,  for  on  the  fourth  day 
as  I  sat  down  to  play  my  mind  be- 
came suddenly  blank.  To  have 
watched  the  play  one  might  have 
thought  me  to  be  playing  for  my 
opponents  by  the  majestic  way  in 
which  I  trumped  my  partner's  aces 
— very  nice  style  but  lack  of  tech- 
nique. The  opposing  score  rapidly 
assumed  the  proportion  of  a  nation- 
al debt  to  a  charity  subscription 
while  I  blissfully  demonstrated  my 
ignorance.  I  received  great  satis- 
faction, however,  at  the  conclusion 
of  play  in  receiving  the  consolation 
prize,  appropriately  named  in  this 
instance,  the   "booby"  prize. 

Having  failed  in  all  attempts  to 
become  a  social  celebrity  I  have  not 
yet  definitey  decided  what  line  to 
take  up.  The  choice  is  varied  but 
I  have  no  doubt  that  success  is  near 
since  I  have  discovered  nearly  all 
possible  mistakes. 

Augustine  DeBuchette. 
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HELLAS 

(The   medal   (or   the   prize  poem  was   won  by   Annie   Leslie,   5) 

Undauntedly   fearless, 
Gainst   both  gods   and  men, 
The   heroes   of  Hellas, 
Far-flinging    Hellas, 
Passed   out   of  our   ken. 

But  fragrant  as  spice  gardens 
Splashed    by    the    moon. 
Are   memories    of    Hellas, 
Great-hearted    Hellas, 
Conquered   too    soon. 

While  lovely  as  asphodel, 

First   gathered   in   June, 

Are   the   sweet   songs   of   Hellas, 

Keen-hearted  Hellas, 

Silenced   at    noon. 

Though   tragic   as   autumn    winds, 
That   moaningly   croon, 
Were   the  gropings   of   Hellas, 
Truth-seeking    Hellas, 
Artistically  hewn. 

Still,   gayly    un faded, 
As  far  now  as  then,   .... 
The  stories  of  Hellas, 
Adventurous   Hellas, 
Are   lore   for   the   pen. 


Annie  Leslie,  5. 


-O- 


A  LAKE  SUNSET 

Tlic  dying  flame  of  autumn  sun 
Foretells    the    reign    of    starry    night. 
As    brilliant  colours   twist   and   run 
Through  mist  and  clou  a  10  u]t  ana  right. 

As    folds    of    autumn    twilight    creep 
Across    the    rippling    restless    surge, 
The   dazzling    rays   of   colour   leap 
From   crest    to    crest   as   they    emerge. 

The   golds   and    reds    with    gleaming    rush 
Through    banks    of    cloud    and    misty    dcu 
The    brilliant    touch    of    artist    brush 
Dips    down   on   all   within   its    view. 

The    girasol    is    paled    and    dark 
To   yonder  opal   round  and   bright, 
The    lustrous    blue    of    sapphire    spark 
Retreats    before    this    sunset    sight. 

As  fading  light  of  autumn   night 
Enwraps    the    lake    of    beryl    hue, 
Rcfractii>c    rays    of    brilliant    light 
Disperse    and   flee  from    worldly    viezv. 


Wm.    A.    Ewener. 
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SUNSET  OVER  LAKE  HURON 

In   Huron's   rippling   zvatcrs,    all   aglcam, 

The  sun,    a   crimson    ball,    has   sunk    to    rest, 

Clouds,    many-hued,    nozv    climb    the    rosy    west, 

Their  forms  fantastic  ever-changing  seem — 

Nozv   balmy   isles,   where   palms   half   shade   a   stream, 

And   vessels   cleave  each   fiery   billow's   crest, 

Nozv  spires   and  minarets,   which  breezes  zvrcst 

From    lofty    summits.      Soon    the    parting    gleam 

Of   crimson   fades  from   clouds   and  sombre   sky, 

A  zvisp  of  smoke  from  some  great  freighter  trails 

Across  the  evening   sky,   to   disappc'ar 

Among    the    twilight    sliades;    bright    Venus    hails 

The  swift  approach  of  night;  nozv  faint,   nozv  clear, 

The  tiny  wavelets  croon  their  lullaby. 


James    M.    Ritchie. 


TO  AMBITION 


Most  prized  of  childhood  dreams 
Why   do   you   drift   away? 
Why    must    our    children    play 
And  drift  from  you  azvhile, 
From    you,    to    scoff    and    smile 
And    lose    a    clay? 

Why    do   you    come    to    die 

With    but    a    timid    rest? 
Why    do    you    merely   jest, 
When    zvc    in    truth    decide 
And  promise  zvork   of  pride 
To   pass   all    test? 

You    hover    here    and    there, 

As   birds  on  zving   you    glide; 
You    turn    fatigue    aside; 

And    make    us    all    desire 

Our    fellows    to    inspire, 
With  seal  and  pride. 


— Win.    A.    Kwencr 


SUNSET  ON  GEORGIAN  BAY 

The   sun,    that    balmy    afternoon, 

Had  sailed  in   a  clear,    blue  sky 

And  as  it  lingered,  tinting  the  west 

It  said,   Good-night  to  the  world, — 

And    rest — ■ 

It  promised 

For   the   morrow,   not   rain, 

But  as  bright  a  summer  day,  again. 

'Twas    nozv    nearly    dark 
And   the   sun   was   fast   sinking 
Lower,    behind    the   sentinel    pines. 
Yet  richer  in  splendour 
Grezv   the  roseate  gleaming 
That   lasted   through   dusk 
Till   the  moon   zvas   beaming 
On  glassy,   deep  zvatcrs 
Between  rocky  isles. 

Great   tongues   of   flame 

From  the  fragrant  forest 

Through   smoke   leaped   to   heaven 

Reflecting  in  east  the  western   dyes 

And  I   wondered   long — 

How  so   much   beauty 

Could   colour   the   canvas   of   one   sky. 

D.  M.  R. 
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AUTUMN 

The  leaves  of  the  maple   have  turned   red; 
The   daisies  of  the  field  are   dead, 
The  wrens  and  blackbirds  long  have  flown; 
To    the   sunny   south — their   winter   home. 

The  thrushes'  warble  is   heard  no  -more; 
The  hawk   no  longer  is  seen  to  soar. 
The  distant  hills   have  purple  turned; 
As   tho'   some  fire   had  left   them   burned. 

The   silk    is  flung  from    the   milkweed   pod; 
The   plowman's  plow  turns   up  the  sod. 
The   squirrel   is  high   in   the   hickory   tree; 
Getting   liis  food  fo?    the   winter  to   be. 

The   an  tiered   deer  flits   swiftly    by; 
Followed   by  hunter's   hue   and   cry. 
And   every   day   is  full   of   cheer; 
For  now  the  Autumn   days  arc  here. 

Oh,  leafy  bower  and  shady  nook, 
Where    arc    thy    blooming    columbines? 
Have   they,    like   all   the   buds  forsook 
Thy   shelter   and   thy   sighing    pines? 

Where   arc   those  violets,   purple   and  frail, 
That   hid  among   thy  grasses  deep? 
Where   hide   those   downy,   fluffy   quail, 
That   in   thy   sheltered   nook   did   sleep? 

All   arc  gone;   when   winter   came, 

The   columbines  did  wither  and   die. 

The   birds,   they   watched  the   autumn   'wane, 

And   then    tozvards   the   South   did  fly. 

The   violets   drooped    their   comely   heads, 
And   sank   beneath    the   grasses   dry. 
The  quail,   they  flew  away   in   dread, 
Of   winter's  keen   and  deadly  eye. 

A.     DeLong,    2B 


DREAMS 

What   has    become   of    our    dreams,    dear, 

Long  forgotten, 

Untold? 

Tonight   they  seemed   very   near,    dear, 

Uufaded, 

Though  old. 

Dreams  that  were  passion  and  colour, 
Dreams   that  were   tender  and  sweet, 
Parading    past   with    a    scent   of    myrrh, 
Mocking    me   with    their    transit    fleet! 

What   has   become   of   our   dreams,    dear, 

Saddened, 

And  gone, 

That   memory   has  stored   away,    dear, 

Treasured, 

So   long? 


Annie    Leslie,    S. 


THE  PASSING  OF  LIFE 

No  longer  to  the  heart  docs  music  play 
With    harmony    like    that    of    other    years, 
A   song  of  love  is  but  a  flood  of  tears 
Which    in    the    surge    precedes    another    day. 
Mere    youth   is   spent    like    to    a    passing    play, 
And   hearts   of   oak   retreat   "with   creeping    fears, 
As    ancient    knights    before    the    Roman    spears 
Were  wont  to  seek  their  walls  of  stone  and  clay 
We    all    remember    joys    with    each    regret, 
That  in  the  stream   of  life   have   drifted   by; 
Our  dreams  of  great  success  we   nozv  forget, 
Though  in.  our  youth  they  mounted  to  the  sky; 
And    Death    like   old    Osiris    stalks   his    prey 
To   ring    the   knell   of   each    succeeding    day. 


Wm.   A.   Ewener 
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Le  Departement  Francais 
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L'HOTE  DU  ROI 


Une  fois,  il  y  avait  un  homrae 
riche  qui  etait  tres  cruel  aux  pauv- 
res  gens,  qui  habitaient  sur  ses 
proprietes.  lis  etaient  bien  tres 
pauvres  et  l'homme  riche,  a  qui 
toute  la  propriete  appartenait  et  qui 
employait  tous  les  gens,  leur  payait 
des  gages  bas  et  les  genait.  II  arriva 
dans  le  pays  une  famine  et  les 
pauvres  gens  allaient  au  chateau  du 
proprietaire  demander  du  pain,  mais 
l'homme  riche  leur  en  refusait  meme 
un  morceau. 

Le  roi  du  pays  entendit  dire  de  ces 
choses  et  il  invita  l'homme  riche  a 
venir  diner  chez  lui.  Figurez-vous 
comnie  l'homme  riche  etait  orgueill- 
eux,  quand  il  requt  l'invitation  du 
roi  II  prepara  «  ses  meilleurs 
chevaux  et  meilleurs  voiture,  habilla 
ses  domestiques  en  beaux  habits  et 
alia  en  voiture  au  palais  du  roi. 

Le  roi  le  mena  dans  la  salle  a  man- 
ger, oil  Ton  avait  mis  le  couvert 
pour  deux.  La  table  etait  chargee 
de  belles  fleurs  et  de  fruits  et  les 
domestiques  du  roi  y  etaient  pour  les 
servir. 

lis  apporterent  au  roi  le  potage  et 
il  le  but.  Quand  il  avait  presque 
fini,  ils  apporterent  au  proprietaire 
du  potage.  Mais  quand,  il  allait  le 
gouter,  le  roi  unit  son  potage  et  les 
domestiques  emporterent  les  assiet- 
tes,  de  sorte  que  l'homme  riche 
n'eut  pas  meme  une  petite  cuilleree. 


Puis  ils  apporterent  au  roi  un  autre 
plat,  qu'il  trouva  bon  et  apres  qu'il 
avait  fini  ils  apporterent  le  plat  de 
l'homme  riche.  Mais  avant  qu'il  ne 
put  toucher  a  son  couteau  et  sa 
fourchette,  on  emporta  les  deux 
plats. 

Et  ainsi  ils  apporterent  au  roi  tous 
les  plats  et  le  roi  disait  a  son  hote, 
co mine  ces  choses  etaient  bonnes  et 
il  esperait  que  le  proprietaire  les 
savourait.  Cependant  chaque  fois 
que  le  proprietaire  tachait  de  gouter 
a  son  diner,  on  emportait  son  plat. 
Enfin  on  vint  a  la  fin  du  diner  et 
l'homme  riche  n'avait  pas  eu  un  seul 
morceau  de  nourriture,  pas  meme 
un  morceau  de  pain,  car  les  domes- 
tiques oubliaient.de  lui  en  apporter  et 
quand  on  dine  chez  le  roi  il  ne  lui 
faut  rien  demander.  Et  le  propriet- 
aire avait  bien  faim,  parce  qu'il  avait 
ete  si  occupe  a  se  preparer  pour  ce 
diner  chez  le  roi,  qu'il  n'avait  rien 
mange  toute  la  journee  et  le  diner 
avait  dure  longtemps. 

Apres  le  repas,  le  roi  mena 
l'homme  riche  dans  le  corridor,  dit 
bon  soir,  et  le  proprietaire  s'en  alia. 
Pas  un  mot  dit-il  du  diner  etrange 
ou  son  bote  n'avait  rien  mange. 
Quand  l'homme  riche  rentra  a  la 
maison  il  avait  bien  faim  et  il 
n'oublia  jamais  la  lecon  que  le  roi 
l'avait  enseigne  en  silence.  II  etait 
tres  bon  pour  les  pauvres  gens  apres 
ca,  et  il  devint  leur  vrai  ami. 


POUR  RIRE 


Un  jour  un  homme  suivant  un 
ane  qu'il  conduisait  au  marche,  a 
rencontre  un  petit  gargon.  Le  petit 
garcon  a  commence  a  rire.  Puis  le 
homme  a  dit : 


"Je  ne  suis  pas  ce  que  je  suis, 

Car  si  j'etais  ce  que  je  suis, 

Je  ne  serais  pas  ce  que  je  suis." 

Un.iour  notre  institutrice  de  fran- 
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qais  a  demande  a  M.  Bartley,  que 
tout  le  monde  connait,  d'ecrire  sur 
le  tableau  noir  la  phrase  suivante, 
"The  old  professor  delivered  his  ad- 
dress to  the  young-  ladies."  Et  ceci 
est  ce  qu'il  v  a  ecrit :  "Le  vieux  pro- 
fesseur  a  fait  la  cour  aux  jeunes 
filles." 

Un  autre  jour  notre  institutrice  de 
franqais  a  demande  a  M.  Rose ; 
"Etes-vous  malade?"  et  M.  Rose 
qui  dormait  comme  toujours,  a  dit : 
"Non,  je  suis  le  "lad"  de  mon  pere 
et  de  ma  mere." 


Pendant  la  classe  de  franqais  un 
jour  recemment  Mile.  Tailleur  a 
demande  a  Monsieur  Stover  de 
traduire  cette  phrase  suivante  :  "Le 
Roi  Henri  s'ecria,  'Je  suis  blesse,  et 
expira  presque  a  l'instant." 

Et  voiei  la  traduction  de  notre  ami 
Stover :  "King-  Henri  cried,  'I  am 
dead',  and  expired  almost  instantly." 

Pourquoi  le  dictionnaire  ressem- 
ble-t-il  a  la  boite  de   Pandore? 

Parce  qu'il  contient  tous  les  mots 
(maux). 


ROI POUR 

Peut-etre  vous  avez  lu  dans  le 
"Petit  Journal,"  le  premier  Janvier, 
l'article  du  jour  des  Rois.  Le  jour 
des  Rois  ou  la  fete  d'epiphanie  est 
le  six  Janvier.  Ce  jour-ci  l'etoile 
apparut  aux  rois,  leur  annonqant  la 
venue  du  Messie.  La  vous  avez  lu 
comment  on  celebre  le  jour  en 
France  a  present.  La  suivante  est 
line  histoire  de  ce  jour-ci  il  y  a  long- 
temps. 

Le  Noel  de  cette  annee-la  avait 
ete  peu  satisfaisant  pour  Pierre  Por- 
cher,  ce  Noel  de  treize  cent  soixante 
quatre.  En  effet  Pierre  avait  froid 
et  faim  toujours  en  hiver  parce 
qu'il  etait  tres  pauvre.  II  demeur- 
ait,  avec  sa  mere  dans  line  petite 
cabane  en  dehors  de  l'ancienne  ville 
de  Moulins  en  France.  Toute  la 
journee  il  travaillait  pour  aider  sa 
mere.  Son  pere  etait  mort  aux 
guerres. 

Un  matin  froid,  le  jour  avant  la 
fete  d'Epiphanie,  un  chatelain  du 
due  Louis  de  Bourbon  alia  a  cheval 
a  la  cabane  de  Madame  Porcher.  Le 
bon  due  voulut  emprunter  le  petit 
Pierre  pour  le  feter  au  chateau.  Le 
petit  avait  peur  mais  sa  mere,  assur- 
ree  enfin,  consentit  a  lui  permettre 
d'aller,  et  il  s'en  alia  avec  le  chate- 
lain. 

Le  prochain  jour  le  petit  Pierre  se 
trouva  assis  a  un  grand  festin.  II 
portait  de  beaux  habits,  une  cour- 
onne  a  la  tete.  A  tous  cotes  des 
serviteurs  etaient  debout  prets  a  le 


UN  NUIT 

servir.  II  pouvait  sentir  l'odeur  de 
la  viande  cuite.  II  pouvait  voir  les 
desserts  de  haut  gout  et  le  pauvre 
petit,  qui  n'avait  jamais  mange  rien 
que  du  pain  noir,  restait  la  comme 
si  ce  fut  un  reve  merveilleux.  II 
avait  peur  d'abord  mais  les  cheval- 
iers et  le  due  etaient  si  bons  qu'il 
oublia  bientot  sa  frayeur.  Apres  qu'il 
avait  mange  assez  de  bonnes  choses, 
on  le  raena  au  trone  a  cote  du  bon 
due.  Pour  le  divertir  des  trouba- 
bours  chanterent  et  un  bouffon  lit 
rire  tout  le  monde.  Le  petit  Pierre 
etait  le   roi   du   soir. 

Mais  le  soir  ne  pouvait  pas  con- 
tinuer  toujours  et  le  matin  suivant. 
Pierre  etait  encore  dans  la  petite 
cabane  a  cote  de  la  route. 

Cependant  elle  n'etait  plus  froide 
et  triste.  Le  bon  due  et  les  cheva- 
liers avaient  donne  cent  francs  au 
petit  Pierre  et  a  sa  mere.  Us  pou- 
vaient  etre  bien  maintenant.  Nous 
ne  savons  pas  ce  que  Pierre  devint 
plus  tard.  Devint-il  un  marchand 
ou  un  charpentier?  On  ne-  nous 
raconte  pas  cela ;  Mais  nous  croyons 
qu'il  n'  oublia  jamais  son  regne 
comme    "roi". 

C'est  une  vraie  histoire.  Elle  se 
trouve  dans  un  tres  vieux  livre.  "La 
Chronique  du  Bon  Due  de  Bourbon" 
Le  deuxieme  Due  Louis  de  Bourbon 
etait  un  brave  homme.  On  l'appel- 
ait  "le  Bon  et  le  Grand."  II  contin- 
ua  cette  coutume,  le  jour  des  Rois, 
jusqu'  a  sa  mort  en  quatorze  cent 
dix. 
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En  appreciation  de  nos  voisins,  lcs 
Canadiens  Frangais,  voici  quelque 
chose  en  franqais  que  tons  les  eleves, 
meme  ceux  de  la  premiere  anhee, 
pourront  traduire. 

La  France 

La  France  est  un  tres  beau  pa)-s 
et  le  fancais  est  une  tres  belle 
langue.  La  France  est  grande, 
forte  et  juste.  Les  Francais  sont 
joyeux,  courtois  et  genereux. 

La  France  est  libre.  Son  gouver- 
nement  est  une  republique.  Sa  de- 
vise est  "Liberte,  Egalite,  Fratern- 
ite."     Voila  l'ideal  franqais. 

Le  drapeau  franqais  est  bleu, 
blanc  et  rouge.  Le  bleu  represente 
la  verite ;  le  blanc,  la  purete ;  le 
rouge,  le  courage. 

Aimez  la  France  parce  qu'elle  est 
digne  d'etre  aimee. 

Les  Boeufs  D'Alsacei 

C'est  le  soir.  Je  suis  devant  la 
porte  d'une  ferme  alsacienne  au  pied 
des  Vosges.  Je  cause  avec  le  ferm- 
ier.  Un  chariot  traine  par  des 
boeufs  passe.  Mon  hote  les  regarde  ; 
il  ne  dit  rien.  Apres  quelques  min- 
utes de  silence,  il  me  dit: 

— Moi,  Monsieur,  je  n'etais  pas 
avec  l'armee  en  '70;  j'etais  malade 
au  commencement  de  la  guerre. 
Mais  j'ai  servi  la  France  aussi. 
Comment?     Ecoutez ! 

Les  Prussiens  occupaient  le  pays, 
lis  passaient  par  notre  village  pour 
aller  ecraser  la  France. 

Un  matin,  je  donnais  a  manger  a 


Vite!      Le 

canons  sur 
mes  boeufs 
Moi,  aider  a 

Ah,   mons- 


Je 
un 


mes  boeufs. 

Un  sous-officier  d'artillerie  entre 
dans  ma  ferme  : 

— Paysan,  donnez  vos  boeufs  ! 

— Pourquoi  ? 

— Pas    de   questions  ! 
capitaine  attend. 

lis     dirigeaient     des 
Paris.     lis     voulaient 
pour  tirer  ces  canons, 
combattre   la   France  ? 
sieur,  jamais ! 

J'ai  une  idee.  J'entre  l'etable. 
conduis  mes  boeufs.  Je  vois 
canon  au  milieu  de  la  route. 

L'officier  me  dit : 

— Attelez  vos  boeufs  ! 

Je  le  fais. 

— Maintenant,  tirez  ce   canon  ! 

Je  siffle  ;  mes  boeufs  ne  bougent 
pas.  Je  les  pique ;  ils  ne  bougent 
pas.  L'officier  prussien  et  les  sol- 
dats  frappent  mes  pauvres  boeufs 
avec  leurs  baionnettes.  Ils  ne  bou- 
gent pas. 

— Pourquoi  ne  tirent-ils  pas?  Me 
demanda   l'officier.     Vous   le   savez ! 

II  menace  de  me  fusilier.  Mais  il 
n'obtient  rien,  ni  de  mes  boeufs,  ni 
de  moi. 

Voici  ce  que  j'avais  fait ;  j'avais 
change  la  position  de  mes  boeufs ; 
J'avais  mis  a  droite  celui  qui  etait 
toujours  a  gauche,  et  a  gauche  celui 
qui  etait  toujours  a  droite ;  c'est 
pour  cela  qu'ils  ne  voulaient  pas 
tirer. 

Et  c'est  ainsi  que  les  boeufs  d' 
Alsace  ont  refuse  de  passer  les 
Vose'es  avec  les  canons  de  la  Prusse. 


UN  CANTIQUE— RESTE 

(Tune — Abi 

Reste   avec  nous,   Seigneur,  le  jour 

decline  ; 
La  nuit  s'approche  et  nous  menace 

tons  ; 
Nous  implorons  Ta  puissance  divine  ; 
Reste    avec    nous,    Seigneur,    reste 

avec   nous ! 

Dans  nos  combats  si  Ta  main  nous 

delaisse, 
Satan   vainqueur  nous   tiendra   sous 

ses  coups ; 


AVEC  NOUS,  SEIGNEUR 

de  With  Me.) 

Que  Ta  puissance  arme  notre   faib- 


lesse  ; 
Reste    avec 


nous,    Seigneur,    reste 


avec   nous ! 

Et,  quand,  au  bout  de  ce  grand 
pelerinage, 

Nous  partirons  pour  le  grand  ren- 
dezvous, 

Pour  nous  guider  dans  ce  dernier 
passage, 

Reste  avec  nous,  Seigneur,  reste 
avec   nous ! 
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The  purpose  of  the  Exchange  Column  is  to  build  up  better  magazines. 
We  acknowledge  other  publications  below,  with  what  we  consider  construc- 
tive criticism  and  we  in  turn  desire  them  to  comment  on  and  criticize  "The 
Collegiate." 

This  year  we  have  received  along  with  our  old  friends  many  new  or 
comparatively  new  publications.  Several  schools  which  have  never  ventured 
into  the  field  of  journalism  previously,  have  broken  the  ice  and  have  turned 
out  very  creditable  numbers. 

But  it  should  be  borne  in  mind  that  school  magazines  ought  not  to 
serve  purely  as  a  catalogue  of  the  year's  events.  Recognizing  the  fact  that 
it  is  absolutely  essential  to  record  such,  it  must  be  remembered  that  the  real 
aim  of  the  magazine  should  be  to  encourage  the  literary  efforts  of  students. 
We  have  found  several  publications  neglecting  this  all  important  phase  and 
it  is  to  be  lamented. 

We  have  enjoyed  reviewing  so  many  excellent  magazines  and  we 
trust  the  criticism  will  be  received  in  the  spirit  it  is  given.  We  have  tried 
to  give  credit  where  credit  is  due  but  owing  to  the  multitude  of  exchanges  it 
is  difficult  to  do  justice  to  all. 


ACADIA  ATHENAEUM— Acadia  Uni- 
versity, Wolfeville,  N.  S. 
Here's  a  welcome  visitor  from  the  Mari- 
times.  The  'Acadia  Athenaeum"  is  a 
monthly  magazine  with  a  literary  tone  far 
above  any  other  on  our  exchange  shelf. 
Its  class  of  literature  is  so  mature  and  so 
classical  that  the  atmosphere  of  the  maga- 
zine is  beyond  reproach.  We  extend  our 
hearty  congratulations  for  the  exception- 
ally high  standard  it  is  maintaining. 
Surely  to  read  the  'Acadia  Athenaeum" 
is  to  enjoy  a  literary  feast.  Here  is  an 
example  of  the  type  of  poetry  found  there  : 

DEATH 
Art  thou  a  portal,  grim  and  brazen  hung, 
Deepset  in  lofty  walls  and  towered  keep 
Wherein  the  human  voice  has  never  sung 
But  all  is  shrouded  in  eternal  sleep? 
Or  art  the  symbol  of  th'appointed  day 
In  which  the  tired  soul  lays  down  the  load 
Of   cumbrous   flesh,   and  gladly  makes  its 

way 
In  happy  freedom  to  a  new  abode? 
Or  art  the  summons  to  the  lofty  seat 
Where  haughty  justice  tends  the  balanced 

scales 


And  grants  each  suppliant  snade  allotment 

meet 
For  what  its  earthly  worthiness  entails7 
Whate'er  thou  art,  to  man  thou'll  ever  be 
A  voyage  on  an  unfamiliar  sea. 

WESTERN     U.     GAZETTE  —  Western 
University,     London. 

Your  weekly  contains  many  well-written 
and  interesting  news  items  but  has  not 
enough  commendable  literature. 

McGILL  DAILY— McGill  University. 

The  only  daily  we  have  and  it  is  natur- 
ally apreciated  in  our  'Study  Room'.  We 
often  wonder  how  you  manage  to  publish 
a  big  four-page  daily  week  in  and  week 
out  as  you  do  and  still  always  have  so 
much  interesting  material.  Your  editorial 
department  is  invariably  good,  while  your 
athletic  accounts  and  humor  provide  much 
excellent  reading  matter.  Undoubtedly  the 
McGill  Daily  represents  the  finest  news 
service  found  in  our  exchanges.  We're 
very  glad  to  have  you  with  us. 
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ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

This  magazine  is  replete  with  short 
stories,  athletic  reports  and  humour,  but 
the  athletic  department  is  by  far  the  most 
conspicuous.  Our  advice  would  be  to  cur- 
tail this  department  somewhat  and  en- 
courage more  literary  effort.  Your  pic- 
tures are  unusually  good,  especially  those 
of  the  rugby  teams.  You  have  seven 
husky  squads  to  be  proud  of. 

WINDSOR- WALKERVILLE       TECH- 
NICAL SCHOOL  YEAR  BOOK. 

The  numerous  cuts  of  your  new  Tech- 
nical School  clearly  prove  you  have  an 
up-to-date  edifice.  Your  literary  section 
was  good  and  we  appreciated  the  model 
bungalow  and  practical  work  portrayed  in 
your  magazine  as  done  by  students.  Why 
not  start  an  exchange  column?  A  snap 
page  or  two  and  some  good  cartoons  would 
liven  up  your  publication.  How  is  this 
for  nonsense? 

"If  it  takes  a  wood-pecker  with  a  rub- 
ber bill  three  months  to  pick  enough  chips 
off  a  pine  tree  to  make  shingles  at  90c 
each,  how  long  will  it  take  a  grasshopper 
with  a  cork  leg  to  kick  the  seeds  out  of  a 
dill  pickle?" 

Will  the  person  who  lost  a  roll  of  bills 
with  an  elastic  band  around  it  please  call 

at  room  210  and  receive  the elastic 

band  ? 

ARGUS— Sault  Ste.  Marie  Collegiate 
Institute. 
The  Argus  is  unquestionably  one  of  the 
best  magazines  on  our  exchange  shelf. 
Your  editorials  are  especially  good;  we 
appreciated  those  witty  cleverly  written 
articles  on  school  life  and  trust  you  will 
continue  to  write  in  this  vein.  We  note 
with  interest  you  have  three  literary 
societies,  junior,  intermediate  and  senior. 
Other  noteworthy  phases  of  your  year 
book  are  the  unusually  good  art  contri- 
butions, the  Home  Brew  section  and  your 
humour.  But  we  doubt  if  you  are  laying 
enough  stress  on  the  literary  work. 

VOX  LYCEI— Hamilton  Central  Colleg- 
iate. 

Another  splendid  all-round  magazine 
which  is  indeed  a  treat  to  review.  It  has 
everything  a  good  publication  should  have 
and  plenty  of  it.  If  there  has  been  one 
section  neglected  we  should  say  it  is  the 
literary.  Your  athletics  are  very  well 
written  and  we  compliment  you  also  on 
the  quantity  and  quality  of  your  jokes. 
This  department  has  been  managed  in  a 
most  delightful  manner.     We  liked  these  : 

(1)  Circus  man  (excited — "Quick,  take 
this  gun,  a  leopard  has  escaped.  If  you 
see  him,  shoot  him  on  the  spot." 

New  help — "W-Which  spot,  Sir?" 

(2)  Teacher  (in  Chemistry  class) — "Now 
class,  one  little  slip  with  this  material  will 
blow  us  all  sky  high.  Come  in  a  little 
closer  so  you  can  follow  me  better." 


(3)     Clerk — "Yes,   we    have   a   Latin   text. 
That   will   be   $1.50. 

Student — "Any  amusement  tax?" 

THE  TATLER— Lindsay  Collegiate  In- 
stitute. 
It  is  with  pleasure  we  acknowledge  re- 
ceipt of  "The  Tatler."  You  might  improve 
the  appearance  of  your  magazine  with  art 
headings  for  the  various  departments. 
Your  literary  work  is  particularly  note- 
worthy. The  appreciation  of  well-known 
authors  demands  some  attention.  Lindsay 
Collegiate's  Dramatic  Club  is  a  very  en- 
terprising organization.  We  extend  our 
compliments  ;  presentation  of  two  plays  in 
one  term  is  indeed  an  accomplishment 
worthy   of   note. 

THE  COLLEGIAN— St.  Thomas  Colleg- 
iate Institute. 

Barring  your  literary  department  your 
magazine  is  difficult  to  criticize.  Why  not 
develop  this  section  more?  The  short 
stories  are  interesting  but  your  essays  and 
poems  are  conspicuous  by  their  absence. 
The  Collegians'  floral  cover  design  is  a 
pleasing  change  and  the  exchange  column 
is  full  of  lively  comment.  We  would  wel- 
come anjf  criticism  on  "The  Collegiate." 
How  do  these  sound  from  The  Collegians' 
humour   section  ? 

Dobson — "Did  you  hear  that  Caesar 
came  near  marrying  an  Irishwoman?" 

Gould— "No,  did  he?" 

Dobson — "Yes,  when  he  went  to  the 
Rhine,  he  proposed  to  bridge  it." 

Proud  Mamma — "My  daughter  is  so  in- 
tellectual, she's  always  reading  about  uni- 
versities." 

Second  Ditto — "Yes,  so  is  mine,  she's  so 
fond  of  'College  Humour'." 

THE  HOWLER— North  Toronto  Colleg- 
iate Institute. 
A  light  breezy  little  magazine.  You 
have  a  jolly  humour  section,  one  of  the 
best  we  have  seen  yet.  But  don't  you 
think  your  literary  section  should  play  a 
more  conspicuous  part?  This  is  the  first 
time  we  have  had  the  pleasure  of  review- 
ing "The  Howler"  but  we  trust  it  will  not 
be  the  last. 

THE  LANTERN— Sir  Adam  Beck  Col- 
legiate, London. 
You  have  published  a  good  all-round 
magazine  and  your  first  number  too.  We 
are  not  going  to  criticize  adversely  because 
you  have  turned  out  a  publication  which 
is  a  credit  already  to  the  fine  school  it 
represents. 

ACTA  NOSTRA— Guelph  Collegiate-Vo- 
cational Institute. 
Your  Form  Notes  are  the  most  complete 
we  have  reviewed.  Why  not  experiment 
with  one  compact  literary  section,  doubt- 
less your  magazine  would  benefit  by  it. 
Your  Poet's  Corner  is  all  its  name  im- 
plies. 
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THE    TWIG 
Schools. 


University     of     Toronto 


The  Twig  is  indeed  a  magazine  which 
would  do  credit  to  any  school.  It  not 
only  has  plenty  of  material  but  the  ma- 
terial is  of  a  very  high  order  and  is  organ- 
ized with  skill.  The  athletics  are  well  re- 
ported with  the  spirit  of  school  evident  on 
every  page.  Your  literature  is  worthwhile 
with  the  poetry  above  the  average.  Our 
only  suggestion  would  be  to  comment  in 
your  exchange  column.  A  fine  magazine 
from  an  equally  fine  school. 

Doug,  (to  lady  friend  at  first  rugby 
game) — "See  that  young  man  playing 
quarter?  He'll  be  our  best  man  before 
the    season   is   over." 

Lady  friend — "Oh,  Doug,  this  is  so 
sudden." 

TECALOGUE  — London     Technical     and 
Commercial   High   School. 

Here  we  have  an  original  and  particu- 
larly arresting  cover.  That  portal  effect 
is  excellent.  As  for  the  contents  of  the 
magazine  what  it  lacks  in  quantity  it 
makes  up  in  the  quality  of  the  material. 
The  department  dealing  with  'Form  Hor- 
oscopes' was  thoroughly  enjoyed.  Might 
we  suggest  a  few  more  stories,  a  snap- 
page  and  perhaps  an  exchange  column  ? 
We  congratulate  you  on  your  accomplish- 
ment in  printing  your  own  magazine ;  it 
enables  you  to  do  away  with  all  adver- 
tising. 

AUDITORIUM— Owen    Sound   Vocation- 
al   Institute. 

You  have  an  interesting  and  well  ar- 
ranged annual.  A  few  more  poems  would 
improve  your  literary  section.  As  for 
your  jokes,  each  and  every  one  is  original 
and  entertaining. 

(1)  Teacher — "Why  weren't  you  in  class 
Monday?" 

Johnny — "I  have  an  excuse,  sir." 
Teacher — "Yes.    and   a   pretty   good   ex- 
cuse  I'd  call  it,  I've  seen  her." 

(2)  "Did  you  hear  about  the  insane 
asylum  inmate,  Arthur  Hackett,  who 
couldn't  get  the  bolt  on  his  Ford  screwed 
in,  so  finally  remedied  the  situation  by 
drinking  some  whisky?" 

"No,  how  did  the  booze  help?" 
"It  made  the  nut  tight." 

THE     ORACLE— Woodstock     Collegiate 
Institute. 

A  brand  new  exchange.  You  have  a 
fine  magazine  but  if  we  might  be  per- 
mitted to  offer  a  suggestion  we  would  ad- 
vise more  poetry.  We  appreciated  that 
very  interesting  article  on  the  North  West 
Mounted   Police. 


GLEANER— Collingwood     Collegiate     In- 
stitute. 

Here's  one  with  a  rather  dull  cover  but 
containing  good  reading  material.  Each 
department  has  been  capably  handled  but 
more  prominent  headings  and  titles  would 
improve  the  general  appearance  of  the 
magazine.  Collingwood  does  indeed  turn 
out  hockey  stars  and  has  made  a  reputa- 
tion for  itself  in  this  winter  sport.  We 
are  hoping  to  have  an  arena  in  Sarnia 
within  the  next  decade  and  show  the 
world  we  have  much  latent  ability  along 
these  lines  as  well. 

THE  L.  C.  C.  I.  REVIEW— London  Cen- 
tral Collegiate  Institute. 

And  now  we  have  the  Christmas  num- 
ber of  the  Review  and  it  proves  to  be  an 
excellent,  complete  and  highly  entertain- 
ing publication.  We  have  no  adverse 
criticism.  Perhaps  the  literary  section 
should  be  given  a  more  prominent  posi- 
tion in  the  magazine.  Congratulations 
on  your  art  work  and  the  French  pages. 
Translate  this  one. 

Le  professeur — "Vous  avez  manque  hier 
a  ma  classe,  Mademoiselle.  Pour  quel 
motif,  s'il  vous  plait?" 

L'etudiante — "C'etait  mon  anniversaire 
de  naissance,  monsieur." 

Le  Professeur — "Mauvaise  excuse.  Est- 
ce  que  je  reste  chez  moi  quand  e'est  le 
mien?" 

L'etudiante — "Oh !  Vous  monsieur,  ce 
n'est  pas  la  meme  chose.  A  votre  age, 
on  est  blase." 

NORTHLAND    ECHO— North    Bay    Col- 
legiate  Institute. 

Why  do  you  have  only  about  four  pages 
of  attempted  literature?  We  enjoyed 
your  humour,  especially  this  one  entitled 
"Detention."  It  expresses  our  sentiments 
exactly. 

DETENTION 

There  is  one  little  thing  I  would  mention 

Concerning  this  awful  detention 

One  day  I  may  meet 

In  some  silent  retreat 

The  fellow  who  made  the  invention. 

I  know  if  my  muscles  keep  gaining 

There'll  be  some  bone-breaking  and  brain- 
ing 

I  will  spread  his  remains 

All  over  the  plains 

There'll  be  none  of  him  left  worth  re- 
retaining. 

THE  WOLF  HOWL— Sudbury  High  and 
Technical  School. 

Your  cover  design  is  clever  and  is  in 
keeping  with  your  name.  We  would  sug- 
gest having  a  separate  literary  department 
with  more  poetry.  The  art  work  is  ex- 
cellent, undoubtedly  Dreary  deserves 
much  credit  for  his  splendid  contributions. 
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HERMES— Humberside    Collegiate,    Tor- 
onto. 

And  now  we  have  the  "Hermes"  from 
Humberside  where  our  very  good  friend 
and  former  teacher  Miss  Storey  is.  The 
students  of  the  old  Collegiate  will  never 
forget  what  Miss  Storey  meant  to  them. 
Humberside  is  indeed  fortunate.  We  con- 
gratulate you  on  your  first  number  of 
the  Hermes.  It  was  a  pleasure  to  review 
it.  A  few  more  poems,  a  snap-page  and 
some  cartoons  will  round  out  your  maga- 
zine. 

THE    SCREECH    OWL  —  Bowmanville 
High   School. 

The  humour  here  is  exceptionally  good 
anu  is  01  a  more  original  nature  than  in 
the  average  school  magazine.  That  Cal- 
endar was  particularly  entertaining  and 
your  "Who's  who"  was  enjoyed.  The 
Alumni  section  was  very  well  developed 
and  we  extend  our  congratulations  to  the 
editors.  Your  idea  of  giving  a  brief 
sketch  of  each  graduate's  high  school 
career  was  a  welcome  innovation. 

TORCH— Napanee    Collegiate   Institute. 

A  good  magazine  on  a  small  scale.  You 
have  not  many  essays  and  stories  but  the 
poetry  you  have  is  excellent  in  quality. 
However  we  do  not  like  advertisements 
in  the  literary  section. 

ACTI  LUDI— Oshawa  High  School. 

Ah !  Here  we  have  a  really  attractive 
cover,  white  with  an  inviting  green  ban- 
ner. Those  wide  margins  on  each  page 
add  much  to  the  appearance  of  the  maga- 
zine but  mixing  the  advertising  with  the 
literature  tends  to  lessen  the  effect.  Your 
exchange  column  is  quite  complete  but  we 
hope  to  see  "The  Collegiate"  listed  there 
next  time.  Here  are  one  or  two  picked 
at  random  from  the  humour. 

Stude — "Is  it  right  Hank's  bull-dog 
died?" 

Student — "Yep." 

Stude — "What  was  the  complaint?" 

Student — "There  wasn't  any.  We  were 
all    perfectly    satisfied." 

Twixt  the  gum-chewing  girl 

And  the  cud-chewing  cow 

There's  some  difference  you  will  allow 

What  is  it?     Oh!  I  have  it  now, 

The  intelligent  look 

On  the -face  of  the  cow. 

VOX  STUDENTIUM— Port  Arthur  Col- 
legiate  Institute. 

After  a  diligent  search  we  found  out 
where  you  were  from.  Your  Booster 
number  is  a  most  welcome  exchange  with 
"Who's  Who"  playing  a  very  conspicuous 
part.  The  literary  part,  of  your  magazine 
seems  to  have  been  neglected.  Then  too 
we  do  like  to  see  a  Table  of  Contents  and 
an  Exchange  Column. 


YEAR    BOOK— Shelburne    High    School, 
Shelburne,   Ontario. 

Another  brand  new  exchange  from  a 
brand  new  collegiate.  Even  if  the  num- 
ber is  small  we  found  one  very  acceptable 
short  story  entitled  "The  Catacombs  of 
Milan."  There  is  a  fine  school  spirit  un- 
derlying the  magazine  so  we  are  positive 
your  school  will  forge  ahead  quickly. 
Please  continue  the  exchange. 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO  MONTH- 
LY. 

Not  of  the  same  type  as  others  on  our 
exchange  shelf.  Each  month  it  contains 
reports  on  educational  conditions,  whole 
pages  on  the  Alumni  and  births,  deaths 
and  marriages,  but  is  devoid  of  athletics 
or  humour. 

B.C.S. — Bishops    College   School,   Lennox- 
ville,  Quebec. 

The  "B.C.S."  is  our  best  exchange.  It 
has  a  wonderful  cover,  first-class  litera- 
ture, excellent  sport  write-ups  and  a  very 
entertaining  Form  Notes  section.  Our 
only  suggestion  is  to  give  your  literature 
one  compact,  prominent  section.  A  most 
welcome    exchange. 

THE       VULCAN  —  Central       Technical 
School,    Toronto. 

And  here  is  "The  Vulcan,"  able  to  do 
away  with  advertising  because  the  school 
does  its  own  printing.  We  liked  your 
style  of  paper  and  print ;  it  doesn't  glare 
like  most  school  publications.  Congratu- 
lations on  3'our  Radio  Page  and  good  art 
work. 

THE  PURPLE  AND  GOLD— Newmarket 
High  School. 

A  small  two-column  magazine  with  one 
well-written  article  "Canada's  Part  in  the 
Great  War."  Why  not  enlarge  your 
sport   section? 

THE  CAMOSUN— Victoria  High  School, 
B.  C. 

It  was  with  pleasure  we  reviewed  "The 
Camosun"  from  Victoria,  B.  C.  The 
Camosun  consists  almost  wholly  of  re- 
ports concerning  school  activities.  Your 
magazine  would  be  of  more  interest  to  the 
outsider  if  you  developed  your  literary  and 
humour  sections.  A  few  cartoons  would 
brighten  up  your  very  neat  publication. 

THE     ORACLE— Chatsworth     Continua- 
tion  School,   Chatsworth,    Cut. 

"The  Oracle"  is  a  small  publication  but 
it  has  the  right  idea.  Every  department 
is  represented  but  there  are  no  cuts  at  all. 
Why  not  have  some  photos  and  cartoons? 
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THE  ORACLE— Fort  William  Collegiate 
Institute. 

The  small  copy  of  "The  Oracle"  leads 
us  to  expect  much  from  your  year  book. 
We  look  forward  with  anticipation  to  the 
review  of  your   annual. 

THE  BLACK  AND  GOLD  —  St.  John's 
College   School,   Winnipeg. 

A  small  monthly  publication  with  much 
excellent  reading  material.  No  adverse 
criticism ;   we    enjoyed   every   number. 

THE  TRINITY  UNIVERSITY  RE- 
VIEW— 

This  monthly  is  well  worth  reading. 
The  material  is  balanced  and  there  are 
plenty  of  contributions.  Cartoons  and 
jokes  could  be  used  advantageously  to 
brighten  your   magazines. 

THE  SALT  SHAKER— Nutana  Collegiate 
Saskatoon,  Sask. 

The  Salt  Shaker  though  small  is  none 
the  less  readable.  It  has  excellent  humour. 

THE  GRUMBLER  —  Kitchener  and 
Waterloo  Collegiate  and  Vocational 
School. 

An  attractive  cover  with  equally  attrac- 
tive contents.  You  have  a  good  story  or 
two,  interesting  sport  news  and  plenty  of 
humour.  Have  you  no  poets  in  your 
school  ?  We  like  to  see  an  index  and  an 
exchange    column. 


OLD  COUNTRY  PUBLICATIONS 

These  magazines  are  vastly  differ- 
ent from  those  on  this  side  of  the 
water.  They  are  in  many  cases  al- 
most wholly  literary  with  an  abun- 
dance of  athletics.  We  try  to 
brighten  up  our  publications  with 
numerous  cuts,  cartoons,  snap-pages 
and  much  humour  but  there  is  an 
almost  complete  absence  of  such  in 
these  very  welcome  foreign  num- 
bers. 

THE  HOLT  SCHOOL  MAGAZINE— 
Liverpool,   England. 

Thanks  for  the  splendid  tribute  you 
paid  to  the  last  edition  of  "The  Collegiate" 
The  literary  work  and  the  very  complete 
exchange  column  of  the  Holt  School 
Magazine  attracted  our  favourable  atten- 
tion but  couldn't  your  sport  accounts  be 
made    more    interesting? 

SCHOOL  REGIA— Royal  Veterinary  Col- 
lege, Edinburgh. 

Well  written  school  activities  but  we 
suggest  more  careful  arrangement  of 
material. 


SCHOOL       NEWS    —    Royal 
Academical  Institution. 


Belfast 


You  have  a  few  entertaining  articles 
and  some  good  poetry  but  no  attempt  at 
humour  whatsoever. 

THE  CANTURIAN— 

The  Canturian  contains  brief  sport  ac- 
counts with  nothing  of  much  interest  to 
those   outside   the    school. 

THE      FETTESIAN  —  Fettes      College, 
Edinburgh. 

Your  sport  section  is  adequate  but 
some  short  stories,  an  essay  or  two  and  a 
joke  column  would  round  out  your 
magazine. 

THE     WATSONIAN— George     Watson's 
College,  Edinburgh. 

"The  Watsonian"  has  a  literary  section 
that  is  indeed  a  pleasure  to  read.  Essays, 
stories,  and  poetry  are  all  of  good  quality. 
Don't  you  think  keeping  the  advertise- 
ments apart  would  improve  appearance  of 
your  publications  ? 

THE     BLUE— Christ's     Hospital,     West 
Horsham. 

Devoted  almost  entirely  to  school  ac- 
tivities. We  read  with  interest  about  the 
Prince  of  Wales  visit  to  your  school.  We 
would  appreciate  comment  of  our  maga- 
zine in  your  exchange  column. 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL 
PUBLICATIONS 

It  is  a  noteworthy  fact  that  many 
of  the  American  schools  publish 
monthly  magazines.  Stories  and 
poetry  play  a  prominent  part  in  al- 
most every  number  and  as  a  result 
their  magazines  are  of  intense  in- 
terest, even  to  the  outsider.  We 
attempted  to  increase  our  American 
exchanges  but  we  have  received  no 
replies  as  yet.  We  are  pleased  to 
acknowledge  the   following: 

ODDS  AND   ENDS— Detroit  Northwest- 
ern High   School. 

After  carefully  perusing  three  or  four 
copies  of  "Odds  and  Ends"  we  decided 
Northwestern  possessed  a  splendid  month- 
ly magazine.  With  original  covers  and  a 
wide  variety  of  stories,  essays  and  editor- 
ials, it  has  a  different  tone  from  any  other 
we  have  received.  We  liked  your  review 
of  recent  books,  shows  and  music.  Your 
school  activities  are  so  curtailed  that  the 
magazine  provides  much  interesting  read- 
ing matter  for  everyone. 
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ALPHA— New  Bedford  High  School,  New 
Bedford,  Mass. 

Here's  the  magazine  with  page  after 
page  of  four  line  verses  concerning  almost 
three  hundred  students.  That  is  an  ac- 
complishment indeed  but  they  do  become 
monotonous. 

THE     RETINA  — Waite     High     School, 
Toledo. 

"The  Retina"  without  a  doubt  has  the 
most  distinctive  and  best  cover  we  have 
seen.     And  the  interior  is  quite  as  attrac- 


tive as  the  exterior.  Every  page  contains 
something  of  interest,  even  to  those  not 
attending  your  school.  We  sincerely 
hope  that  you  will  continue  to  favour  us 
with  copies  of  your  publications. 

THE  TECHIAN— Cass  Technical,  Detroit. 

Thank  you  for  forwarding  copies  of 
your  weekly.  We  found  many  newsy 
items  to  read  but  don't  you  think  you 
might  develop  literature  in  it?  Cass  Tech. 
evidently  is  a  large  progressive  school 
when  it  is  able  to  support  a  wTeekly  of 
"The  Techian's"  calibre. 


Ihe  Sullivan  Sisters 
I  he     L>a«>t     of      The  Unshorn. 


Go//vc-     To     JS£- 
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i  ia.1   Kodes 
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GIRLS'  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


The  G.  A.  A.  Executive  was  elect- 
ed at  the  beginning  of  the  new 
school  year  1926-27  to  carry  on  the 
work  in  the  girls'  activities.  Under 
its  supervision  the  sporting  life  of 
the  girls  is  an  active  one  proven  by 
the  existence  of  Field  Day,  the 
two  basketball  teams  and  swimming 
It  is  hoped  that  tennis  will  be  re- 
vived this  year  since  the  new  cam- 


pus   will   be    in    excellent    condition 
for   the    making   of   courts    early  in 
the    spring.     The    successful    candi- 
dates  for  the  various  offices   were : 
Hon.  President — Miss  Fenwick. 
President — Jean  Wheatcroft. 
Sec. -Treasurer— Muriel  Teskey. 
Curators- 
Basket   Ball — Bernice   Simpson. 
Swimming — Louise  Dawson. 


SENIOR  TEAM 


Since  the  majority  of  our  veteran 
players  were  with  us  again  this  year, 
it  was  thought  the  best  chance  ever 
to  cop  the  Wossa  Championship  was 
at  hand.  Under  the  able  coaching 
of  Miss  Fenwick,  who  gave  the 
major  part  of  her  spare  time  in 
coaching  us,  many  new  things  were 
learned  about  passing,  etc.  One  of 
the  strongest  teams  ever  produced 
from   our  Collegiate   was   ready  to 


co-operate  with  the  Wossa  schedule. 
Our  hopes  were  quelched  somewhat, 
when  after  the  Christmas  examina- 
tions two  of  our  best  forwards, 
Marion  Vanhorne  and  Vida  Simp- 
son were  not  eligible  to  play  accord- 
ing to  the  new  Wossa  ruling.  Our 
forward  line  was  thus  greatly  crip- 
pled but  we  found  in  Daisy  Richards 
and  Mary  Cobban  two  excellent 
substitutes,  ably  filling  the  positions 
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GIRLS'   ATHLETIC    ASSOCIATION 

Rack    Ro\v---T)onelda    McGeachy,    Miss    M.    Fenwick     (Athletic    Director),    Louise    Dawson. 
Front    Row — Muriel    Teskey,    Jean    Wheatcroft    (President),    Bernice    Simpson. 


of  the  banished  regulars.  The  per- 
sonnel of  the  team  is  as  follows  : — 
Capt.  Bernice  Simpson,  Mary  Simp- 
son, Jean  Wheatcroft,  Mary  Cob- 
ban, Muriel  Teskey,  Marion  Van- 
horne,  Vida  Simpson,  Bertha  Lewis, 
Wilma  Workman,  Thelma  MacKay. 
These  girls  were  ably  supported 
by  Louise  Dawson,  Patricia  Palmer, 


Velma  Kearns,  Helen  Proutt. 

Without  the  valuable  time  and 
coaching  of  Miss  Fenwick  the 
Basket-ball  Team  would  not  have 
had  the  success  it  has  attained  in 
the  last  year.  So  we,  as  the 
Basket-ball  team  wish  to  extend  our 
thanks  to  Miss  Fenwick  for  her  un- 
tiring'   efforts. 


JUNIOR  TEAM 


This  year  a  larger  number  of  girls 
seemed  to  take  a  more  active  in- 
terest in  basket  ball  than  hitherto, 
and  it  was  found  necessary  and  ad- 
advantageous  to  form  a  junior  team. 
Although  the  season  for  the  junior 
team  was  quite  short  and  there  was 


no  incentive  as  to  scheduled  games 
vet  the  enthusiasm  displayed  by 
these  players  in  the  practices  that 
they  held,  speaks  well  for  the  suc- 
cess of  the  Senior  Team  next  year. 
Much  credit  is  due  to  Miss  Depew 
who  coached  the    Juniors. 
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Old  Girls'  18— S.  C.  I.  24 

During'  the  Christmas  holidays  of 
1926  the  S.C.I,  girls  played  their  an- 
nual basket  ball  game  with  the 
alumnae.  Despite  the  fact  that  the 
Old  Girls  team  consisted  of  former 
stars  of  the  Sarnia  Collegiate,  the 
blue  and  white  lassies  quite  ably 
downed  the  graduates  with  a  score 
of  24-18.  The  contest  was  entered 
eagerly  by  both  teams  and  resulted 
in  a  fast  exciting  game. 

Mary  Flesher,  Helen  Fraser,  Ruth 
Kirkpatrick  and  Leila  Fraser  aided 
by  the  defensive  work  of  Frances 
Grace, Florence  Smith  and  Marion 
Henderson  brought  the  score  of  the 
visiting  team  to  eighteen,  while  the 
school  team  was  carried  to  victory 
by  the  enthusiastic  co-operation  of 
the  £-uards  with  the  forwards. 


London  Central  1  i — Sarnia  15 

Our  girls,  unfortunately  had  no 
opposition  in  their  district  this  year 
and  were  compelled  to  depend  upon 
exhibition  games  for  practice.  A 
game  was  arranged  with  London 
Central  on  December  3rd  and  this 
team  which  defeated  our  girls  in 
the  W.O.S.S.A.  finals,  was  the  win- 
ner. For  London,  Grace  Rath  was 
the  outstanding  player,  while  V. 
Simpson  and  B.  Lewis  were  the  best 
for  Sarnia. 


London  14 — Sarnia  16 

The  return  game  between  L.C.I, 
and  Sarnia  was  played  on  Jan.  7,  in 
London.  Our  girls  were  the  win- 
ners with  a  score  of  16-14.  Grace 
Rath  and  Helen  McCormick  were 
the  stars  for  London  and  B.  Simpson 
turned  in  a  stellar  performance  for 
Sarnia. 


Strathroy  5 — Jarnia  43 

The  Strathroy  girls  basket  ball 
team  defaulted  to  Sarnia,  giving 
our  girls  their  district  and  the  right 
to  meet  St.  Mary's.  However,  the 
girls  went  to  Strathroy  on  Friday, 


January  28th  to  play  an  exhibition 
game.  Our  girls  were  minus  the 
help  on  the  forward  line,  of  Jean 
"Wheatcroft,  but  found  no  difficulty 
in  downing  the  Strathroy  lassies. 
The  game  ended  with  the  score  43-5. 
On  the  whole  the  team's  combina- 
tion worked  very  well  and  as  the 
score  would  indicate  the  forwards 
played  a  remarkable  game.  Marion 
Vanhorne  led  in  the  high  scoring, 
while  Mary  Simpson  ran  a  close 
second.  The  Strathroy  girls  had 
rather  hard  luck  in  their  shots  but 
proved  no  match  for  the  home  team. 


Port  Huron  28 — Sarnia  37 

On  February  the  twenty-third  the 
girls'  basket  ball  squad  journeyed 
across  the  St.  Clair  to  meet  the  Port 
Huron  Grads  at  the  Y.M.C.A.  gym- 
nasium. In  spite  of  the  fact  that 
the  team  work  of  the  Sarnia  girls 
was  cramped  owing  to  the  small 
court,  they  were  victorious  over  the 
Port  Huron  Grads  by  a  score  of  37 
to  28.  The  game  was  a  much  clos- 
er one  than  the  score  indicates,  for, 
when  Sarnia  called  time  out  with 
one  minute  to  play,  learned  that 
they  were  ahead  by  merely  two 
points.  In  the  last  minute  however, 
seven  points  were  miraculously 
caged,  bringing  the  final  score  to 
S.  C.  I.  37— Port  Huron  28. 


St.  Mary's  15— Sarnia  28 

The  first  game  of  the  Wossa 
semi-finals  was  played  with  St. 
Mary's  late  in  February.  Both 
teams  were  quite  evenly  matched 
even  though  our  visitors  were  de- 
feated with  a  28-15  score.  It  took 
some  time  for  the  blue  and  white 
to  swing  into  action  but  after  first 
quarter,  they  showed  their  real  a- 
bility.  Madge  Newman  was  high 
scorer  for  St.  Mary's,  leading  with 
8  points.  Sarnia  found  a  loyal  sup- 
port in  Jean  Wheatcroft  who  scored 
12  points  for  her  team.  Bernice 
Simpson  was  an  invaluable  aid  to 
the  local  defence  who  ably  kept  the 
red  and  white  to  a  15  point  score. 
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GIRLS'  BASKETBALL  TEAM 

Bernice  Simpson  (Captain),  Wilma  Workman,  Marion  VanHcrne,  Bertha  Lewis,  Mary  Simpson, 
Muriel  Teskev,  Jean  Wbeatcrcft,  Vida  Simj  son.  Thelma  McKay,  Mary  Cobban,  Donelda  McGeachy 
(Manager),    Miss    M.    Fenwick    (Coach). 


St.  Mary's  21— Sarnia  19 

The  return  game  with  the  St. 
Mary's  Girls'  Basket  Ball  Team 
was  played  in  St.  Mary's  on  Friday 
March  4.  The  game  was  keenly 
contested  throughout.  At  three- 
quarter  time  St.  Mary's  was  ahead 
seven  points  but  during  the  last 
quarter  the  Sarnia  girls  rallied 
bringing  up  their  score  until  the  op- 
posing team  was  victorious  by  only 
two  points,  the  score  being  21-19, 
St.  Mary's  favour. 


BASKET  BALL  FINALS 
Windsor  Tournament 

The  W.O.S.S.A.  finals  were  de- 
cided in  a  tournament  held  in  the 
Windsor  -  Walkerville  Technical 
School  during  the  first  week  in 
March.  The  four  teams  competing 
were  :  St.  Mary's  Collegiate,  Wind- 
sor, London  and  Sarnia.  Our  girls, 
although  defeated,  proved  them- 
selves to  be  worthy  of  the  support 
of  the  school  and  we  are  proud  of 
their  showing,  handicapped  as  they 
were  by  lack  of  competition  in  their 
own  district. 

The  draw  resulted  in  Windsor  vs 
St.  Mary's  and  Sarnia  vs  London. 
Windsor    defeated    St.    Mary's    and 


our  girls  lost  to  London.  Windsor 
and  London  thus  entered  the  finals 
wrhile  Sarnia  and  St.  Mary's  com- 
peted for  third  place  Windsor  de- 
feated London  winning  the  cham- 
pionship and  our  team  defeated  St. 
Mary's  winning  third  place  in  the 
series. 


Interfoim  Basket  Ball 

The  Interform  Basket  ball  Tourn- 
ament was  organized  again  this 
year,  each  form  being  represented 
by  a  very  enthusiastic  team.  Many 
interesting  and  exciting  games  were 
played. 

The  schedule  w/as  arranged  by 
Miss  Fenwick  and  carried  out.  suc- 
cessfully. By  a  process  of  elimina- 
tion the  Senior  and  Junior  Cham- 
pions were  decided.  This  year  4B 
were  winners  of  the  Senior  group 
while  2B  Commercial  won  the 
Junior   Title. 

The  Senior  Championship  Team  : 
4B  Collegiate  —  M.  Simpson,  E. 
Woodrow,  E.  Waghorne,  forwards ; 
M.  Teskey,  T.  McKay,  F.  Welling- 
ton, guards  ;  P.  Mills,  substitute. 

The  Junior  Championship  Team  : 
2B  Commercial — E.  MacDonald,  M. 
Hillier,  K.  Glaab,  forwards ;  H.  Ken- 
nedy, L.  Drury,  F.  Flagg. 
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AUUMNI 


NOTES 


With  the  passing  of  another  year  a  large  number  of  our  students  have 
left  the  school  to  enter  different  walks  of  life.  Some  of  these  are  contin- 
uing their  studies  in  various  colleges  and  others  are  now  occupying  positions 
in  business  offices. 

Our  best  wishes  go  with  the  new  members  of  the  "Alumni"  for  their 
hisrhest  and  most  endurine-  success. 


Mr.  Grant  has  retired  and  is  still 
in  the  city. 

Mrs.  Dean  Bradley  is  living  on 
Christina  Street. 

Miss  Jessie  Ewart  is  now  Mrs. 
(Dr.)  Cornett,  of  Hamilton. 

Cecil  Banwell,  Lloyd  Hallam  and 
Gerald  McVean  are  attending  Tor- 
onto University. 

Ruth  Kirkpatrick  and  Margaret 
Hall  are  at  Macdonald  Hall  in 
Guelph. 

AYestern  University  claimed  Na- 
dine  Paterson,  Howard  Stuart  and 
Roy  Whitfield. 

Gleed  Workman  is  at  Queen's 
University  in  Kingston. 

Gwen  McKay  is  studying  at  Mc- 
M  aster. 

Mildred  McLennan,  Lacuta  Mun- 
dy  and  Harold  Radford  are  attend- 
ing London  Normal. 

Jean  Archer  and  Reta  Mills  are 
nurses-in-training  at  Harper  Hos- 
pital, Detroit. 

Clifford  Gardiner  is  at  Stratford 
Normal. 

Bob  Page  is  attending  the  Univer- 
sity of  Detroit. 

Laura  Beeson  is  in  training  in 
Victoria   Hospital,   London. 

Helen  Mulligan  is  at  the  Normal 
School  in  Toronto. 


Fergus  Allaire  is  working  in  Mc- 
Candless'  Drug  Store. 

Leonard  Bryant,  Isabelle  Turnbull 
and  Margaret  Diver  are  attending 
the  Sarnia  Business  College. 

Jim  Burgess  is  playing  in  the  St. 
Andrew's  Dance  Hall  orchestra. 

Mac  Clarry  is  in  London  attending 
Western  University. 

Gwendolyn  Cook  is  at  home  this 
year. 

Hazel  Crone  is  teaching  at  South 
Porcupine. 

Elizabeth  Durance  is  in  Dr.  Tutt's 
office. 

Bob  Ferguson  is  attending  Vic- 
toria College,  Toronto. 

Lyman  Kearns  has  accepted  a  po- 
sition in  Pontiac. 

John  Kerr  has  a  positiion  in  Pits- 
burgh. 

Isard  Lucas  is  staying  at  home. 

Margaret  McCormick  is  the  sec- 
retary of  the  Concord  Castle  Apts. 
in  Detroit. 

George  McPhail  is  with  the  Im- 
perial Oil,   Ltd. 

Robert  Mills  is  at  home. 

Pleber  Nethery  is  with  the  firm  of 
LeSueur,  McKinley,  LeSueur  and 
Dawson. 

Inez  Nickels  is  on  the  staff  of  the 
Sarnia  City  Dairy. 
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Doris  Prowse  is  studying  music  at 
home. 

Bill  Sadler  is  in  the  Dominion 
Bank. 

Margaret  Simpson  is  on  the  staff 
of  the  Canadian  Observer. 

Harold  Smith  is  staying  at  home, 
this  year. 

Kenneth  Strangway  is  attending 
Normal  in  Toronto. 

Grace  Barns  and  Eva  Duncan  are 
staying  at  home  this  year. 

Hilda  Bishop  is  working  for  the 
Bell  Telephone  Co. 

Shannon  Booth  is  employed  at 
the  Sarnia  Gas  Office. 

Ruth  Carter  is  working  in  Wind- 
sor. 

James  Causely  is  employed  by  R. 
H."  McMann. 

Jean  Chaytor  is  working  in  Mills 
Bros. 

Jean  Claxton  has  a  position  in  the 
Imperial  Oil  Office. 

Patricia  Cranmer  has  a  position 
in  Weir's  law  office. 

Verna  Heffron  has  secured  a  posi- 
tion in  the  office  of  the  Great  Lakes 
Foundry  Co.,  Port  Huron. 

Isabel  Gibson  is  bookkeeper  for 
Lampel  and  Zierler. 

Isabel  Turnbull  is  employed  at 
Muellers. 

James  Prendergast  has  also  se- 
cured a  position  with   Muellers. 

Margaret  Purser  is  working  in 
Grinnell's  Music  Store,  Port  Huron. 

Anna  Huggard  is  on  the  office 
staff  of  the  Holmes  Foundry  Corp. 

James  Walsh  is  working  in  Inger- 
soll's  Drug  Store. 

Mary  Connachie  is  working  in 
Glass's  Confectionery  Store. 

Helen  Donald  is  working  in  De- 
troit. 

Margaret  Reid  is  working  in  the 
Metropolitan  Store. 

John  Manore  is  employed  at  Im- 
perial Oil,  Limited. 


Winnifred  Day  has  accepted  a 
position  with  Kresges  Store,  Port 
Huron. 

Lotty  Prudom  is  working  in  the 
Metropolitan  Store. 

Pauline  Stevenson  is  working  in 
the  office  of  Clark's  Coal  Co. 

Norma  Temple  has  accepted  a 
position  in  C.  L.  Brown's  Real  Es- 
tate  Office. 

Jenny  Wise  is  at  home  this  year. 

Latimer  Acton  is  working  for  the 
C.  N.  R. 

John  Fraser  is  in  the  Drafting  De- 
partment of  the  Imperial  Oil,  Ltd. 

Gertrude  Mathers  is  staying  at 
home  this  year. 

Fred  McMahen  is  working  in  De- 
troit. 

Mildred  Moore  has  accepted  a  po- 
sition in  Mills  Bros. 

Bruce  Houston  is  Junior  Clerk  in 
the  Bank  of  Toronto. 

Ruby  Jackson  is  staying  at  home 
this  year. 

Mabel  Kirkpatrick  has  a  position 
with  Laidlaw  Belton  Lumber  Co. 

Muriel  Langan  is  in  the  office  of 
O.  B.  Mueller,  Sarnia. 

Robert  Gleeson  is  working  at  the 
Imperial  Oil,  Limited. 

Allan  Warwick  is  working  in  De- 
troit. 

Clifford  Lannin  and  Fred  Whit- 
combe  are  employed  in  the  Royal 
Bank,  Sarnia. 

Tommy  Baird  is  attending  Junior 
College,  Port  Huron. 

Helen  McArthur  is  employed  at 
the  Imperial  Oil  Office. 

Marjorie      Hughes      is      attending 
Alma  College,  St.  Thomas. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bruce  Maitland 
(Bruce  and  Mary)  are  residing  in 
Flint. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mike  Burleigh  (ne 
Norine  Gibb)  are  remaining  in  Sar- 
nia. 
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Ellis  Wright  is  working  in  De- 
troit. 

Muriel  Thompson  has  accepted  a 
position  with  Smith-  Bros.  Grocers 
in  Port  Huron. 

Edna  Wilson  is  working-  in  the 
Sarnia   Fruit   Store. 

Pearl  Kirby  is  working  in  the  Pt. 
Huron  Credit  Bureau. 

Inez  Steele  is  attending  Business 
College  this  year. 


Gladys  MacGregor  is  on  the  staff 
of  the  Sarnia  Canadian  Observer. 

Eddie  Hargrove  is  working  in 
Detroit. 

Hazen  Lambert  has  accepted  a 
position  in  the  drafting  department 
at  the  Sarnia  Bridge  Works. 

Kenneth  Paltridge  is  working  in 
Pontiac. 

William  Smith  is  staying  at  home 
this  vear. 
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Once  again  the  S.  C.  I.  Football  Teams  have  come  through  in  a  splen- 
did manner.  This  year  is  very  exceptional,  in  the  fact  that  Sarnia  has  both 
Senior  and  Junior  W.O.S.S.A.  Championships.  This  is  the  first  time  that  one 
school  has  held  both  trophies  siiice  the  organization  of  the  Wossa.  Al- 
though Hamilton  won  the  Interscholastic  title,  it  was  due  to  the  breaks 
of  the  game,  which  always  decide  the  issue  between  two  evenlv  matched 
teams.  The  Juniors  practically  won  their  championship  when  they  over- 
came the  lead  of  Assumption  College  at  Sandwich.  This  outstanding  victory 
put  the  proper  fight  into  the  Juniors,  so  that  they  easily  outplayed  St.  Thomas 
in  the  finals.  Having  both  Senior  and  Junior  Championships,  the  school 
should  be  able  to  field  a  very  strong  Senior  team  next  year. 

As  Sarnia  has  no  arena,  there  were  no  Sarnia  hockey  teams  in  com- 
petition this  year.  It  will  only  be  a  matter  of  a  couple  of  more  years,  before 
Sarnians  will  have  forgotten  entirely  about  the  winter  pastime.  Owing  to 
the  fact  that  several  members  of  last  year's  team  did  not  have  a  high  enough 
percentage  in  their  studies  W.O.S.S.A.  Basketball  was  also  dropped.  A 
school  league  was  run,  junior  and  senior,  which  produced  several  players 
who,  let  us  hope,  will  later  be  seen  in  Wossa  Competition. 

The  standard  of  the  Track  team  has  been  gradually  lowered,  with  the 
result  that  they  hardly  collect  more  than  three  points  in  the  three  classes. 
The  school  that  was  once  feared  at  the  W.O.S.S.A.  track  meet  has  new  be- 
come an  "also  ran."  There  have  been  no  apparent  efforts  as  yet  made  this 
year  to  develop  a  strong  team.  Unless  there  is  a  better  showing  than  last 
year,  it  is  time  that  determined  efforts  were  made  to  produce  a  strong  track 
team. 


RUGBY 


S.C.I.  &  T.S.  1— Old  Boys'  0 

In  accordance  with  the  custom  of 
previous  years,  the  first  game  of  the 
season  was  with  the  veterans.  Ow- 
ing to  the  condition  of  the  field,  very 
little  good  rugby  was  displayed  by 
either  team  and  the  old  game  of  two 
bucks  and  a  kick  was  the  order  of 
the  day.  In  the  kicking  department 
the  collegians  showed  their  super- 
iority and  it  was  Carter's  boot  which 
accounted  for  the  only  point  of  the 
game.     At   full   time,   the   veterans, 


who  had  been  very  voluble  regard- 
ing their  great  superiority  prior  to 
the  contest,  staggered  off  the  field 
at  the  short  end  of  the  i-o  score. 
Owing  to  the  understanding  that 
the  game  had  been  postponed,  only 
a  small  crowd  was  present  to  wit- 
ness the  display  of  rugby  and 
acquatics. 


S.C.I.   11— Petrolia  2 

The  team  opened  the  W.O.S.S.A. 
season  in  Petrolia  when  they  played 
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Back    Row — Sam    Ivinson,    Mr.    C.    Keener    (Athletic    Director),    Karl    Wise. 

Front    Row — Hubert    Potter,    Howard    Carter    (President).    Cyril    Teskey,    Jack    McWatters. 


the  P.  H.  S.  Seniors.  Petrolia,  this 
year,  produced  a  well  balanced  team 
with  a  pair  of  backfield  men  of  no 
mean  calibre.  McHattie,  the  flashy 
little  sprinter,  and  Madery,  the 
lanky  booter,  were  the  two  threats 
of  the  Hard  Oils.  Petrolia  had  two 
bad  breaks  in  the  first  period,  when 
two  fumbles  were  recovered  by  the 
Sarnians,  for  two  touchdowns.  Al- 
though they  fought  back  gamely, 
were  unable  to  make  any  major 
points  and  the  game  ended  Sarnia 
ii,  Petrolia  2. 

The  Sarnians  worked  quite 
smoothly  but  were  a  little  short  on 
condition.  Teskey  turned  in  a  good 
game  at  quarter  and  gave  promise 
of  proving  himself  a  real  quarter. 
As  is  usual,  there  is  always  a  short- 
age of  material  at  the  first  of  the 
season  but  before  long  the  school 
always  produces  a  championship  ag- 
gregation. 


Park.  Having  been  delayed,  the 
Petrolia  boys  were  penalized  ten 
yards  on  the  kick-off,  but  from  then 
on  they  took  charge  of  the  battle, 
the  half  time  score  being  9-3  for 
Petrolia.  However,  the  blue  and 
white  came  back  in  the  second  half 
and  showed  what  a  fighting  Sarnia 
crew  really  looked  like.  They 
showed  a  complete  reversal  of  form 
mainly  due  to  the  pointed  remarks 
made  by  the  team's  staunch  support- 
er and  friend,  Smut  Haney,  during 
the  rest  period.  Fighting  furiously 
the  Sarnians  emerged  from  their 
worst  "off  day"  of  the  season  with 
the  score,  Sarnia  10,  Petrolia  9,  thus 
eliminating"  Petrolia  from  the  race. 


S.C.I.  10— Petrolia  9. 

The   return  game   with  the   Hard 
Oils  was  played  at  the  new  Athletic 


S.C.I.  30— Windsor  1. 

Contrary  to  expectations  Windsor 
proved  little  opposition  to  the  blue 
and  white  who  scored  almost  at  will. 
Sarnia  scored  five  touchdowns, 
Patterson,  Fraser,  McGibbon,  Cook 
and  Carter  each  crossing  the  line 
with  the  pigskin.  Windsor's  only 
threat  was   their   stocky  little  half. 
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Jeffers,  whose  tricky  broken  field 
running  gave  Sarnia  plenty  to  do 
when  on  the  defensive.  , 


S.C.I.  34— Windsor  5 

The  following  Saturday  was  prac- 
tically a  repitition  of  the  game  in 
Windsor.  Sarnia  amassed  34, points 
while  Jeffers,  the  great  little  half 
man  of  the  visitors,  squirmed  his 
way  over  for  five  points.  Carter 
kicked  well  and  received  great  sup- 
port from  the  line,  the  ends  travel- 
ling down  under  every  kick.  Teskey 
was  good  at  quarter  and  Gord  Pat- 
erson  uncorked  some  fine  running 
even  with  the  field  in  such  a  condi- 
tion. For  Windsor,  Jeffers,  again 
was  the  only  man  worth}-  of  men- 
tion. This  game  definitely  put 
Windsor  into  the  discard  for  the 
W.O.S.S.A.  race. 


S.C.I.  16— St.  Thomas  0. 

The  blue  and  white  lived  up  to 
the  tradition  of  previous  years  when 
they  defeated  the  Tom  Cats  16-0. 
Owing  to  Sarnia's  superiority  in  the 
booting  department,  the  Seniors 
elected  to  play  a  kicking  game  and 
showed  their  wisdom  as  every  point 
was  the  direct  result  of  a  kick.  Four 
rouges,  four  deadline  boots  and 
Potter's  field  goal  made  eleven,  and 
Teskey's  perfect  onside  to  Carter  in 
the  last  period  brought  the  total  up 
to  16.  A  record  crowd  was  in  at- 
tendance and  the  presence  of  the 
school  band  was  greatly  appreciated 
by  players  and  fans  alike. 


S.C.I.  0 — St.  Thomas  3 

The  local  gridders  received  their 
only  set  back  in  the  W.  O.  S.  S.  A. 
series  when  St.  Thomas  defeated 
them  3-0.  The  game  was  played  on 
a  slippery  mud  covered  field  which 
precluded  the  possibility  of  a  dis- 
play of  good  rugby.  The  Sarnians 
resorted  to  a  defensive  game  and  the 
Tom  Cats  were  unable  to  cross  their 
goal  line  for  any  major  points  al- 
though they  were  in  there  fighting 


all  the  time.  St.  Thomas  took  ad- 
vantage of  every  chance  to  boot 
and  owe  their  three  points  to  their 
good  fortune  in  this  respect. 


S.C.I.  16 — Kitchener  2 

Sarnia's  distinct  superiority  in  all 
departments  of  the  game  was  clear- 
ly demonstrated  when  they  defeated 
Kitchener  16-2  in  the  first  game  of 
the  W.O.S.S.A.  finals.  The  tackling 
and  general  defensive  work  of  the 
blue  and  white  was  outstanding  and 
the  much  touted  Kitchener  backs 
were  securely  bottled  up.  On  the 
offensive  they  had  the  necessary 
punch  that  produces  scores.  Potter 
and  the  other  backs  were  pulling 
nice  runs  on  the  offensive,  while  on 
the  defensive  Stover,  Cook,  Mat- 
tingly  and  Misner  stood  out.  On 
the  kick-off  Kitchener  scored  a 
point  OAving  to  the  short  field  so 
the  blue  and  white  started  the  game 
with  a  one  point  deficit.  This  only 
served  as  a  spur  to  the  whole  team 
who  went  in  and  fought  the  Kit- 
chener lads  until  the  final  whistle. 
Frayne  and  Carter  scored  touches 
and  Carter's  booting  led  to  many 
extra  vards   on   returned  kicks. 


S.C.I.  9— Kitchener  1 

Kitchener  was  no  match  for  the 
Sarnians  on  their  own  field  and  for 
the  third  consecutive  time  Sarnia  e- 
merged  from  the  struggle  with  the 
W.  O.  S.  S.  A  Championship.  Al- 
though the  visitors  made  yards  fre- 
quently due  to  the  efforts  of  McKay, 
Vaughn  and  Schneider,  the  tackling 
of  the  Sarnia  crew  kept  them  well 
cooped  up  in  their  own  end  of  the 
field.  The  line  played  a  splendid 
game  and  excelled  in  defensive 
work.  Kitchener  forced  Carter  to 
rouge  for  their  only  point  in  the 
early  part  of  the  game.  Teskey's 
onside  to  Carter  in  the  last  frame 
gave  the  locals  their  touchdown  and 
Carter's  toe  and  the  tackling  of  the 
Sarnians  accounted  for  the  other 
points. 
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SENIOR  RUGBY  TEAM 

Back  Row — B.  Jennings,  (Asst.  ccach),  Roy  Brown  (Manager),  Ross  Gray  (Coach),  F.  C.  Asbury 
(Principal). 

Middle  Row — Ross  Strain,  Gordon  Paterson,  Cyril  Teskey,  Howard  Carter  (Captain),  Hubert  Potter, 
Clifford    Frayne,    Kenneth    Fraser,    Byron    Spears,    Richard    Park,    Jack    McWatters. 

Front  Row — Jack  Stubbs,  Glen  Finch.  Ray  Cook,  Charlie  Richards.  Ralph  Mistier,  Ross  Nicol,  Dayton 
Stover,    Gordon    Mattingley.    Dwight    Simmons,    Norman    Patterson,    Donald    McGibbon. 


S.C.I.  4— Delta  18 

Delta  caught  the  Sarnians  on  an 
off  day  and  with  two  phenomenal 
breaks  which  added  touchdowns,  de- 
feated the  locals  18-4.  In  the  second 
quarter  Welch,  the  Hamilton  booter, 
trickled  through  the  Sarnians  for  a 
100  yard  run  and  a  touch.  In  the 
last  quarter,  McBeth,  a  Delta  line- 
man blocked  a  kick  and  ran  the  ball 
over  the  line  without  any  opposition. 
The  whole  Sarnia  team  fought 
gamely,  but  found  it  hard  to  cope 
with  the  terrific  plunges  of  Zwonkin 
and  Gillies.  Welch  on  the  Hamilton 
backfield  played  a  splendid  game 
and  materially  aided  in  his  team's 
win. 


S.C.I.  2— Delta  3 

Fighting  gamely  to  the  last, 
carrying  the  right  to  the  Deltas  for 
the  full  sixty  minutes  the  S.  C.  I. 
bowed  before  the  Hamilton  team  to 
the  score  of  3-2.  This  close  score 
indicates  the   very  slight  difference 


between  the  teams  and  as  one  tiger 
scribe  put  it,  Welch  was  the  extra 
punch  which  Delta  were  fortunate 
enough  to  possess.  The  game  was 
full  of  exciting  situations  and  des- 
pite weather  and  ground  conditions 
splendid  rugby  was  put  up  by  both 
teams.  For  Delta,  Welch  and  Evans 
on  the  back  field  and  the  work  of 
Gillies  and  Zwonkin  were  features. 
The  latter's  penchant  for  question- 
able tactics,  however,  rather  clouded 
an  otherwise  brilliant  display.  Sar- 
nia was  brought  to  the  front  by  the 
work  of  Carter.Teskey  and  Strain, 
assisted  by  the  linemen  who  played 
a  splendid  game.  Carter  outplayed 
Welch  in  the  kicking  and  catching 
but  Welch  featured  on  running  back 
kicks.  The  field  was  a  mass  of 
slush  and  slime  and  made  fast  rugby 
impossible.  Delta  was  in  possession 
of  the  ball  when  the  whistle  rang 
down  the  curtain  on  the  Canadian 
rugby  season  of  1926. 

Hamilton    Herald   gives    the    Sar- 
nians a  real  tribute.     "For  straight 
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defensive  ability  and  a  splendid  com- 
bination of  brawn  and  football 
brains  the  only  answer  is  Sarnia." 
Let  us  hope  for  an  Interscholastic 
Championship  for  the  blue  and 
white   next    fall. 


NOTES 


The  students  Executive  wish  to 
take  this  opportunity  of  thanking 
the  Laidlaw-Belton  Lumber  Co.  for 
the  use  of  their  truck.  Through  the 
kindness  of  Mr.  F.  Richards  this 
privilege  was  granted  to  our  teams. 
It  is  consideration  like  this  from  the 
business  men  of  the  city  that  aids 
the  team  on  their  way  to  the  cham- 
pionships. 


The  school  owe  their  thanks  to 
the  Park  Board  for  allowing  the 
school  to  use  the  Athletic  Park  for 
the  Petrolia  Game.  Although  the 
park  was  not  officially  opened  until 
a  week  later,  the  Collegiate  team 
was  the  first  and  also  the  last  to  use 
the  new  field  for  the  1926  football 
season. 


The  team  owe  their  thanks  to  Dr. 
G.  Gray  for  the  way  in  which  he 
looked  after  the  injured  players. 
Due  to  him  Fraser  and  Frayne  were 
kept  in  the  game  all  season.  Teach- 
ing First  Aid  and  ,-oxing  along  with 
looking  after  the  football  players 
has  made  "Goldie"  a  great  favourite 
with  the  boys  of  the  school.  For 
the  good  of  the  school  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  Dr.  Gray  can  be  with  us 
again  next  year. 


Hamilton  Herald  (about  game  in 
Sarnia) — "The  Delta  halfbacks  wore 
gloves,  covered  with  resin,  and 
several  of  the  linemen  wore  toques, 
but  the  hardy  Sarnia  lads  scorned 
such  effeminate  apparel,  and  two  of 
the  Lambton  County  sons  appeared 
without  stockings  of  any  sort.  How 
they  could  stand  the  cold  and  snow 
and  wind  on  the  bare  limbs  is  a 
question  only  they  or  an  Eskimo 
could  answer." 


From  a  Hamilton  paper — "It  was 
eminently  fitting  that  the  last  battle 
for  the  Championship  of  the  entire 
Dominion  was  fought  to  the  finish 
by  two  teams  that  showed  such  a 
desire  to  give  everything  they  had 
for  the  honor  of  their  schools.  Un- 
der conditions  totally  unsuited  to 
football,  the  student  footballers  for- 
got everything  but  the  promise  of 
the  laurel  crowns  awaiting  the  vic- 
tors, and  the  title  of  champions  was 
conceded  to  the  Delta  lads  only  af- 
ter the  Sarnians  had  fought  des- 
parately  from  start  to  finish,  not 
only  to  win  the  game  but  also  to 
overcome  the  14  point  lead  secured 
by  Delta  in  the  first  game  at  Sarnia. 


The  Seniors  played  eleven  games 
scoring  133  points  and  had  scored 
against  them  44  points.  Hamilton 
scored  21  points  and  Petrolia  11. 
The  Juniors  played  six  games  scor- 
ing 70  points,  and  had  29  points 
scored  against  them.  The  seniors 
lost  three  games  and  the  juniors  one 
game  during  the  1926  football  sea- 
son. 


During  the  season  the  senior  team 
made  a  school  record.  They  played 
six  consecutive  games  and  no  play- 
er was  penalized.  These  games 
were  with  Windsor,  St.  Thomas  and 
Kitchener.  Considering  the  fact 
four  of  these  games  were  in  the 
semi-finals  and  finals,  it  is  a  very 
worthy  record  for  future  teams  to 
strive  to  break.  It  is  indeed  a 
splendid  example  of  sportsmanship, 
clean  play   and   good   football. 


Although  Wilfred  Haney  had  no 
connection  with  the  Senior  Rugby 
team,  outside  of  being  an  ardent 
supporter,  we  owe  much  to  him. 
At  half-time  in  the  Petrolia  game 
here,  when  the  boys  were  six  points 
down  and  "Dolly"  was  absent  on 
business,  what  "Smut"  said  gave 
them  enough  fight  to  come  out  on 
the  right  end  of  a  10-9  score. 
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GORDON  MATTINGLEY 
(3)  (Inside) 

With  three  years'  experience 
"Matt"  was  one  of  the  team's 
veterans  A  good  lineman,  adept 
at  paving  the  way  for  gains 
through  the  line,  lie  was  assoc- 
iate  manager   for    1 92t>. 


(8)      DAYTON     STOVER 
(Inside) 

A  newcomer  to  the  game  and 
the  find  of  the  season.  Without 
any  experience  whatever  he  step- 
ped in  when  called  upon  and 
played  like  a  veteran.  Due  to 
his  aggressiveness  many  of  the 
opponents'  plays  were  smothered 
in   the  embryo. 


(6)      HOWARD    CARTER 

(Centre     half) 

"How"  was  last  year's  cap- 
tain and  led  the  team  through  a 
very  creditable  season.  His  ex- 
perience added  steadiness  to  the 
backfield.  Between  he  and  Strain 
or  Paterson  they  formed  a 
splendid    pair   of   safety    men. 


(20)  CLIFFORD  FRAYNE 
(Flying    wing) 

In  spite  of  trouble  with  his 
knee  "Cliff"  played  regular.  A 
hard  tackier  and  a  strong  plung- 
er made  him  an  ideal  flying  wing. 
A  bear  on  secondary  defence. 
He    is    captain    for    1927. 


(13) 


JACK    STUBBS 
(Left   end) 


Rather  light  but  effective.  His 
hard  low  tackling  nipped  many 
end  runs  in  the  bud.  With  add- 
ed weight  and  confidence  he  will 
make  an  exceptional  end  next 
season. 


(17)  ROSS    NICOL 

(Snap) 

"Red"  stepped  ir.to  the  snap 
position  with  little  or  no  exper- 
ience but  that  did  not  deter  him. 
Not  only  did  he  develop  into  an 
accurate  passer,  but  was  a  tower 
of   strength   on  the  defensive. 


(11)  RAY   COOK 

(Middle) 

Another  veteran,  "Cooky" 
played  the  best  rugby  of  his  car- 
eer. A  splendid  lineman  with 
lots  of  weight.  His  plunging  and 
tackling  were  always  outstanding. 
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(19)    HUBERT    POTTER 
(Left    half) 

A  half  who  cruild  run  with  the 
hest  of  them.  The  surest  tackier 
on  the  team  and  could  always  be 
depended  on  to  get  his  man.  We 
are   sorrv   to  lose   Hubert. 


(5)        CYRIL      TESKEV 
(Quarterback) 

With  two  year's  experience  be- 
hind him,  "Ted's"  knowledge  of 
the  game  named  him  as  the  man 
to  handle  the  team.  He  not  only 
showed  decided  ability  in  this 
line,  but  also  was  a  great  de- 
fensive player.  Down  under 
every  kick  "Ted"  was  a  sure 
tackier  and  added  much  strength 
to    the    secondary    defence. 


(15)      RALPH    MISNER 
(Inside) 

A  strong,  steady  lineman. 
His  defensive  work  was  always 
of  sterling  quality  and  his 
ability  at  interference  outstand- 
ing. Ralph  should  play  a  great 
game  this   fall. 


(18)  KENNETH  FRASER 

(Left    half) 

"Ken"  and  Potter  alternated 
on  left  half.  A  good  plunger 
and  fast  hard  ball-carrier,  he  was 
always  good  for  a  gain.  He 
will    be   back    next   fall. 

(7)  ROSS      STRAIN 

(Right    half) 

"Doc's"  ability  to  catch  and 
his  speed  made  him  an  excellent 
safety  man.  His  tackling  fea- 
tured every  game.  One  of  next 
fall's     best     prospects. 

(1)     DONALD    MiGIBBON 
(Right    end) 

"Don"  was  a  strong  fast  run- 
ner and  tenacious  tackier.  His 
greatest  ability,  however,  rested 
in  his  knack  of  keeping  his  op- 
ponent out  of  the  play  and  keep- 
ing himself  in  it.  Don  and  Jack 
should  make  a  great  pair  of 
ends   next    season. 


(2)   GORDON  PATERSON 

(Right    half) 

Playing  his  first  year  with  the 
seniors,  "Pat"  started  oft  as  a 
sub.  However,  his  ability  to 
catch  and  his  tricky  running 
made  it  impossible  to  keep  him 
on  the  bench.  Another  for  the 
coming    season. 
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NORMAN     PATTERSON 

(10)  (Middle) 

Coming  up  from  the  juniors, 
last  season  "Norm"  played  stel- 
lar rugby  all  fall.  A  fierce,  ag- 
gressive lineman  made  him  in- 
strumental in  deciding  three  or 
four  games  by  spectacular  20 
yard     plunges. 


(4)         RICHARD    PARK 
(Flying    Wing) 

Last  season  was  "Dick's"  first 
at  rugby.  Owing  to  the  fact  that 
he  was  big  and  fast  he  soon  de- 
veloped into  a  good  ball-carrier 
and  a  splendid  secondary  defense 
man. 


(16)   DYVIGHT    SIMMONS 
( Inside) 

Last  season  "Buff"  came  up 
from  the  juniors.  The  fact  that 
line  positions  were  exceptionally 
scarce  prevented  him  from  taking 
part  in  many  games.  However, 
with  last  year's  experience  he 
should  prove  of  invaluable  assis- 
tance  to   this    vear's   team. 


(21)       BYRON  SPEARS 

(Half) 

His  first  year  in  the  Senior 
series.  A  strong  runner  and  a 
good  booter,  with  more  experi- 
ence he  should  develop  into  an 
exceptional  kicker.  A  promis- 
ing prospect  for  the   1927   season. 


(9)    CHARLIE  RICHARDS 
(Middle) 

Another  man  in  his  first  sen- 
ior series.  Charlie's  build  and 
strength  made  him  an  effective 
lineman.  With  lots  of  grit  and 
nerve  Charlie  looks  good  for  a 
splendid    season   this    fall. 


(12) 


GLEN  FINCH 

(End) 


One  of  the  numerous  new- 
comers. Glen's  determination  in 
his  tackling  earned  him  his  place 
on  the  team.  He  could  stay  with 
the  best  of  them  for  the  full 
sixtv    minutes. 


(14)    JACK    McWATTERS 
(End) 

"Jake"  was  our  utility  man. 
He  was  a  hard  tackier  and  speedy 
ball  carrier.  An  end  or  half 
position   suited   him   equally   well. 
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ROSS  W.  GRAY 

Again  this  year  as  in  the  past  two 
we  must  give  great  credit  to  our 
coach  "Dolly"  Gray  for  our  success 
of  1926.  His  knowledge  of  the 
game  is  apparent  when  we  remem- 
ber that  this  is  the  third  successive 
Wossa  Rugby  championship  which 
he  has  brought  to  this  school.  The 
interest  he  showed  individually  to 
the  team  inspired  the  boys  to  win 
for  him  and  the  S.  C.  I. 


ROY  BROWN 

(Manager) 

Although  over  age  by  only  a  few 
days  Roy  was  unable  to  play.  How- 
ever, he  willingly  accepted  the  posi- 
tion of  Manager  and  looked  after 
the  team  in  a  most  creditable  man- 
ner. He  was  always  ready  to  help 
or  encourage  the  fellows. 


BEATTY  JENNINGS 

Speaking  of  our  success  in  1926, 
we  must  gratefully  acknowledge  the 
work  of  "Son"  who  assisted  "Dolly" 
in  the  coaching  duties.  One  could 
not  possibly  find  two  men  such  as 
Mr.  Gray  and  Mr.  Jennings  who 
were  more  faithful  coaches,  both 
sacrificing  business  and  leisure 
hours  in  the  interests  of  the  team. 


THE    COLLEGIATE 


99 


JUNIOR  RUGBY 


Sarnia  13 — Chatham  1 

Showing  a  plunging  offensive  that 
could  not  be  denied  and  a  very  effec- 
tive defense  that  seldom  faltered, 
the  Collegiate  Juniors  trotted  to 
victory  over  Chatham  by  a  13-1 
score.  As  indicated  by  the  score 
the  Junior  squad  had  a  very  strong 
and  fast  going  team  led  by  Bill 
Twaits  at  quarter.  George  Clark, 
husky  Sarnia  half  went  through  the 
Chatham  line  continuously  for  yards. 

In  the  second  quarter  the  locals 
took  the  lead  when  they  obtained 
possession  of  the  ball  on  the  sixtv 
3<-ard  line  and  plunged  and  ran  the 
ball  over  for  a  touchdown.  In  the 
last  quarter  Bell  scored  another 
touchdown  which  Moore  converted. 

For  Chatham,  Perkins,  the  lanky 
half  was  the  best.  Twice  he  broke 
away,  once  for  a  forty-five  yard 
gain,  both  on  fake  kicks;  but  other 
than  that  Sarnia  had  the  best  of  the 
play  throughout. 


Sarnia  10 — Chatham  7. 

The  second  game  of  the  Junior 
Series  was  played  in  Chatham. 
Showing  more  fight  than  they  did  in 
the  first  game,  the  Chatham  High 
School  handed  the  Sarnia  Juniors  a 
stiff  argument  and  only  a  recovered 
fumble  in  the  last  quarter  kept  the 
Sarnia  string  of  wins  intact,  and 
gave  the  blue  and  white  a  10-7  win 
over  the  Maple  City  crew. 

The  score  at  half  time  was  6-5  in 
favour  of  the  Chatham  Juniors.  In 
the  third  quarter  they  booted  an- 
other point  and  with  a  few  minutes 
to  go  in  the  last  period  the  fast 
following  Sarnia  ends  grabbed  a 
fumbled  ball  and  sprinted  twenty- 
five  yards  for  a  touchdown,  which 
was  not  converted. 

Sarnia  won  the  round  23-8,  quali- 
fying to  meet  Assumption  College 
Juniors  in  the  next  round  for  the 
district  honors. 


Sarnia  5 — Assumption  College  9. 

Playing  on  a  field  that  was  soggy 
and  partially  covered  with  water  the 
Collegiate  Juniors  were  defeated 
9-5.  This  was  their  only  loss  of  the 
season  at  the  hands  of  Assumption 
College  of  Windsor,  at  Bayview 
Park,  in  the  third  game  of  the  W.O. 
S.S.A.  series.  The  field  was  in  such 
a  condition  that  it  made  teamwork 
of  any  sort  impossible. 

In  the  second  period  Sarnia  scored 
their  only  touchdown  of  the  game. 
But  in  the  third  period  Assumption 
came  back  and  scored  seven  points 
which  the  Juniors  could  not  over- 
come although  they  made  a  valiant 
attempt  in  the  last  period. 

Twaits,  the  Sarnia  quarter,  played 
a  splendid  game  and  was  given  good 
support  by  Wise,  Moore,  Vanhorne 
and  Clark,  but  the  state  of  the  field 
prevented  any  long  runs  or  spectac- 
ular plays. 


Sarnia  19 — Assumption  6 

Varied  and  forceful  playing  with 
few  errors  gave  the  Sarnia  Colleg- 
iate Juniors  the  district  title  in  the 
Junior  "W.O. S.S.A."  when  they  de- 
feated Assumption  College  19-6  in 
the  return  game  played  in  Sandwich 
Nov.  6.  The  juniors  demonstrated 
that  the  game  in  Sarnia  was  no  indi- 
cation of  their  merit  and  that  they 
were  a  superior  team,  suited  to 
carry  the  battle  on  into  the  finals. 

Sarnia  did  not  win  on  breaks  but 
on  ability  and  team  work.  In  the 
second  quarter  their  captain,  George 
Clark,  was  forced  to  retire  from  the 
game  for  twelve  minutes  but  he 
gamely  volunteered  to  go  in  again 
at  half  time. 

Vanhorne,  Sarnia's  diminutive  fly- 
ing wing,  made  one  of  the  prettiest 
plays  of  the  game,  and  paved  the 
way  for  a  Sarnia  point  when  he 
stepped  through  the  Assumption  in- 
terference and  intercepted  a  pass 
on  an  end  run. 

If  there  was  one  outstanding  play- 
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JUNIOR  RUGBY  TEAM— 1926 

Back  Row — Carl   Manore    (Coach),   C.    Brush,    G.    Moore,   C.   Wise,    R.   Corey,   Iy.Wemple,   J.    Simmons, 
C.   Addison,   1,.    Patterson,    F.    C.    Asbury    (Principal). 

Front  Row — h.  McKay,  W.   Twaits    (Mgr.)    C.   Cook,   W.   Williams,   G.   Clark    (.Captain)    D.   Isbister,   K.    Bell, 
A.    Lawson,    P.    Churchill. 


er  in  the  game,  Captain  Clark  de- 
serves the  credit  as  he  made  two 
touchdowns  and  several  points  on 
kicks.  "Dinty"  Moore  also  made  a 
name  for  himself  when  he  made  the 
first  Sarnia  touchdown  about  three 
minutes  after  the  commencement 
of  play.  But  every  member  on  the 
team  worked  to  score  and  the  vic- 
tory would  not  have  been  possible 
had  not  the  line  been  steady  and  the 
secondary  defence  remained  firm. 


Sarnia  1 — St.  1  nomas  0. 

Playing  a  staunch,  determined 
game  throughout,  the  Sarnia  Col- 
legiate Juniors  won  the  first  game 
of  the  " W.  O.  S.  S.  A."  finals  in  St. 
Thomas,  Saturday,  Nov.  22,  when 
they  defeated  the  St.  Thomas  Jun- 
iors 1-0  on  a  snow  covered  and  slip- 
pery field.     As  the   score  indicates 


the  game  was  a  fight  f.'Oin  sJ:art  to 
finish  and  Sarnia  won  on  their  abil- 
ity to  present  a  solid  line  in  time  of 
need. 

The  Sarnia  backfield  was  not  at 
home  on  the  slippery  snow-covered 
field  but  even  as  it  was  they  present- 
ed a  good  account  of  themselves. 
Sarnia's  first  point,  which  was  made 
in  the  early  part  of  the  game,  should 
have  counted  five.  Twaits  kicked 
an  onside,  which  went  over  the  St. 
Thomas  goal  line,  was  fumbled  by  a 
St.  Thomas  man  and  recovered  by 
Vanhorne ;  but  the  referee  was  evi- 
dently snow  blind  as  he  claimed  a 
St.  Thomas  man  had  his  hands  on 
the  ball  and  called  it  one  point. 

Even  though  the  weather  was 
bitterly  cold  and  the  field  in  poor 
condition  for  playing,  every  man  on 
the  team  played  a  heady  and' resol- 
ute game. 
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Sarnia  19 — St.  Thomas  6. 

Playing  a  steady  but  hard  fought 
game  in  the  Athletic  Park  on  Satur- 
day, Nov.  29,  the  Sarnia  Collegiate 
Juniors  won  the  junior  'W.O.S.S.A.' 
Championship,  for  the  first  time  in 
the  history  of  the  school,  from  St. 
Thomas  by  a  score  of  19-6  on  the 
home  game  and  20-6  on  the  round. 

The  Juniors  were  not  playing  at 
full  strength  as  Bill  Twaits,  the  reg- 
ular quarter,  was  compelled  to  stay 
out   of   the    o'ame   owing  to  illness. 


The  breach  was  ably  filled  by  'Dinty' 
Moore  who  conducted  the  team  like 
a  veteran,  until  the  last  quarter 
when  he  was  relieved  by  Twaits, 
who  insisted  on  getting  into  the 
game  for  a  few  minutes. 

The  Juniors  faltered  only  once  in 
their  decisive  march  to  victory  and 
that  in  the  last  quarter,  but  the  lull 
was  only  momentary.  So  with 
head,  heart  and  hand  combined  to 
insure  the  Championship,  the  Jun- 
iors amply  demonstrated  that  they 
were  able  to  bear  the  Junior  "W.O. 
S.S.A."  crests  for  the  1926  season. 


BOXING 


For  a  considerable  time  Mr.  Kee- 
ber  has  wanted  boxing  taught  in  the 
school.  Accordingly,  when  Dr.  W. 
G.  Gray  offered  to  instruct  a  class 
and  circumstances  permitted  one  to 
be  formed,  the  necessary  boxing- 
gloves  were  procured  and  other  ar- 
rangements completed.  After  the 
Christmas  vacation  it  was  an- 
nounced that  boxing  lessons  would 
be  given  for  the  boys  interested  in 


that  line  of  athletic  work.  The 
sponsors  of  the  plan  were  pleased 
with  the  enthusiastic  response. 
Thirty-five  boys  were  enrolled  and  a 
nominal  fee  collected  from  them. 
Beginning  on  January  15th,  after 
school,  classes  have  been  held  twice 
weekly.  Although  but  a  short  time 
has  elapsed  since  then  the  pupils 
have  made  considerable  progress 
under  the  able  tutelage  of  "Goldie." 


BASKETBALL 


After  the  close  of  a  very  success- 
ful rugby  season,  the  school  eagerly 
welcomed  basketball  and  looked  for- 
ward to  carrying  their  honours  afar 
in  this  field.  But  from  the  first  fate 
seemed  to  be  against  them,  for  the 
team  had  no  coach  to  instruct  them 
and  the  practices  drew  only  a  few. 
A  team  was  at  last  picked  out,  Ted 
Teskey  being  chosen  Captain  and 
ably  managed  by  Hubert  Potter| 
The  line-up  was  a  good  one  and  the 
team  would  have  carried  the  school 
colours  far  into  the  series, — but, 
riddled  by  age  and  scholastic  diffi- 
culties the  team  was  ineligible  to 
play  in  W.O. S.S.A.  and  of  necessity 
defaulted  to  Strathroy,  playing  ex- 
hibition games  for  the  remainder  of 
the    season. 

Line-up — Forwards,  H.  Potter,  G. 
Patterson,  S.  Ivenson,  T.  McKay,  E. 


Morran  ;  Centre,  H.  Carter  ;  Guards, 
T.  Teskey,  R.  Brown,  R.  Nicol,  G. 
Mattingly. 


Old  Boys  41— S.C.I.  3 

In  this,  the  first  game  of  the  sea- 
son, the  school  was  completely 
snowed  under  by  the  fast  playing  of 
the  old  boys.  The  team  was  unable 
to  stop  Hallam,  McDougall  and  Cur- 
rie,  and  this  speedy  combination 
soon  piled  up  a  healthy  score  over 
the  school.  Our  forwards,  in  at- 
tempts at  retaliation,  could  not 
fathom  the  heavy  defence  of  the 
grads,  and  went  down  to  defeat. 


Port  Huron  H.  S.18— S.  C.  I.  11. 

The  blue  and  white  were  still  in 
the  throes  of  defeat  when  they  met 
Port  Huron  on  our  floor.     Our  boys 
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lacked  the  smoothness  and  smart- 
ness that  the  Port  Huron  team  sup- 
plied, and  were  outplayed  both  in 
shooting-  and  checking'.  The  game 
was  a  clean  one  and  the  teams  show- 
ed much  improvement  in  team  play, 
fighting  to  the  very  end.  It  was  the 
first  time  in  some  years  that  a  Port 
Huron  team  downed  the  S.C.I,  on 
our  home  floor. 


S.C.I.  19— 3.B.A.  17. 

At  last  the  team  has  fallen  into 
its  winning  pace  and  their  speed  and 
combination    proved    to   be    a    little 


too  much  for  the  local  O.B.A.  squad. 
The  game  was  full  of  action  from 
start  to  finish,  with  Carter  starring 
all  through,  netting  eleven  points. 


S.C.I.  18— Port  Huron  H.  S.  IS 

At  the  top  of  their  form  the  school 
went  to  Port  Huron,  there  to  defeat 
the  H.  S.  in  a  game  which  was  fast 
and  clean.  The  blue  and  white  had 
the  edge  on  Port  Huron  who  were 
unable  to  check  Potter  and  Carter, 
these  two  being  the  chief  scorers 
for  the  Collee'iate. 


The  Archeologist 

Voll  CMXVII— No.  73  Published  twice  Weekly  July  17,  2513 


EDITORIALS 

In  this  issue  of  the  Archeologist  it  is  with  much  interest  we  announce 
the  discovery  of  the  ancient  town  of  Sardnia,  near  Lake  Huron.  It  is  the 
result  of  many  patient  years  of  excavation  by  the  world  famous  Archeologist, 
Professor  Ivanofulcoff,  R.S.V.P.,  P.D.Q.,  F.O.B.  Aside  from  scientific  mo- 
tives the  professor  has  a  personal  interest  as  one  of  his  ancestors  known  as, 
"Wheyface  the  Mighty,"  was  said  to  have  inhabited  these  regions. 

Evidently  these  people  had  some  premonition  of  the  fate  which  finally 
wiped  them  off  the  face  of  the  earth  since  a  low,  flat  building  was  found 
which  seems  to  indicate  that  it  was  built  thus  to  withstand  the  disturbances 
of  the  earth's  crust  that  seemingly  swallowed  the  town  and  a  great  part  of  the 
surrounding  territory.  Along  the  corridors  of  this  building,  stored  in  niches, 
were  found  many  mathematical  treatises  which  along  with  the  barred  win- 
dows would  lead  one  to  believe  that  this  was  an  insane  asylum  for  mathema- 
ticians. A  number  of  volumes  have  also  been  unearthed  which  are  of  great 
historical  importance.  Among  these  were  found  many  crude  portraits  which 
give  us  an  intimate  insight  to  many  of  their  social  activities,  their  work 
and  their  play.  Their  mode  of  writing  and  language  is  very  difficult  to 
decipher.  In  the  ensuing  editions  of  this  magazine  we  are  going  to  try  to 
give  you  some  idea  of  their  customs  and  life  by  means  of  the  portraits  and 
pictures  found,  a  great  many  of  which  Avere  taken  from  life. 

The  first  of  these,"  which  is  also  the  most  adaptable  to  our 
purpose  is  a  full  page  of  action  pictures  representing  a  championship  rugger 
team  of  the  vear  1926,  nearv  700  years  ago.  Who  they  defeated  we  are  un- 
able to  learn  but  their  chief  battles  seem  to  have  been  with  some  tribe  known 
as  Stthomas.  The  stature  of  these  players  is  a  matter  of  much  debate  among 
the  archeologists.  Thev  are  unable  to  account  for  the  immense  change  in  the 
physique  of  these  men  "with  the  average  height  of  seven  feet  to-day,  all  of 
which  has  taken  place  in  the  comparatively  short  era  of  seven  hundred  years. 
Our  language,  too,  is  entirely  different.  As  may  be  seen  from  the  picture, 
theirs  was  but  a  series  of  unintelligible  howls  and  gurgles.  The  names  of  the 
players  have  been  determined  with  much  difficulty  by  the  professor  and  a 
key  to  the  numbers  may  be  found  on  pages  95,  96  and  97. 

We  will  endeavour  to  give  you  some  idea  of  their  game  by  comparing 
it  with  ours.  However,  we  cannot  hope  to  form  any  definite  opinions  on 
the  manner  in  which  their  game  was  conducted  since  our  only  means  of  com- 
parison is  the  above  mentioned  pictures  and  a  few  accounts  of  their  games 
which  were  for  the  most  part  indecipherable. 

From  the- picture  it  is  very  difficult  to  determine  exactly  how  many 
players  participated  in  the  game. '  We  believe  that  the  play  was  very  rough, 
judging  from  the  weapons  used.  As  can  be  seen  No.  5  holds  a  javelin,  while 
No  13  is  evidently  in  the  habit  of  throwing  bricks.  These  practices  are 
said  to  have  originated  in  the  battles  with  Petrolia  among  whom  this  art 
was  developed  to  a  high  efficiencv.  This  crude  manner  of  attacking  oppon- 
ents evidently  necessitated  the  constant  attendance  of  the  ambulance  in 
charge  of  No' 9.  Therefore  we  assume  that  those  who  are  sitting  down  are 
substitute  plavers  to  replace  the  dead  and  wounded.  Among  these  are  No  s. 
o  4  7  16  and  21.  The  careless  attitude  these  people  had  towards  lite  and 
limb  is  shown  by  the  eagerness  of  No's.  I  and  7  to  take  part  111  the  game. 
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They  are  standing  up,  ready  to  fill  in  when  a  breach  should  appear  in  the 
ranks.  They  could  also  receive  their  wounds  with  a  smile  as  No.  8  con- 
clusively shows.  The  strength  of  the  game  is  a  matter  of  much  controversy 
but  the  fact  that  No.  16  has  his  lunch  with  him  seems  to  indicate  that  the 
time  of  play  varies  and  he  has  come  prepared  for  a  long  siege. 

The  ball  they  used  seems  to  have  been  much  the  same  type  as  the 
one  now  in  use,  which  is  shown  by  No.  10  who  seems  to  be  in  the  action 
of  straight-arming  much  after  the  fashion  of  the  present  time.  No.  17 
shows  excellent  form  for  the  drop-kick,  but  why  they  permitted  girls  to  par- 
ticipate in  this  dangerous  sport  seems  to  have  no  precedent  in  any  other  pre- 
historic annals  of  sport.  For  examples  see  No's.  1,  4,  10,  13,  17,  21.  From 
accounts  of  their  battles  we  know  that  several  of  the  players  entered  the 
game  with  bare  legs.  However,  we  are  unable  to  find  any  previous  record 
of  a  player  wearing  a  uniform,  such  as  that  worn  by  No.  20.  Why  the  player 
who  was  chosen  as  captain  for  the  year  1927  should  appear  thus,  would  cer- 
tainly prove  a  startling  revelation  to  our  code  of  ethics.  Indeed  our  only 
solution  to  this  question  is  that  he  is  waiting  his  turn  to  take  a  bath  as  No. 
11,  who  from  all  accounts,  is  removing  surplus  dirt  accumulated  in,  what  was 
then  an  annual  classic,  the  Old  Fellows'  game,  probably  played  on  marshy 
ground  to  prevent  injury. 

Many  answers  have  been  advanced  for  the  fact  that  No.  18  is  riding 
a  horse,  an  animal  now  extinct.  The  most  probable  of  these  is  either  that 
the  horse  Avas  used  as  a  means  of  escape  or  that  he  occupied  the  position 
known  as  "Flying  Wing",  so  called  on  account  of  his  swift  flight.  We  are 
able  to  determine  the  positions  played  by  these  men  only  in  a  few  cases. 
No.  12  is  known  as  the  "snapper"  while  from  the  far-away  look  of  No's.  15 
and  19  we  assume  that  they  were  the  "stand-off  halfs."  No.  3  is  evidently 
the  goal-keeper  since  he  is  standing  beside  a  goalpost.  The  duty  of  No.  14 
was,  as  official  dispatch  carrier  to  keep  the  whole  team  aware  of  the  ac- 
tivities of  the  enemy  and  if  possible  to  learn  their  plans.  The  name  of  No. 
6  exactly  corresponds  to  that  of  a  great  archeologist  of  this  time,  whose 
activities  in  the  historic  land  of  Egypt  in  the  discovery  of  King  Tutank- 
hamen's tomb  brought  great  fame.  Whether  or  not  this  is  the  same  man 
we  are  unable  to  learn  owing  to  the  inaccuracy  of  the  records  and  the  ex- 
treme difficulty  with  which  they  are  translated. 

In  the  next  issue  we  will  continue  our  articles  on  the  "Life  and 
Customs  of  1926."  The  picture  upon  which  we  shall  base  our  article  is 
composed  of  about  thirty  people,  entirely  different  from  those  just  studied. 
In  contrast  to  the  innocent  features  of  these,  theirs  are  grim  and  cruel, 
boding  evil  for  anyone  who  chanced  to  cross  their  path. 
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Mrs.  Urquhart — "Rose,  can  you  give  the  derivation  of  'Auditorium'." 
Donald — "From  Audio,  to  hear,  and  Taurus,  bull.  A  place  where  .  . 
Mrs.  Urquhart— "That  will  do,  that  will  do." 

^C  5JS  5[?  ^ 

Seems  too  silly  for  anything,  but  we've  simply  got  to  ask  some  one  how 
the  "hot  dogs"  keep  that  way  in  the  winter  time. 

Naturalists  tell  us  that  black  bears  are  not  dangerous.  Indeed,  he 
says,  if  you  put  your  hand  out  in  a  friendly  gesture  the  bear  might  lick  it. 
But  if  you  appear  nervous  or  menacing  the  bear  might  mistake  your  hand 
foe  a  pickled  pig's  foot. 

The  little  lamb  that  follows  Mary  to  school  these  days  wears  a  jazz 
sweater  and  balloon  pants. 


*     *     * 


When  people  ask  you  to  sing,  don't  be  bashful — go  ahead  and  do  it. 
It  will  be  their  own  fault. 

*     *     *     * 

Some  girls  use  dumb-bells  to  get  color  in  their  cheeks  and  lots  of  them 
use  color  on  their  cheeks  to  get  dumb-bells. 


When  the  farmer's  son  returned  from  his  first  spell  of  soldiering,  his 
fond  father  asked  him  how  he  liked  the  life. 

"It's  not  so  bad,"  was  the  answer,  "but  I  can't  get  used  to  being"  called 
by  a  number  instead  of  a  name.  At  church  parade  last  week,  the  clergyman 
said:  'No.  375  ;  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  sad?'  and  because  I  had  the  decency 
to  say  "That's  all  right,  old  bean,  get  on  with  the  service,"  there  was  the  very 
dickens  of  a  shindy." 

Mrs.  Jones  (to  her  husband)  :  "Henry,  I  wish  you  had  better  manners. 
I  noticed  that  you  dusted  the  chair  at  Mrs.  Blake's  before  you  sat  down,  and 
her  little  son  was  watching  you." 

Henry  :  "Yes,  I  was  watching  him  too.  I'm  too  old  a  fish  to  be  caught 
on  a  bent  pin." 

*     *    .*     * 

"Do  you  collect  anything?" 

"I   collect  my  thoughts,   sometimes." 

"H'm.     The   specimens  you  get   must  be   very   rare. 

%         ijt         >js         ?J; 

"Are  you  fond  of  Hogg's  tales?"  asked  the  lady  visitor,  striking  up  a 
conversation  with  the  picturesque  shepherd. 

"Yes,  I  likes  'em  roasted,  with  salt  on,"  was  the  response. 

"No,  no,"  I  mean,  have  you  read  Hogg's  tales?" 

"No,"  volunteered  the  rustic,  "My  hogs  is  all  white  er  black  ;  there 
ain't  a  red  one  amongst  em." 
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Judge — "The   officer   says   you   were   acting   queerly   last   night." 
Prisoner — "Not   guilty,  your   Honour." 

Judge — "He  states  that  you  were  climbing  a  telegraph  pole." 
Prisoner— "Judge,  I  climbed  that  pole  to  get  away  from  a  pink  alli- 
gator and  two  blue  elephants  that  were  chasing  me." 
Judge — "$25.00  and  costs." 

*  *     *     * 

George  Clark — "What  kind  of  dog  is  that?" 
Bailey  French — "That's  my  new  police-dog." 
George — "It  looks  like  a  terrier  to  me." 
Bailey — "It's  a  police-dog  in  disguise." 

*  *     *     * 

Magistrate — "After  you  were  held  up,  did  you  call  the  police?" 
Victim — "Yes  sir,  everything  I  could  think  of  in  three  languages." 

*  *         sfc         * 

Muriel  Teskey — "When  the  tourist  arrived  home,  he   fell   on  his   face 
and  kissed  the  sidewalk  of  his  native  city." 
Ross  Nicol — "Banana-oil." 
Muriel — "No,    banana-peel." 

Mary  Simpson — "My,  you  look  snappy  to-day." 

Jean  Wheatcroft — "I'm  sorry,  I  haven't  a  quarter  here." 

Mary  S. — "Say,  can't  you  take   a  joke?" 

*  *     *     * 

Famous  Last  Words 

Be  home  early,  boy. 

Is  that  so? 

We're  out  of  gas. 

I'll  walk  thanks. 

Go  to  the  office. 

Detention  to-night. 

You're  through  at  school,  hnd  a  job. 

*  *     *     * 

The  Optimist 

Dora — "I  see  your  cracked  lip  is  getting  better." 
Irish — "Yes,   I've   quit  kissing  girls  at  parties." 
Dora — "Or  have  they  quit  kissing  you?" 
Irish — "Oh  no,  they're   peeved  about  it." 

*  *     *     * 

Lackie — "What  is  the  best  method  to  prevent  the  diseases  caused  by 
biting   insects?" 

Leckie — "Don't  bite  the  insects." 

*  #     *     * 

Teacher — "How   many   are  there   in   your   family?" 

Student — "Nine,  Sir." 

Teacher — "Are  you  the  oldest?" 

Student — "No,  my  father  is." 

*  *     *     * 

"The  next  person  to  interrupt  the  proceedings  will  be  sent  home,"  said 
the  irrate  judge. 

"Hurrah,"  shouted  the  prisoner. 

*  *     *     * 

Misner— "I've  got  a  Parker  pen  date  with  my  girl  to-night." 
Simmons — "How  come?" 
Misner — "Unbreakable." 
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Freshman — "Say,  could  you  tell  me  how   I   could  find  the  Chemistry 
Room?" 

Roy  Brown — "Sure,  ask  somebody." 

*  *     *     * 

McGibbon— "Do   you   know   Wendy?" 
A.  Kennedy — "Wendy  who?" 
Don — "Wendy  we  eat." 

*  *     *     * 

Miss  Harris — "Why  did  Hannibal  cross  the  Alps?" 

Brush — "For    the    same    reason    the    hen    crossed    the    road.     You    don't 
catch  me  with  no  puzzles." 

;Jc         ^         :■?         ^ 

BOYS  OF  4A 

Carmen  Jones  is  strong  and  fast 

In  athletics  he's  in  a  single  class 

McGibbon  too  is  very  good 

W  hose  plunges  in  rugby  can  ne'er  be  withstood. 

Jimmy  Richards   short   and   sweet 
Comes  to  school  five  days  a  week. 
On  the  high  bar  in  gym  he  is  very  zealous 
To  make  the  other  fellows  jealous. 

Leland  Wemple  has  a  permanent  wave, 
Which  will  go  with  him  to  his  grave, 
He  learned  to  dance  a  while  ago 
And  now  you  ought  to  see  him  go. 

Dwight   Simmons   with   his   big   feet, 
Can  step  half  way  across  the  street, 
On  the  high-bar  too  the  lazy  chump 
Doesn't  even  have  to  jump. 

Shirley  Logan  is  almost  as  long 
"I  haven't  it  done,"  is  his  favourite  song. 
Fat  Kennedy  too  talks  during  French 
And  has  long  ago  received  a  front  bench. 

Kenneth  Porter  is  our  shiek. 

And  knows  his  lessons  every  week. 

He  also  is  very  fond  of  the  girls, 

He  tickles  their  chins  and  smooths  their  curls. 


Mr.  Andrews — "I  want  a  pair  of  spec-rimmed  hornicles — I  mean  sporn- 
rimmed    hectacles.     Confound — I    mean    heck-rimmed    spernicles — " 

Shopwalker — "I  know  what  you  mean  sir.  Clerk,  show  the  gentle- 
man a  pair  of  rim-sperned  hectacles/' 

5j;         ^c         ;J:         ^c 

Tom  (on  visit  to  Detroit) — "What  have  you  in  the  parcel?" 
Stubbs — "One  of  those  new  portable  radios." 

McKay — "See  if  you  can't  tune  in  "The  Star  Spangled  Banner"  and  we 
might  perchance  get  a  good  seat  in  the  grandstand." 
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We  Want  to  Know 

How  does  a  catfish? 

Where  has  poor  polygon? 

Why  did  the  two  cent  stamp  ? 

Where   does   Richard   Park? 

What  did  Roswald  Strain? 

How  many  horses  do  yon  think  Sir  Galahad? 

Did  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  after  the  battle  ? 

Speaking  of  Cleopatra  when  did  Julius  Caesar? 

Where  did  Howard  Carter? 

What  did  Charlie  Brush? 

Whom  did  Fran  Kane  ? 

What  did  Ray  Cook  ? 

Why  is  Karl  Wise? 

What  did  Mr.  Earl  Asker? 

Mr.  Keeber — "Did  yon  take  a  shower,  Wheatley?" 
Wheatley — "Why  no!     Is  there  one  missing?" 

*  *     *     * 

Miss  Brown — "Can  yon  name  a  city  in  Alaska?" 

Ellis— "No,  m'm." 

Miss  Brown — "Excellent." 

Mr.  Keeber  (in  a  pacifistic  mood) — "Hoys  do  yon  know  what  the 
Good  Book  says  about  scrapping." 

McWatters — "Aw  pshaw  !  Mr.  Keeber,  fighting  isn't  one  of  those  things 
you  can  get  out  of  a  book." 

Collins  (whispering  to  Parks  during  class) 

Mr.  Gray — "Never  mind  recalling  those  Sunday-night  episodes,  Col- 
lins.    We  thought  the  younger  generation  had  changed." 

*  *     *     * 

A  well-known  doctor  in  a  certain  town  is  very  much  annoyed  by.  an 
old  lady  who  is  sure  to  accost  him  in  the  street,  for  the  purpose  of  telling 
over  her  ailments.  Once  she  met  him  on  the  main  street  of  the  town,  as  he 
was  in  a  very  great  hurry. 

"Ah,  I  see  you  are  quite  feeble,"  said  the  doctor,  "shut  your  eyes  and 
show  me  your  tongue." 

She  obeyed,  and  the  doctor  moving  quietly  off  left  her  standing  there, 
to  the  infinite  amusement  of  all  witnesses. 

*  *     *     * 

Hard  oil  sounds  rough, 
Hard  oil  is  crude 
To  the  ear  of  us  learned 
It  surely  sounds  rude. 

But  in  our  town 

Hard  oil's  refined 

So  when  you're  here, 

Keep  that  in  mind.  "Ram 
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THE  RUGBY  TEAM 

The  rugby  pants  are   stiff  with  frozen  mud, 

Upon  the  lonely  road  the  senior  rugby  team  limps  by 

Skirting  the  frozen  pools ;  their  way  is  lost, 

Also  their  sweat-shirts 

But  from  the  snow  patched  campus  chill  and  drear, 
Lifting  our  eyes  to  see  old  Carter's  punt. 
With  white-fire  lips  apart  you  pow  and  rear, 
Until   someone  chews  your  ear. 

Out  of  a  fur-coat  the  voice   of  one  replies, 

Whose  words  make  clouds  and  stars  and  chance  to  play 

V'-pn   fo-  -   ---'-  j-hn  anguished  footsie  cries. 

Deep  in  its  bed  of  clay. 

Ralph    Mi sner. 

*  *     *     * 

COMING  SOON  TO  THE  CRESCENT 

"Prince  of  Tempters" — Edwin  Morrow. 

"God  Gave  Me  Twenty  Cents" — Tom   McKay. 

"Red  Hot  Hoofs"— Mary  Mclntyre. 

"The  Hidden  Way"— Sic  Iter  Ad'  Astra. 

"Men  of  Steel"— Elmer  Moore  and  Bill  Lackie. 

"Poker   Faces" — The   Brown   Sisters. 

"The  Way  to  Glory" — The  nite  before  exams. 

"Tramp  !   Tramp  !   Tramp  ! — Bill   Twaits. 

"The  Great  Deception" — The  Sodalitas'  Dance. 

"Diplomacy" — Showing  the   report   at  home. 

"The  Sea  Beast" — Bill  Ewener. 

"Ladies  at   Play" — Miss  Harris  at   Badminton. 

"Early  to  Wed" — S.C.I.  Graduates. 

"Hold  that  Lion" — Senior  Rugby  Team. 

"The   Mystery  Club"— The   fraternity. 

"Sunny  Side  Up" — Ross  Nicol. 

"We're  in  the  Army  Now" — "B"  Company. 

"The  Thundering  Herd" — The  Russian  Ballet. 

"Three  'Bad'  Men"— Neal,  Jack  and  Tom. 

"One  Minute  to  Play" — Jr.  Rugby  Team  at  Assumption. 

"Bigger  than  Barnums" — The  Circus. 

"The  Midnight  Sun" — How  Carter. 

"Risky  Business" — Forging  Notes. 

"The  Cowboy  Cop" — Buff  Simmons. 

"The  Blonde  Saint" — Mary  Simpson. 

*  *     *     * 

An  Aristocrat? 

Inspector  in  room  310.  A  bright-eyed  youngster  anxious  to  impress 
the  visitor. 

Teacher — "What's  an  aristocrat?" 

Boy — "It  has  something  to  do  with  United  States."  Roars  from  the 
■class  ;  puzzleth  mirth  on  faces  of  teacher  and  visitor. 

Teacher — "Explain  your  statement  please." 

Boy — Well,  instead  of  liberals  and  conservatives  they  have  republicans 
and  aristocrats  over  there." 

(Perhaps  some  of  our  southern  neighbors  will  appreciate  the  gross- 
uess  of  this  youthful  answer.) 
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Prophets  ? 

Teacher — "What  race  do  you  associate  with  the  word  prophet?" 
Irish  girl — "Jews  !" 

Teacher  (half-surprised  at  the  correct  answer) — "Yes,  why?" 
I.  G. — "Well  they  always  make  a  lot  of  money." 

%  $Z  ^  5JC 

The  Only  Way 

Speaking  on  the  values  of  a  college  training  the  lecturer  tells  of  a 
student  who  started  poor  twenty  years  ago  and  has  retired  with  a  com- 
fortable fortune  of  $150,000.  This  money  was  acquired  through  industry 
economy,  conscientious  efforts  to  give  full  value,  ihdominitable  perseverance, 
and  the  death  of  an  uncle  who  left  him  $149,999.50. 

%  5Ji  5ji  5JC 

The  head  of  a  coal  firm  irritated  beyond  endurance  at  a  driver's  blun- 
ders, told  the  man  to  go  to  the  office  and  get  his  pay  and  not  come  back. 

"You  are  so  confounded  thick  headed  you  can't  learn  anything,"  he 
shouted. 

"Begorra,"  answered  the  driver,  "I  learned  wan  thing  since  I've  been 
with  ye!" 

"Wnat's  that?"  snapped  the  other. 

"That  seventeen  hundred  make  a  ton." 

*  *     *     * 

MacKay — "Why  does  my  girl  close  her  eyes  while  she  is  being  kissed?" 
Dalziel — "Look  in  the  mirror." 

T  *  T  * 

1st  tramp — "I  graduated  from  college  in  four  years." 

2nd  tramp — "Gwan,  you  ain't  that  smart." 

1st  Tramp — "Yes,  I  am,  I  was  taking  a  two  year  course." 

>jl         ^         %         >jc 

Brown — "I'm  never  going  to  see  her  again." 
Stubbs — "Why,  did  her  old  man  drive  you  away?" 
Brown — "No,  but  the  ambulance  man  did." 

SgC  J|C  3|C  2J* 

Dainty  Young  Thing — "Simmons  has  a  trick  car." 
Boy  Friend— "Howzat?" 
Dainty  Young  Thing — "It  plays  dead  in  the  most  convenient  places." 

^  *fc  ■?"  *p 

Gardiner   (rushing  into  Library) — "I  want  "The  Life  of  Caesar." 
Librarian — "Sorry,  but  Brutus  beat  you  to  it." 

^     ^     %     ^ 

Bailey — "Doc.  can  you  cure  me  of  snoring?  I  snore  so  loud  I  awaken 
myself." 

Doctor — "In  that  case  you  should  sleep  in  another  room." 

-K  T"  "1*  "•* 

Mr  Dent  (in  Chemistry  class) — "Don't  you  think  you  are  straining  a 
point   in   your  explanation,   Finch?" 

Finch — "Maybe  I  am,  but  one  often  has  to  strain  things  to  make  them 

clear. 

*  *     *     * 

Miss  Burriss — "Give  me  a  sentence  with  the  word  'analyse'!" 
Mary — "My   sister   Annie    says    she   never   makes   love,   but   oh   how 
Analyze." 
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The  hero  was  explaining  his  heroic  actions  in  ridding  the  country  of 
a  marauding  beast  "Yes,"  he  said,  "just  about  midnight' I  heard  the  noise  of 
a  prowling  beast  outside  the  door  of  our  hut.  I  crept  out  and  shot  it  down 
in  my  pajamas." 

"But  Bob  how  in  the  world  did  it  get  in  your  pajamas?"  drawled  a 
sleepy  listener  from  the  rear  of  the  group. 

*  *     *     * 

Scotty  (on  Sunday  morning) — "Give  me  change  for  a  dime,  please." 
Druggist — "Here  you  are  sir,  I  hope  you  enjoy  the  sermon." 

Radio  Fan — "We  get  Havana  every  night." 

Ditto — "That's  nothing,  we  get  Bacon  on  the  Rhine  every  morning." 

*  *     *     * 

The  "long"  and  "short"  of  the  S.C.I,  and  T.S.  are  Mr.  Russ  and  Tom 
Needham. 

:|c         ^s  ^         ^c 

Mr.  Treitz — "Burlev,  were  you  making  a  face  at  Muriel?" 
Burley— "No,  Sir."  " 
.  ,      Mr.  Treitz — "Oh,  beg  your  pardon,  I  thought  you  were." 

5^  %  ;js  sj: 

A  Short  Poem 

Roses  are  red, 
Violets  are  blue, 
Sugar  is  sweet, 
I  need  a  new  collar. 

*  *     *     * 

A  pert  protozon  named  Phyllis 
Remarked  to  a  microbe  named  Willis 

Don't  call  me  a  germ, 

Invisible  worm — 
My  dad  was  a  deadly  bacillus. 

%  %  ^  ^ 

If  you  don't  feel  just  right, 
If  you  can't  sleep  at  night, 
If  you  moan  and   sigh, 
If  your  throat  is  dry, 
If  you  can't  smoke  or  drink, 
If  your  grub  tastes  like  ink, 
If  your  heart  doesn't  beat, 
If  you've  got  cold  feet, 
If  your  head's  in  a  swirl — 
Why  don't  you  marry  the  girl  ? 

*  *     *     * 

Wilton — "When  I  was  younger  the  doctors  said  that  if  I  didn't  quit 
smoking,  I  would  become  feeble-minded." 

Dorothy — "Well,   why  didn't  you  stop?" 

^  J[C  3ji  ^ 

Stover — "You  a  Scotchman  and  you  don't  play  golf?" 

Rose — "No,  not  now,  I  used  to  but  I  was  forced  to  give  it  up." 

Dayton — "What  happened?" 

Harold— "I  lost  my  ball." 

*  *     *     * 

Mrs.  M. — "What  are  all  these  N.B's.  on  your  report  for?" 
Joan — "Oh  that  means  Not  Bad." 
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A  Subscription  List 

There  are  papers  and  magazines  for  all  of  us  "Everybodys,"  sailors 
should  take  to  "The  Atlantic  Monthly,"  soldiers  "The  Veteran,"  communists 
"The  Red  Book,"  aristocrats  "The  Blue  Book,"  tired  people  to  "Outing," 
pugilists  "Punch",  flappers  "The  Mirror",  artists  "The  Daily  Sketch,"  politic- 
ians "John  Bull,"  college  boys  "The  Collegian,"  newlyweds  "Good  House- 
keeping.," and  workers  in  ebony  "Blackwoods."  But,  prisoners  usually  want 
"Liberty,"  historians  "The  Forum,"  watch  and  clock-makers  "The  Dial," 
librarians  "The  Bookman,"  bookworms  "The  Literary  Digest,"  and  astrol- 
ogers' "The  Stars."  However,  most  business  men  appreciate  "Saturday 
Night,"  and  everyone  is  usually  pleased  with  "The  World." 

^<       ^       -Jt       $■. 

Mr.  McKay — "Did  you  say  you  had  the  boys  out  for  a  drive  last 
night  ?" 

Tom —  "Yes  Father." 

Mr.  M. — "Well  I  wish  they  wouldn't  leave  their  powder  puffs  in  the 
back   seat." 

*  *     *     * 

Inspector — "Can  anyone  tell  me  what  LXXX  is?" 
Garret — iB — "Please  sir  that  means  love  and  kisses." 

>£     ^     ^     ^ 

Doc  Fraser — "Mr.  Dore  what  were  you  in  the  Great  War,  a  private 
or  Lieutenant?" 

Mr.   Dore — "Neither,  I  was  an  Admiral." 

*  *     *     * 

Pat — "Mike  did  you  hear  the  story  about  the  Scotchman  who  went 
insane  ?" 

Mike — "No;  how  was  that?" 

Pat — "Oh  he  bought  a   score   card  at  a  ball   game  and  neither  town 

scored. 

*  *     *     * 

Nicol  to  stranger — "Where   are  you  from?" 

Stranger — "Chicago." 

Flaming  Youth — "Show  me  your  bullet  wounds." 

*  *     *     * 

Inspector — "I  understand,  boy,  your  school  now  boasts  of  a  circus." 
Isbister — "No,  sir,  we  don't  boast  of  it." 

s(j        $        s)s        $ 

Frayne — "What  movement  for  a  watch  do  you  like  best?" 
Mattingley — "The  Hula-Hula,  I  believe." 

*  *     *     * 

Principal  to  janitress — "Look  here,  I  can  write  my  name  in  the  dust  on 
this  desk." 

New  janitress — "Gawsh,  'aint  eddication  grand." 

%     *     *     * 

"How  did  Petrolia  get  its  hard  name?" 

"More   men  reported  for  the   football   team   than   were   registered   in 

the  school." 

*  *     *     * 

Day— "Hello  Miss  Brown." 

Helen — "I  beg  your  pardon,  you've  made  a  mistake." 

Wilton— "Aren't  you  the  little  girl  I  kissed  at  the  party  last  night?" 

Helen— "It  must  have  been  my  sister,  she's  sick." 
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Helen — "Dan  is  a  prince  of  a  fellow." 

Marie — "Yes  I've  often  wanted  to  crown  him  myself." 

"K  "P  *p  *i* 

Park — "Vain  one,  why  dost  sip  thus  from  thv  saucer?" 
Finch — "I  do  not  sip  foolhardy,  I  but  test  the  resistance  of  the  porce- 
lain.." 

$£  jfc  &  ^i 

Stubbs — "How  did  yodeling  originate?" 

Twaits — "I  suppose  one  must  do  something-  in  Switzerland." 

Teskey — "Have  you  heard  how  the  automobile  has  lengthened  life  in 
the  United  States?" 

Gord — "Prevents  over-exertion,  I  suppose." 

Ted — "Not  that  so  much  but  its  cut  down  the   death's   from   old  age 

about  eighty  per  cent." 

*  *     *     * 

Colonel — "Were  you  ever  gassed?" 

Lieut.  Nicol — "Yes,  but  I  didn't  buy  the  car." 

^c         ^  ;■;  ^ 

Don  McG. — "What  is  the  date,  please?" 

Mr.  Andrews — "Never  mind  the  date  ;  the  examination  is  more  impor- 
tant. 

Don. — "Well  sir  I  wanted  to  have  something  right  on  the  paper." 

Sfc         ^         ^         :•: 

Waiter  to  Cook  in  Hamilton  restaurant — "We  have  hard  boiled  eggs 
and  soft  boiled  eggs." 

Cook — "But  I  said  I  didn't  want  eggs." 

Waiter — "Well  then  supper  is  over." 

*  -i=     *     * 

Mr.  Andrew's  to  boy  in  cloak-room — "Are  you  a  student?" 

Youth — "No,  I  just  go  to  school  here." 

*  *     *     * 

1st  Drunk — "Wat  did  the  Doctor  sy  fer  yer  cold  mate?" 

Drunk  No.  2— "Drink  water  he  sez.     But  hi  tried  a  whole  arf  glaws  o' 

the  blinking  stuff  three  weeks  ago  come  Friday  and  I  ain't  cured  yet." 

*  *     *     * 

La  Femme  to  Stover  at  Hamilton  game — "How  in  the  world  did  von 
ever  get  so  big  and  strong." 

That  school  girl  complexion — "Well  you  see,  my  mother  insisted  that 

I  go  to  public  school  and  wear  curls  till  I  was  fourteen." 

*  *     *     * 

Gawsh,  said  the  sparrow  as  a  fourteen  inch  shell  just  missed  him,  they 

must  be  hard  up  for  meat. 

*  *     *     * 

Teachers   and  members   of   the   department  before   examination   time, 

might  ponder  the  thought,  "any  fool  can  ask  questions  that  no  wise  man  can 

answer." 

$     $    -  $     $ 

Miss  Harris — "We  learn  that  dice  were  invented  in  Ancient  Greece  in 
the  13th  Century." 

Buffalo  Simmons — "We  always  figured  it  was  in  7  or  11  A.D." — African 
Dominoes. 

;j<         >jc         ;jc         j|c 

Mrs.  Urquhart   (translating  and  explaining  the   following  passage  to 
Vth) — "quo  simul  means,  nee  signa  vini  sortiere  talis." 
When  you  have  gone  you  will  no  longer — nee." 
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Mr.  Andrew's— "Where   were   you  yesterday,   Milliken?" 

Milliken — "I  was  sick,  sir." 

Mr.  Andrew's — "Were  you  sick  with    Payne?" 

$     $     $     $ 
Teacher — "Lang,  is   this   oral  original?" 
Lang — "Yes,  all  except  a  few  words  you  may  find  in  the  dictionary." 

*     *     *     * 

Teacher — "McLeister,   I   am   tempted  to   shake   you. 
McLeister — "Yield   not   to  temptation." 

Physics   Teacher — "A   tin   can  is   an  inanimate   ohject.     How   can   one 
produce  almost  illimitable  speed  and  power." 
Hon.  Teskey — "Tie  it  to  a  dog's  tail." 

^         ^;         ;£         ^ 

Teachers'  Famous  Passwords 

Mr.  Keeber — "Come  on  you  hair-brained  ass. 

Mr.  Gray — "L>pon  what  theorem  does  it  depend. 

Mr.  Dent — "T  will  tell  you  when  to  move." 

Mr.  Dennis — "Wait  until  the  clock  says  four.  Then  you  all  may  go, 
and  not  until  then." 

Mr.  Dobbins — (in  orchestra)  "Baw— .Boo:... Baw."  (in  class)  "Look 
at  my  muscle  from  sawing." 

Mr.  Dore — "See  page  4,  section  2." 

Mr.  Andrews — "Come  on,  you  hoboes,  keep  to  the  railing." 

Mr.  Fielding — "Cease  fire — change  targets.'' 

Miss  Burriss — "All  right  class,  you  may  go." 

Miss  Scarrow — "I'm  afraid  you'll  have  to  go  to  the  office." 

Miss  Pugh — "Sit  down  until  you  are  dismissed!" 

Mrs.  Urquhart — "Scribbling  books  at  once  for  your  daily  dozen." 

Miss  Ferguson — "Boys,  get  in  line." 

Miss  Harris — "That's  a  bare-faced  lie." 

Miss  Nichol — "Tear  that  out  and  draw  it  over  again." 

Miss  Brown — "I'll  see  you  after  four." 

Mr.  Treitz — Does  not  believe  in  words,  but  believes  in  the  old  saying, 
"action  speaks  louder  than  words." 

"Dear  Mr.  Dennis."  wrote  little  Nola's  mother,  "kindly  excuse  Nola's 

absence  from  school  yesterday  afternoon,  as  she  fell  in  the  mud.      By  doing 

the  same  you' will  greatly  oblige  her  mother." 

*     *     *     x- 

"Red"  Nicol 

This  poem's  written  about  old  "Red", 
You  know  the  bird  with  the  "red-hot"  head. 
On  the  rugby  team  he's  the  guy  called  sua]), 
He  tackles  like  an  old  bear  trap. 

In  school   I  don't  know  about  his  brains, 
In  fact,  he  hasn't  all  he  claims, 
But  you  never  can  tell  'cause  the  teachers  say 
He's  an  innocent  kid  and  as  bright  as  day. 

You  ought  to  see  him  in  the  gym, 

He  doesn't  care  'bout  life  or  limb. 

He  hustles  down  our  nice  new  floor 

And  slams  the  ball  right  through  the  door. 
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Some  say  that  Red's  gonna  be  a  mess, 
But  I  think  that  he'll  be  a  big  success, 
Lets  drink  to  his  wife  (we  wonder  who)  ? 
I  wish  him  good  luck  and  the  same  to  you. 

Ode  to  "Red  Nicof"  from  2A  "ite". 
*     *     *     * 
Miss   Harris — -"Who   signed   the    Magna   Charta?" 
Freshie — "Please  Miss  Harris,  it  wasn't  me." 
Miss  Harris    (disgustingly) — "Oh  take  your  seat." 

Inspector — "Here,  call  that  boy  back.     I   don't   like   his   manner.     I   believe 
he  did  do  it." 

Things   We   Can't    Imagine 

Dwight  Simmons  in  knee  pants 

Marion  Sullivan  with  a  boyish  bob. 

Dayton  Stover  flustered. 

Mr.  Andrews  with  his  hair  combed. 

Florence  Andrews  on  a  Kiddy  Kar. 

Ted  Teskey  with  a  moustache. 

Shirley  Logan  whispering  very  quietly  and  meekly. 

Jim  Ritchie  cutting  up. 

Elmer  Moore  playing  rugby. 

Mr.  Keeber  without  a  grin. 

S.  C.  I.  Senior  Rugby  Team  being  invited  back  to  Windsor  Hotel. 

Kitchener. 

Bill  Lackie  getting  athletic. 

>jc         ;|c         ^j         ^c 

Daughter — "How  do  you  like  my  new  party  gown,  father." 

Father — "Why  daughter,  you  surely  aren't  going  out  with  half  your 

back  exposed?" 

Daughter  (looking  in  mirror) — "How  stupid  of  me.     I  have  this  dress 

on  backwards." 

*  *     #     * 

Under  the  heading :  "Gas  Overcomes  Girl  While  Taking  Bath"  the 
following  appeared  in  a  newspaper: 

Miss  Cecilia  M.  Jones  owes  her  life  to  the  watchfulness  of  Joel  Colley, 
elevator  boy,   and  Rufus   Bacon,  janitor. 

*  *     *     * 

New  Scientific  Discovery 

It  has  been  discovered  by  certain  forms  that  an  animal  called  the 
Jackass  haunts  the  region  of  Mr.  Dore's  room.  This  strange  animal  enters 
the  room  in  the  form  of  an  innocent  First  Former  and  then  takes  on  the 
characteristics  peculiar  to  his  breed.  The  Jackass  is  perfectly  harmless,  and 
contents  itself  with  acting  as  dumb  as  possible  and  taking  up  the  time  and 
attention  of  the  remainder  of  the  form.  Upon  being  questioned  by  one  of  the 
pupils  in  his  class  as  to  the  appearance  of  this  animal,  the  inspiring  reply  was, 
"Just  like  you  only  with  longer  ears."  It  is  believed  that  the  Jackass  is 
some  relation  to  the  ass  which  has  been  lately  discovered  by  Mr.  Keene 
amongst  his  students. 

Tom — "Why  did  you  hit  the  cleaner,  Stover?" 
Dayton — "He  removed  a  spot  from  my  clothes." 
McKay — "Isn't  he  supposed  to  do  that?" 
Stover — "To  be  sure,  but  this  was  a  ten-spot." 
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Bill — "How's  your  poultry  farm   coming  along   Payne?" 
Payne — "Not  very  good  I've  been  swindled.     I  bought  three  different 
incubators  and  not  one  of  them  has  laid  an  egg  yet." 

•P        "p        "K        H*  . 

Dan — "Did  you  hear  about  Morrow  in  Detroit  last  week  looking  for  the 
Free  Press  building  to  get  his  suit  cleaned  up?" 

Bill — "That's  nothing.  Why  just  last  week  Ritchie  was  in  the  new 
Detroit  Library  looking  for  the  Book  Cadillac." 

*  *     *     * 

Eleanor — "May  I  speak  to  the  captain?" 
First  Mate — "He's  forward  miss."   • 

Eleanor — "Oh  I'm  not  afraid.  I've  been  out  with  the  Sarnia  Collegiate 
boys." 

$z         j{c         ;j;         ;fc 

Traveller's  message  to  an  Innkeeper — "Extricate  my  quadruped  from 
the  vehicle.  Estabulate  him.  Donate  to  him  an  adequate  supply  of  nutri- 
tious elements,  and  when  the  aurora  sun  shall  illuminate  the  Oriental  horizon, 
I  shall  reward  thee  with  a  pecuniary  recompense  suitable  to  thy  amiable 
hospitality." 

Innkeeper — "Yes,  yer  honor." 

*  *     *     * 

When  asked  how  he  got  out  of  prison  a  witty  rogue  replied,  "I  got 
out  of  my  cell  by  ingenuity,  ran  up  the  stairs  with  agility,  crawled  out  the 
back  window  in  secrecy,  slid  down  the  lightning-rod  with  rapidity,  walked 
out  of  town  with  dignity,  and  am  now  basking  in  the  sunshine  of  liberty." 

s|c         jjs         ;jc         ^c 

In  Grandmother's  day  all  the  young  people  looked  before  they  leaped. 
Now  they  leap  and  let  the  world  do  the  looking. 

^  %  ifc  $Z 

A. — "I  was  cited  for  bravery  and  got  a  medal." 

B. — "I  was  sighted  with  the  rum  fleet  and  got  five  years." 

^r        ;{<         ifc        ^ 

Roy  B. — "Did  you  ever  take  one  of  those  German  mud-bath  treat- 
ments?" 

Bill  E. — "No,  but  I  played  in  the  Old  Boys'  rugby  game  last  fall." 

*  *     *     * 

Spears    (telling  the  boys   about   his   recent   hunt) — "\\ rhy   fellows   my 
gun  let  our  a  roar,  and  in  the  clearing  ahead  of  us  there  lay  two  dead  rabbits." 
Wise — "How  long  had  they  been  dead?" 

*  *     *     * 

Barber— "Hair-cut,  sir?" 

Teskey — "Yes,  but  don't  make  it  too  short ;  I  don't  want  to  look  too 
effeminate." 

^         ■%         :js         ^ 

Stover  (after  the  Old  Boys'  game) — "What  happened  Gord.  Were  you 
in  an  accident?" 

Mattingley — "No !  I  was  being  shaved  by  a  lady  barber  when  a  mouse 
ran  across  the  room." 

lit  5{c  5jS  5[C 

Teacher — "Tommy  do  you  know  your  letters?" 
Tommy — "Yes  sir  ;  let  'er  go,  and  let  'er  rip." 

Teacher — "Bright  boy.  Go  to  the  tap  and  wet  your  head.  A  brain  of 
such  fertility  can  not  be  kept  too  moist." 
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The  Modern  Son 

Mother — "Tommy,  run  to  the  store  and  get  me  some  sugar." 
Tommy — "Excuse  me  mother,  I  am  somewhat  indisposed  this  morn- 
ing.    Send  father,  and  tell  him  to  bring  me  a  plug  of  tobacco." 

*  *     *     * 

So  It  Would 

A  citizen  who  was  marketing  had  his  attention  drawn  by  a  boy  of 
some  twelve  years,  who  seemed  anxious  to  get  hold  of  one  of  the  many 
water-melons  piled  up  in  the  market.  It  seemed  like  a  good  chance  to  sow 
a  seed  in  the  lad's  mind,  so  the  citizen  beckoned  the  boy  and  asked,  "My  boy 
would  you  like  to  steal  one  of  those  water-melons?" 

"Yes  sir,"  was  the  reply. 

"You  would  eh.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  that.  If  you  should  steal  one  of 
those  melons,  my  boy,  do  you  know  what  the  result  might  be?" 

The  boy  scratched  his  head  and  surveyed  the  pile  again.  "Yes  sir,  I 
'spect  the  plaguey  thing  would  be  green  all  the  way  through." 

*  *     *     * 

Cap — "Sav  Bill  what's  good  for  a  girl's  fallen  arches." 

Bill— "Rubber  heels." 

Cap — "What  do  you  rub  them  with?" 

*  *■     *     * 

Miss   N. — "Have   you   ever  done   any   public   speaking?" 
Rose — "Well,  I  proposed  to  a  girl  over  the  telephone  in  my  home  town 
once." 

Dan — "So  that's  your  new  tie.  Why  on  earth  did  you  select  such  a 
loud  colour?" 

Ted — "I  didn't  select  it.     My  brother  did  and  he  is  rather  deaf." 

*  -f     *     * 

Wilmer — "Do  you  know  who  that  sweet  little  girl  is  that  I've  been 
dancing  with  all  the   evening?" 

Glad. — "Oh,    yes,    that's    mother!" 

•^  ;J;  $z  ijs 

Dolly — "You're  great  Cooky!  The  way  you  buck  the  line,  dodge,  and 
pick  your  holes  is  wonderful.     You  must  have  been  born  to  it." 

Ray — "Not  exactly,  but  when  I  went  to  public  school  mother  used  to 
take  me  shopping  with  her  on  'dollar  days'." 

;js  ?jc  ■%.  % 

Ralph — "How  did  you  like  the  rugby  game?" 

Augora — "It  was  terrible,  they  didn't  even  play.  Why  just  at  the 
start  Ted  got  the  ball  and  started  to  run  with  it  and  everyone  else  got  rough 
and  started  to  jump  on  their  opponents." 

;J;  ;|c  ^i  ^ 

Kuth — "Until  I  bought  a  car  I  never  knew  that  profanity  was  so  general." 
Eleanor — "Why,  do  you  hear  much  of  it  while  driving  on  the  road?" 
Ruth — "I  sure  do.     Everyone  1  bump  into  swears  terribly." 

5(5  jK  %  H5 

Harold — "There  was  something  funny  about  you  last  night." 
Helen — "Oh  yes,  but  I  sent  him  home  as  soon  as  I  could." 

*  *     *     * 

Miss  Harris — "What  was  Brock  noted  for?" 

Mercurio — "His  wonderful  memory." 

Miss  Harris — "What  makes  you  think  he  had  a  great  memory?" 

Mike... ."Didn't  they  erect  a  monument  to  it?" 


THE    COLLEGIATE  119 

Scotty — "Ross,  what  is  limburger  cheese  composed  of?" 
Nicol — "It's  not  composed,  it's  decomposed." 

^c         ^         ^c         ;Jc 

A  bum  had  parked  himself  in  front  of  a  Jew's  jewelry  shop  and  the 
Jew  came  out  and  expostulated  thus  : 

"If  you  vanta  buy  a  vatch,  buy  a  vatch  ;  and  if  you  don't  vanta  buy  a 
vatch  get  oud  of  der  road  and  let  the  vatches  see  the  peoples." 

*  *     *     * 

The  Difference 

New  Butler — "In  my  old  place  I  took  things  pretty  easy." 

Boss — "Well  it  is  not  that  way  here,  we  keep  everything  locked  up." 

"Pardon  me  but  are  you  sure  it  was  a  marriage  license  you  gave 
me  on  the  ioth  of  March." 

The  clerk  looked  up  and  said  "Yes." 
"Well  I've  led  a  dog's  life  ever  since." 

*  *     *     * 

Try  These  on  Your  Victrola 

"Ain't   she   Sweet  ?"— Myrle. 

"Nobody's  Sweeheart" — Dayton  Stover. 

"I  wonder  how  I  look  when  I'm  asleep." — Red  Nicol. 

"Wistful  and  Blue"— B.   B.  Team. 

"Baby  Face"— Mary  Marshall. 

"Mv   Baby  Knows  How" — Mr.  Andrews. 

"The   Birth  of  the  Blues"— S.C.I.  Orchestra. 

"Broken-Hearted" — Miss  Taylor  after  V  form  French  exams. 

"Two  of  Us" — Leisje  and  Hubert. 

"Put  Your  Arms  Where  They  Belong" — Don  McGibbon. 

"You  Won't  be  Missed   too  yrs.   from  Now" — Principal's  Office. 

"Here   1  Am" — Mr.  Fielding. 

"When  I  First  Met  Mary"— G.  Patterson. 

"Sunday"— Bill  Twaites. 

"Nize   Baby"— Mr.  Gray. 

"Everything's   Made   for  Love" — Shirley   Logan. 

"I'm  In  Love  Again" — Ralph  Misner. 

"I  Want  You  In  My  Arms  Again."— Mr.   Eberley. 

"What  Does  It  Matter" — Easter  Exams. 

"Alone  At  Last" — Norine  and  Mike. 

"Thinking  Of  You"— Bruce  Dalziel. 

"Crazy  Words,  Crazy  Tune"— Lawrence  Cragg. 

"I   Don't  Believe  It  But  Say  It  Again"— Joan   Mitchell. 

"My  Sweetie's  Due  at  Two  to  Two  Today"— D.  Simmons. 

"Blue  Skies" — After  Dept.  Exams. 

"High,  High,  High  Up  in  the  Hills"— Mr.. Russ,  f  6". 

"I  Never  See  Maggie  Alone" — Bob  Flynn. 

"Lonely  Eyes" — Vida  Simpson. 

"Red  Riding  Hood" — Marion  Sullivan. 

"She's  the  Last  Word"— Miss  Robertson. 

*  >K       *       * 

Miss  B.  Flatt  will  now  sing  that  famous  Spanish  onion  song  entitled 

"Why  Should  I  Cry  Over  You." 

*  *     *     * 

Miss  N. — "Do  you  wish  to  hear  Poe's  raven?" 
A  whisper— "No  your  ravings  are  enough." 
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The  Students'  Lament 

Tune — (The    Prisoner's    Song). 
Oh!  I  wish  I  had  some  one  to  wake  me 
In  the  morn,  so  that  I'll  be  on  time  ; 
And  not  have  to  wake  by  the  town  clock. 
And  hear  the  dumb  thing'  striking  nine  ! 

Some  morning  I'll  be  in  the  office 
For  having  two  lates  in  a  day  ; 
And  then  Mr.  Asbury  will  scold  me. 
And  after  four  I'll  have  to  stay. 

But  this  thing  could  be  easily  bettered 
If  I  climbed  into  bed  every  night, 
Just  about  two  hours  earlier 
Then  everything  would  be  all  right. 

%  ^  %  ^ 

"I  don't  see  how  a  man  can  put  a  nasty  old  pipe  in  his  mouth."  exclaim- 
ed the  sweet  young  thing — and  then  she  stooped  over  and  kissed  her  pet 
bull  dog. 

^  ^  ^  ^c 

She — "What's  that  bump  on  the  front  of  the  car." 
He — "Oh,  the  radiator  just  had  a  boil." 

5|«  5$5  if.         — ^ 

He — "My  what  a  beautiful  arm  you  have." 
She — "I  got  that  playing  basket-ball." 
He— "Do  you  ever  play  football?" 

^;         ;■«         ;£         :Jc 

Father  (sternly) — "Young  man  I  saw  you  put  your  arm  around  my 
daughter  last  night." 

Carter — "I  suppose  you  noticed  how  she  struggled  too." 

*  ^     *     * 

A   shapely   girl  was   Mary  Jane, 

She  got  all  wet  out  in  the  rain 

Her  dress  so  thin, 

Clung  to  her  skin — 

There  is  no  loss  without  some  gain ! 

*  *     *     * 

Miss  Ferguson— "Rose,  what  case  does  a  preposition  govern?" 
Harold — "An  abverb." 

3A  Every  Day 

A  studious  lad  is  our  Garnett 

When  he's  got  something  hard  and  can't 

He  says  something  bad  (darn  it) 

For  he  gets  very  mad, 

Do  you  know  what  he  says — just  consarn  it. 

Doug.  Ritchie,  a  Scottishman  bold 

Is  a  shark  at  math'matics  we're  told 

But  speaking  of  history 

It   sure  is   a  mystery, 

He  hasn't  been  often  knocked  cold. 

So's  Lorenzo  Decou  in  3A 
And  a  serious  chap  I  must  say, 
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He  has  views  quite  profound 
Which  he  will  propound 
At  every  time  of  the  day. 

Ralph  Misner's  a  big  burly  chap, 

In  school  he's  a  kind  of  a  sap, 

But  as  he's  on  the  team 

We   won't  criticize  heem 

E'en  though  there's  not  much  'neath  his  cap. 

*  *     *     * 

Willie  in  a  fit  of  gall 
Drank  some  wooden  alcohol, 
Willie  died  and  Ma  was  pensive 
Alcohol  was  so  expensive. 

*  *     *     * 

Mr.  Andrews — "Brown,  where  is  your  note  for  absence." 

R.   Brown   (writing  hurriedly) — "I'll  have  it  up  there  in  a  minute." 

sjs         if:         :)s        s(s 

Abie — "Fadder,  you  told  me  you  would  give  me  a  dollar  effery  time 
J  got  a  "A"  on  my  report.     I  got  two  last  week." 

Fadder — "Well,  here's  two  dollars  Abie.  Now  quit  studying  so  much  ; 
it's  bad  for  you." 

How  to  Make  Yourself  Popular  With  Teachers 

i.     When  anyone  else  is  reproved  laugh  loud  and  long. 

2.  If  your  fellow  pupil  is  translating  poorly,  assist  him  in  a  loud 
whisper  and  then  say  you  were  talking  to  yourself. 

3.  Crack  the  old-timer  about  Christmas  Cheer  when  the  word  "spirit" 
appears  in  a  poem. 

4.  Shuffle  loudly  when  the  teacher  asks  all  those  who  were  talking 
to  stand,  and  then   gaze  around  expectantly  for  the   thundering  applause. 

5.  Replv,  all  injured  innocence,  the  moment  after  a  ten  minute  con- 
versation that  you  were  not  talking  just  then. 

6.  Ask  in  a  tense  voice  what  something  means  which  has  just  been 
translated  at  length. 

7.  Brightlv   volunteer   an   answer   just    given. 

8.  Translate  "Mon  Dieu"  literally  from  French  and  then  look  apolo- 
getic as  if  it  were  a  slip. 

^     ^     ^<     ^ 

Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us, 
As  their  pages  o'er  we  turn, 
That  we  are  apt  to  leave  behind  us 
Letters  that  we  ought  to  burn. 

*  *     *     * 

Once  Chris  Columbus  said  "The  world 
Is  round".     But  to  his  sorrow 
We  find  the  world  is  mighty  flat 
When  coin  we  try  to  borrow. 

*  *     *     * 

When   potatoes   are    growing 
They  have  to  be  bugged, 
When  girls  are  growing 
j^".  They  have  to  be— — •    ■■-  ■  ■  ■. 
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NOTICE 

On  Thursday,  Feb.  31,  1928 

in 

KOMOKAHALL,   KOMOKA 

The  Zeigfeldt  Minstrels  present 

TUTANKHAMEN  AT  THERMOPYLAE 

(Or — The  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade) 

The  play  is  realistically  given  by  actors  of  more  or  LESS  talent. 
correctly  attired  in  Tuxedos  and  Armour,  mounted  on  camels.  The  cos- 
tumes are  strikingly  original  in  that  one  half  of  the  audience  are  in  bathing 
suits  and  the  others  are  in  their  seats. 

The  Battle  Scenes  are  tremendous  ;  horses  and  aeroplanes  are  flying  in 
all  directions  at  once  ;  while  heavy  siege  guns  discharge  over-ripe  tomatoes 
and  eggs  at  the  balcony. 

The  background  of  the  stage  shows  the  interior  of  the  Casino  at  Monte 
Carlo  while  in  the  foreground  the  fountain  of  La  Louvre  splashes  magnificent- 
ly over  the  orchestra;  in  the  wings  one  can  see  Cheops  building  his  pyramid 
with  toy  blocks  and  the  orchestra  leader  putting  resin  on  his  violin. 

Curtain  falls  then  rises  to  the  tune  of  "Horses,  Horses,  Crazy  over 
Horses"  played  as  an  overture  by  the  orchestra. 

ACT  I— Scene   i 

In  the  first  scene  King  Tut  drives  up  to  the  Louvre  Fountain  in  his  Rolls- 
Royce.  He  leaps  out  and,  striking  a  match  on  a  statue,  lights  his  pipe  ;  he 
then  enquires  for  the  rest  of  the  army.  A  traffic  officer  informs  him  that 
they  have  gone  to  defend  Thermopylae  from  the  Persians,  Germans,  Arabs, 
or  what  do  you  offer  ?. ...King  Tut  is  annoyed  and  says  unprintable  things 
in  bad  French.       Curtain  Falls. 

SAME  ACT— Scene  II 

Same  Curtain  Rises. 

In  the  second  scene  the  Casino  and  the  Louvre  Fountain  have  disap- 
peared and  we  find  a  row  of  mountains  in  their  place.  The  Greek  army  is 
calmly  eating  its  lunch  in  the  shade  of  the  pass.  On  the  other  side  of  the 
stage  we  notice  a  Persian  (German  or  Arab)  spying  upon  them  with  a  pair 
of  field  glasses. 

The  drummer  in  the  orchestra  has  broken  a  leg.  King  Tut  gallops 
furiouslv  up  on  a  motor-cycle  dressed  in  plus  fours  and  gives  the  order  to 
hold  the' pass  at  all  costs.  The  Persians  (Germans  or  Arabs)  attack  furiously 
but  are  driven  back  by  a  large  number  of  police  dogs  disguised  as  Pekinese 
hounds.      Curtain  Falls. 

Still  the  Same  Act— Scene  III 

Same  Curtain  still  rises 

The  Persians  (Germans  or  Arabs)  are  again  attacking  and  half  the 
Greeks  are  apparently  dead.  The  battle  stops  for  several  moments  while  the 
enemy  retire  behind'  the  pass  to  drink  "Whistle."  In  the  meantime  the 
traitor  (you  can  tell  him  by  his  traditional  beard,  moustache  and  sinister  ex- 
pression) sneaks  forward  and  places  a  "Detour"  sign  at  the  Persian  (German 
or  Arab)  entrance  of  the  pass.     At  a  signal  from  the  orchestra  leader  the 
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battle  recommences.  The  guns  roar,  the  Greeks  shout  their  war  cry  "Yes 
We  Have  No  Bananas"  while  the  Persians  (etc.)  leaving  half  their  armv  to 
glare  impotently  at  the  "Detour"  sign,  the  rest  run  around  behind  the  stage 
and  fall  on  the  brave  defenders  from  the  rear.     Curtain  Falls. 

ACT  I— Scene  IV 

Same    Curtain   As   Aforesaid. 

In  this  scene  King  Tut  is  shown  galloping  up  Front  St.  on  his  trained 
donkey  closely  pursued  by  Hannibal  in  a  Star  Coupe.  After  many  narrow 
escapes  and  entirely  disregarding  all  stop  signs,  King  Tut  is  cornered  be- 
tween the  Casino  and  the  Louvre  Fountain  just  as  he  was  about  to  board  the 
next  boat  for  Petrolia.  Hannibal  swiftly  draws  a  bow  and  arrow  from  his 
hip  pocket  and  attempts  to  stab  King  Tut  in  the  breast.  King  Tut  dodges 
and  hurls  a  copy  of  Webster's  Dictionary  at  his  opponent.  Hannibal  slips 
on  a  banana  peel  and  expires,  murmuring  reproachfully  "tut,  tut,  tut,  et  tu, 
Tut."     Curtain  falls  and  kills  orchestra  leader. 

For  those  who  are  unfamiliar  with  Komoka  we  suggest  that  they 
take  a  P.M.  car  at  Sarnia  and  transfer  at  Yonge  and  College  Sts.,  Toronto, 
and  walk  back;  by  that  time  they  will  be  too  tired  to  do  more  than  kill  Mr. 
Tos.McKeown,  author,  playwright  and  actor  of  the  part  of  King  Tut. 

Admission  F.O.B. 

Children  ----- -35  cents 

Adults   - - 15    cents 

Twins - - -- $1.00 

Seats  are  included  in  Admission. 
o 
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||                                  Try  us  for 

If 

II 

CONFECTIONERY 

II 

j|       Your    Spring    Furnishings 

|| 

II 

LUNCHES 

II 

ll 

=  = 

ll 

TOBACCOS 

1 1 

||      Made-to-Measure    Clothing 

|| 

II 

ICE  CREAM  DELIVERED 

II 

$22.50  to  $55.00 

[J 

II 

CATERING 

If 

||    147  Mitton  St.                         Phone  1400 

|| 

II 

F.  PAISLEY 

u 

If  Mr.   Dent  tells  you  that   water,  leeched  through  ashes  is   fit   for   a 
beverage,   don't  believe  him.     It   is   a   lve. 


Phone  188J 


Sarnia,  Ont. 


Phone  1670 


TRY 


SULLIVAN'S 

The  Bicycle  and  Sporting  Goods  Store 

If  it  is  made,  and  in  our  line,  we  have  it. 
Try  our  Service. 


The  Bicycle  Store, 
215  Christina  Street 


Gre-Solvent  is  our  Alibi 
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Taylor's 
Worthmore  Shoes 

"Makes  Life's  Walk  Easy" 

STURDY  stylish  and  unusually 
comfortable.  A  supple  tread  model 
with  snug-fitting,  flexible  features 
to  Rive  support  and  to  permit  foot 
muscles  to  function  as  nature  in- 
tended. 

Worthmore  Shoes  are  priced 
moderately   at   $7.00. 

Many    styles    and    colours. 

— AT— 

Taylors  Shoe  Shop 


143  Lochiel  St. 


Sarnia,  Ont.    || 


USE  WILSON 
ATHLETIC  EQUIPMENT 

For 

TENNIS 

FOOTBALL 

BASEBALL 

RUGBY 

HOCKEY 

Used  in  Uni- 
versity &  Col- 
legiate Sports 
from  coast  to 
coast. 

Send  for  new 
96  page  cata- 
logue. 

The  Harold  A.  Wilson 

COMPANY,  LIMITED 
299   Yonge  St.  Toronto 


Mr.  Dennis — "Why  do  they  put  bridges  on  violins?" 
B.  Smpson — "To  get  the  music  across." 


The    Remington   Portable   is 
Made    in    Canada 


Every  Student  Needs 
A  Remington  Portable 

You  can  buy  one  of  these  wonder- 
ful little  machines  by  paying  as  little 
as  $to.OO  cash  and  $5.00  per  month. 


Cash    price    $75.00. 

Keyboard  just  like  the  bi| 
chines.  Send  for  circular : 
You — For   Everybody" 


ma- 
"For 


Remington  Typewriters,  Limited 


LONDON 


361    Richmond  Street 


Sarnia  Dealer : 

FINDLEY  DRUGS,  LIMITED 


ONTARIO 

CLIFFORD  C.  HUNT, 

Branch   Manager. 
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CODLINGS  BARBER  SHOP 

"It  Pays  To  Look  Well"  {( 

MODERN  —  SANITARY  [| 

43  N.  Front  Street  ROY  CODLING,  Prop.      I! 


When  You  Leave  High  School 

One  of  our  specialized  courses  will  enable  you  to  put  your  educa- 
tion to  work,  will  place  you  in  line  for  the  better  positions  where 
opportunity  and  promotion  awaits  you. 


^rfmma^c 


Freshman — "Do  you  know  that  girl?" 

Dick  Parks — "Wait  till  I  see  if  she  matches  this  powder  on  my  coat 


sleeve." 


SHINING  PARLOR 

::     The  Collegiate  Barber     ::  L.  J.   McRURY,   Prop. 
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||    Sandwich  Shoppe    || 

|1             Open  Day  and  Night            || 

II  JAMIE  SON'S  1 

|!    106  Christina  St.           Phone  119  || 

11                     Our  motto  is                     1| 
||            "CLEANLINESS"            || 

1        The  Home  of  Pure  Candy       ii 

1                  Made  fresh  daily.                 || 

I        "The  taste"  lingers  long  after  \\ 
1    the   price    is   forgotten.      That   is  || 
1    what  brings  them  back.                  H 

|        Jim  Crows,  Pecan  Rolls  and  H 
1   Jersey    Wonders    are    trying    to  H 
1   catch  up  to  Chickenbone   at             || 

JAMIESON'S 
1   Have  you  caught  the  Crow  yet?  ff 

II     niitllllll  llll:IHIIIi;f!lll:lllllIIIIIIIIII tlllllll III! ■IIIIHIIIMIIIMItllllllllllllllllll Illlir 

|I          K.  WILLOX          I[ 

||    141  Cromwell  St.       Phone  1107   || 

Mattingley — ''Anything  you   say  goes." 

Teskey — "Splendid  old   thing." 

Matt. — "In  one  ear  and  out  the  other." 


There  Is  Nothing  Possible  Without  Education 

Education  through  Sanitation  is  Health  Promotion 

Every  Sanitary  Fitting  made  and  assembled  by  Mueller  Limited  has 
been  made  possible  by  knowledge  of  what  the  public  required. 

They  are  the  finished  result  of  practical  educational  research. 

Mueller  Sanitary  Fittings  are  installed  throughout  the   Sarnia  Col- 
legiate Institute  and  Technical  School. 

They  are  made  in  Sarnia  by  Sarnia  citizens.      There  are  none  better 
the    world   over ! 

Your  influence  in  insisting  on  their  installation  will  have  its  share  in 
making  a  prosperous  Sarnia. 

MUELLER,  LIMITED 

SARNIA,  CANADA 
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Hand  Tailored  Clothing 


Ready  for  Service 


After  all  the  best  place  to  buy 

YOUR  SUIT  or  TOP  COAT 

NEW  HATS  AND  CAPS 

DIFFERENT  SHIRTS  AND  TIES 


Lyons  Tailoring  Co. 


Vendome  Hotel  Bldg. 


122  N.  Front  St. 


Mr.  Dent — "South,  you  missed  class  yesterday,  didn't  you?" 
Hank — "Why  no  sir,  not  at  all. 


EVERYTHING  IN  BUILDERS' 
SUPPLIES 

and 
THE  BEST  OF  SERVICE 

from 

THOMAS  GRACE 

Agent  for  GYROC  WALLBOARD 


Phone  650. 


Christina  and  Devine  Streets. 
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"Gifts  that  are  Different" 

Pottery,   Dinnerware,  Glass,  Silver,   Brass,   Perfumes 
and  Novelties. 

PARSON'S 

CHINA  GIFT  SHOPPE 

1  79  N.  Front  Street 


i r 1 1 1 r 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 s mi mm 


If  It  is  Done  By  Heat 
You  Can  do  it  Better  With 

GAS 
The  Union  Natural  Gas  Co. 


Phone  152 


OF  CANADA,  LTD. 

227  N.  Front  Street 


RoyB. — "Did  you  ever  take  one  of  those  German  mud-bath  treatments?" 
Bill  E. — "No,  but  I  played  in  the  Old  Boys'  rugby  game  last  fall." 


IN  BUYING 


Mr    AI     'QGood    White 

lNL/\LO  BREAD 

You  are  assured  of  the  best. 
We  are  satisfied  only  when  we  lead  the  way  in  QUALITY. 

PHONE  377 
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SARNIA 

THE      IMPERIAL      CITY 


So  Sarnia  (EpUggtattg 

of  %  fast,  Pr^B^nt  attft  iFuture 

Sarnia  is  to  a  great  many  of  you,  your  home  town.  It  is  also  the 
place  where  some  of  your  happiest  days  have  been  spent,  and  above  all 
it  is  the  place  where  you  have  obtained  the  educational  foundation  for 
your  future. 

To  you  who  are  just  facing  the  problem  of  where  to  start  your 
more  serious  life's  work  after  leaving  school,  don't  forget  that  you  have 
more  friends  in  the  old  home  town  of  Sarnia  than  anywhere  else. 

To  you  men  and  women,  who  are  not  living  here  to-day,  possibly 
because  you  have  felt  that  Sarnia  did  not  offer  the  possibilities  of  expansion, 
we  would  gladly  have  you  investigate  conditions  as  they  are  at  present. 
We  believe  that  we  can  show  you  that  Sarnia  has  "turned  the  corner"  and 
has  started  on  the  broad  highway  of  progress  to  become  one  of  the  foremost 
cities  of  this  Proud  Dominion. 

After  all  is  said  and  done,  there  is  no  better  place,  there  are  no 
better  people ;  and  we  extend  to  you  a  hearty  welcome  to  make  your  future 
home  with  us,  your  old  friends  and  acquaintances.  Happiness  and 
success  in  your  future  efforts  is  our  best  wish. 

SARNIA  CITY  COUNCIL,  1927. 


.in  ri  ii  i.  i.'i    i.  i  .i--i 


THE    COLLEGIATE 


Say  It  With  Flowers 

Mother,  Sister  and  Sweetheart 
always   appreciate    them. 

MAY  BARRON 

Member  Florist  Telegraph 
Delivery  Association. 


Phone  48- J 


177  Front  St. 


GUARANTEED  COAL 
IS  GOOD  COAL 


173  N.  FRONT  STREET 
Telephone  500 


Jack  Lewis — "Say,  my  girl  is  an  angel." 

Jack  S. — "Yon  never  expect  to  see  her  home,  do  yon?" 


Your  Banking  Connection 

Young  men  starting  on  their  careers  will  find  it  an  advantage  to 
form  a  banking  connection  with  the  Bank  of  Montreal,  which  for  over 
1 00  years  has  been  prominent  in  the  business  life  of  Canada.  No  account 
is  too  small  for  the  Bank  to  welcome — none  too  large  for  it  to  handle. 

In  every  branch  there  is  a  Savings  Department  which 
pays  interest  on  all  deposits  of  $1.00  and  upwards. 

BANK  OF  MONTREAL 

Established    1817. 
Total  Assets  in  excess  of$780,000,000. 

Sarnia  Branch:  S.  J.  PLUNKETT,  Manager. 
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BOYS— BUY  YOUR  CLOTHING  ON  THE 

TEN  PAY   PLAN 

This  is  how  the  plan  permits  any  responsible  party  to  purchase 
fine  clothing  at  cash  prices. 

*1   [J    AA     Youth's   long   pant    Suits,   $5.00   when 
«J)  A  0#v/vf     purchased  and  $1.00  weekly. 

^  c%  r\    r\  r\     Youth's  long   pant   Suits,   $5.00   when 
*J)  ^iv  ♦V/vT      purchased  and  $1.50  weekly. 

^  O  JJJ*     AA     Youth's   long   pant    Suits,    $7.50   when 
<tP  fcJ  v  •  \J  \J     purchased  and  $1.75  weekly. 

Beautiful  fabrics  in  Fancy  tweeds  and  stylish  blues;   tailored 
with  a  real  kick  to  them.     Come  in  boys  and  look  them  over. 

WATSON'S  CLOTHES  SHOP 

SARNIA,  ONT. 


Potter   (on  an}'  rugby  trip) — "Why   do   you   wipe   your   spoon   on   the   table 
cloth?" 

G.  Matting-ley — "Well  I-I-I  hate  to  get  the  grease  on  the  inside  of  my  pocket." 


<+M* 


LIMITED 

SARNIA  —  ONTARIO 

CANADA 

CASTINGS   FROM  HIGH  GRADE  STOCK 

AUTO  CASTINGS 

HIGH  TEST  AMMONIA 

TEST  PROJECTILES  1-3-6  LBS. 

MACHINE  AND  HARDWARE  SPECIALTIES 

All   agreements   contingent   upon   strikes,   accidents,    fires    and   other   delays 
unavoidable    or    beyond    our    control.     Clerical    errors    subject    to    correction. 
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11    Students  and  teachers  all  agree, 
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Macdonald  Bros.  II 

||    That  there  is  great  necessity 

11    For  calling  "Calcott's  on  the  phone, 

II 

|l 

Limited                         1| 

=  1    Whene'er    there's    Plumbing    to    he 
11               done. 

is 

■II 

11 

11    Electrical    work — Tinsmithing   too — 

|| 

|! 

Home  of                        || 

H    To   give   our   men   their   honest   due 
||   — They're  good!  Just  get  your  Maw 

II 

| 

GOOD  CLOTHING          |[ 

|1    Next  time  to  call  up  two-six-four 

If 

ii 

FINE  FURNISHINGS        |f 
HATS  AND  CAPS          fl 

II 

== 

i 

11     CALCOTT'S 

|l 

1 

For  Men,  Young  Men  and  Boys  fl 

11            Plumbing,  Heating  and 

!! 

I 

Featuring —                        ...               H 

11                Electrical  Workers 

11 

1 

|            ENGLISH  WEAR           » 

II                       Phone  264 

|| 

i 

I                                                       n 

y==::::::= :==:= ::::;:::=:; ::::=::== 

""ml 

1 

PHONE  1698                  || 

Mr.  Andrew's — "Give  me  a  definition  for  a  polygon." 
Any  5th  Former — "A  polygon  is  a  dead  parrot." 


—SEE— 


The  New  Chevrolet  and  Oldsmobile 


AT 


St.  Clair  Motor  Sales  &  Service 


109  N.  Christina  St. 


Phone  1515 


R.  L.  SANDS  —DEALERS—  J.  L.  McRITCHIE 
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GOODISON 


"A  GOOD  LINE  TO  TIE  TO. 


Represents  the  last  word  in  a  modern,  efficient  grain  thresher 
A  size  for  every  requirement. 

Goodison  Hart-  Parr  Tractors 


"Guaranteed  to  burn  distillate  at  all  loads." 

Three    sizes:— 12-24         18-36        28-50 

Hart-Parr  Tractors  deliver  more  power  and  weigh  less. 

®tj?  dloljtt  (Snntoantt  QHfreafpr  (En.,  iEtmttrd 

SARNIA,  ONTARIO. 

Manufacturers     —     Founders     —     Modern  Machine  Shop. 
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Th«  Store  of  QUALITY 


If' r   .S/.i.'i  li ;//.-.<•   If] 

TEA  and  COFFEE 

James  Garen 

c.kockk 


I'llONK    17.9 

Cor.     Christina     mid     Havic 


Sariiin 


Ontario 


ll\    N    I  tonl  .St 


Phone  263  II 


Chambers 
ELECTRIC  CO. 

Everything  Electrical 

Westinihome  Ranges  and 
Savage  Wa&hen 

.  l/>.\     |     ,(,  mini    <    Ir.niri  I 

Radios  "I  l/ie  beii  m  ike 
Elei   i'<  «!  (  iontrai  «.t  . 


Kenneth  I  laines  (iB  ( 'om,  i     "I  slepl  like  n  log  lasl  nighl  " 
I  *  1 1   . « •  I  Rewe    "Yes,  a  log  with  n  saw  going  through  h  I" 


||   Wrist  Watches  || 

A  tew  every  da  v  nei  essi ties  II 

1    fO!      l  '  i  >  1 1  ( •  L.;  i  a  t  r      |MI|iils        Wrist  ff 

\    Watches,  Fountain  Pens,  Ever-  If 

I    sharp     Pencils,     Fountain     Pen  [{ 
[[    Ink,  etc. 

1 1  \ ■mil  eyes  ai @  giving  vmi  1 

i  any    trouble,    < iptii  al    di  11 

f  ['li  tmenl    is    in    i  hai  ge    of    a  II 

=  Doctoi  "i  Optics  win i  devi >i es  II 

a  his  whole  time  to  eye   world  II 

||   E.  P.  Battley  || 

Jeweller    and    Optometrist  || 

|    154   Front  St.  Samia,  Out.  1 1 


i 


MIIIHIIIII I Mllllllll I f: 


^S  Vr  <W 

[[    YOU'VE      IKIED     THE     REST        || 
NOW  USE  THE  BEST 

H        Trunin,     Itncolinll,    Trai  U     nurl    Golf        l\ 
I   •|iii|>iiir-iil 

|1  Boyce  Hardware  Co'y.  I 

II   "Tha  Hems  of  Good  Sport  Goods"   || 

if     "Z.I   :•;    Mililnry    SI.  !'"•'     Huron     fl 

I  Riiimiii ' i i mi i ' iiiiiiiuiiii r  I 

-• Ill I I I I r 


1  HE    COLLEGIA 


I! 


G.  W.  STOREY  &  SONS 

i 

Cigars,     Tobacco*,     Pipf-s 

and  AH  K}»< 

G.   W.   STOREY  &  SONS 

1*7  N.   Front   Street  J*,.-.,.-    /:>: 


i 

!  t. 







An  International 
Institution 

tto  rnwerial  Oil  F, incited 
g&n  '■  ma  w  H 

&arnia,  I  tw\u> 

Today,   Imperial  Oil   F,imite4's   far-flwng 

activ  viie4  forward  on  1  -ntin-- 

eiits  refineries  *ttf>j>ly  the  bulk  of 

C'a»a4a%  mwltij4ie4  needs  for  fine  j>ro4w  I 
eum.    In  far-off  Jfowth  Atneriea  Imp 
Oil  wen  pioneer  the  jwngle  an4  the  desert  to 
further  the  Con»|>a»; 

A  truly  $arnia  indu^'  an 

international    inftitnl 
which  &arnifc.    i  -.arnia  men  I 

trihute4  m  a  we, 

IMPERIAL  OIL  LIMITED 


I  ! 
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Jll 

Sodas 

'"""""" i '" ii"«i ' < i"«" '" '" iiiiiiiini 

Sundaes      If 

1 

COSY   COVE 

(I 

1 

COLLEGIATE  CONFECTIONERY 

H 

1 

N.    MCDOUGALL,  Prop. 

[I 

I 

Pop  Whips 

Ice  Cream      H 

|| 

JOHN  GARROCH 

== 

II 

COAL 

If 

!i 

WOOD 

If 

II 

COKE 

|| 

II 

Phone  824 

Office: 

219  Front  St.  N.      [| 

George  is  only  a  coal  dealer's  son,  but  holy  smoke,  where  he  has  bin. 


ii  HMiniiiiiri'iiiniriHiiiiiil 


When  in  Sarnia — Why  not  make 

THE    SANFORD 

Your  Home. 
(European   Plan) 

Home  of: — Tourist's   Bureau;    The   Sarnia  Chamber   of   Commerce;    The   Ontario 
Motor    League;     The    Blue    Water    Highway. 

Comfy   Rooms  Running   Water 

Prices   Easy.  Tel.   159  R.    MULLIN,    Manager. 


I          MITTON  STREET  HARDWARE  and  NOVELTY  STORE  || 

1                                                              School  Supplies  and  Stationery  || 

|        Flo    Glaze    Paints    and   30 -minute    Lacquer    Enamel                                Hill-Crest    Paints  || 

Our  Motto: — "Pay  Cash  and  Pay  Less"  II 

{       Phone  1822                                                                                                 Cor.  Kathleen  and  Mitton  If 

IIIIIIIiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiimi'.iiiiimiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii iiiiii minimi Minimum  || 

I       Snaps   Developed  and   Printed                                        Portraits   and   Commercial   Work  || 

BURY  STUDIO 

f       Phone  2557                                                                                                                   173  Lochiel  St.  II 


iiiiiniiiiiiimiiiii 
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FRY'S  BOOKSTORE 

I[  EVERYTHING  IN  SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SUPPLIES 

§|miiiimimi minimi nuinniiiinmiiiiiMiiinminHiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  j 

JAMES  C.  BARR 

||  Parker,  Waterman  and  Wahl 

II  FOUNTAIN  PENS  AND  PENCILS 

^  ^iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiUiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiEiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiii 

|1  For  Fine  Repairing  and  First  Class  Service 

II  TRY 

CENTRAL  ELECTRIC  SHOE  REPAIRER 

1 1      Our  Work  Guaranteed  L.  H.  DAWS,  Proprietor. 

= =iiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiifiiiiiiii[iitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiriiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

S.  W.  PAINTS 

ELECTRIC  WASHERS 

Phone  672 

Car-  Mitton  &  Ontario 


Central  Hardware 


Ken — " and   such  wonderful   eyes — " 

Norm  (rather  fed  up) — "Well  why  don't  you  make  a  date." 
Fraz. — "I'm  too  bashful." 

Pat. — "That's  all  right,  her  father  will  help  you  out." 


ALEX.  ROSE  &  SON 

l|  Choice  Meats  of  all  kinds  |j 

II     Telephones:  1208;  1209  207  Front  St.      [| 

||lllllffiiiiill IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlItllllllllMIIIIIIIIllllIirilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllltllllllllllllllllllllllllllllltlllltllllllllllllllllllllltlllllllllMIIliilllltlllllllllllllllllllMIIIIIIIIlIllltllllllltllllllll^i 

C.  KEITH  WHITE 

[I  Plumbing,  Heating  and  Tinsmithing  || 

II      143  Richard  St.  Phone  1504-J      H 

I  imiiimmm iiiiiimiiiminiiiimmiiiimmimmmi iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiii;iiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiliiiiiiiiuiuuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiima|j 

ROBT.  A.  THOMAS 

If  High  Quality  Meats  fj 

|[      Cor.  Devine  and  Vidal  Sts.  Phone  977      [| 

ilimmmmmmmiimmimmiimii iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiliiiilliiiilliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliillIllllllllllllilllillilllllllllllillllillllluilltliniiiiiiiiiiiltirillHlllllllHlllllllllililllllllIHljllllllltllliu|  § 

II  Our  Motto:   "SERVICE"  [I 

SARNIA  STEAM  LAUNDRY 

ft       TURNBULL  &  McMILLAN,   Props.  Telephone   687       j| 
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J.  E.  EISENBACH 

II  FRESH  AND  CURED  MEATS  (| 

||  Fruits  and  Vegetables  in  Season.  || 

II      Phone  414  271  Devine  St.      gj 

=  =iiniNMiMiiMiinnnuiiiiiHiiMiiniiiiuuiiiiniNinniiuiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiHiMinni>iiNniiiinuNiMiniiuiiniiMMiniiiiiiiMiNununiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  !! 

S.  SCARLATTA 

II  WHOLESALE  FRUIT  STORE  H 

WE  SPECIALIZE  IN  SUNKIST  ORANGES  AND  FANCY  BANANAS 
|f  CALIFORNIA  AND  TROPICAL  FRUITS  jj 

1 1        Lochiel  Street.  Sarnia        || 

:  iiHiuniiMnniiiiuinMiiniiiuiniiiniiNiiiinniiiiiiliinMiii!iiiniiiiii[iii[iiiiiiii!i[iii[Miniiii[i>[i[Miii[iiuMiiiiiiiHiii[iiiiiiiiiuuiMiiniiiiiiuNniiinn[iiinniiiniiiiiiiiiMMUMiiiniiiiiii!iiiiiiii 

FRASER'S  GROCERY 

11  For  Fresh  Fruits  and  Table  Vegetables  |! 

jj|  at  Right  Prices.  |[ 

^^'■iiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii[iii<iiiiiMiiiiirtiiiii[iitiitii[ii[iitiiiii[iiti;ii:iiiiii!iiiiiiiMiiiiii[iiiiiii[[itiitiitiiiiiMitMMiii(iiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii(iiitiiriiii(;iiiiiiiii(i  || 

II  "The  Big  Store  With  the  Little  Prices" 

CLARKE'S  CHINA  SHOPPE 

I|      122  N.  Christina  St.  Opp.  Bell  Telephone      }| 

U  "Sarnia's  Dinnerware  Home."  II 


Harold  R. — "Say  Dwight,  I'm  going  to  marry  a  pretty  girl  and  a  good  cook." 
Buff — "You  can't  can  you.     That's  bigamy." 


SARNIA  TIRE  COMPANY 

||  H.  KARN  || 

=  |  Firestone  Firestone  =| 

j|       Tires  and  Tubes  DAVIS   and  CHRISTINA   STS.  Tires  and  Tubes        || 

=  =iiiiiiiji[tiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiii]iiiiiTiL!iiiitiiiiiiiiriiciiiiiiiiriiiTii[iiiiiiiTii[iiiiiiitTiciiiiiciij!i]iiriitiiEiitiiii[tiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitii([itiriiriiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiii:iiiiLiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiii[iiiii=  ^ 

II  THE  KODAK  STORE  jj 

H  Let  us  do  your  Developing-  and  Printing- — our  work  is  the  best  in  the  city. 

11       Eastman  Films.         WE  SELL  BROWNIES  AND  KODAKS     Waterman's  Pens.       H 

THE  CLEMENT  DRUG  CO. 

||  lUIIIIIMIMIIIIMMIMMMIIIIIIINIIMIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIMniinilllMIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIMIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIMIIMinillllinilllMMIIMMIIMMIIIIIMMIIIIIIIMIIIIIIiniinilMNIIIIIIIinilMlllinillllllllllli  | 

AUTO  TIRE  REPAIR  CO. 

VULCANIZING  and  TIRE  ACCESSORIES 
I|      238  Christina  Street,  N.  Phone  784     |j 

p^iiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii[ii[iiiiiiiriiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiii[iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit[iiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiitiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiir]iiiiifiiiiriiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiss 

if       EDUCATION  LIFE  INSURANCE      jj 

II  Both  are   essential  to   a   successful   life.  || 

II  Secure  a  Mutual  Life   Endowment  II 

II    consult  HOMER  LOCKHART  phone  i    |) 

II  CITY  INSURANCE  OFFICES,  LIMITED  II 
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fillliiiilllllllilliimiiliiimilllllliiiliimiliimmtiiiimi nil mini in nun in inilliliiiliiimniill inn inimniii i iniiiininniiniiiiiniiiiniin  f  § 

HANEY  &  LEBEL  f  j 

!  BARRISTERS,  ETC.  || 

1     W.    S.    HANKY  A.    M.    LEBEL     || 

|                                                                                                         BANK    OF    COMMERCE    BUILDING  II 

|  [  i  l  1 1 1 3 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  i  1 1  ■  1 1 1 )  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  r  1 1  ■  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 : 1 1 1 1  ■  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  [  1 1 1 1  m  1 1 1 1 '  i 1 1 1 1 1 1  [  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 ;[  1 1 1  ^  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  r  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  [  1 1 1 1 1 1 1  ][  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  r  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  ■  i  j  1 1 1 1 1 1 

MONCRIEFF  &  WOODROW 

j  BARRISTERS,     SOLICITORS    AND    NOTARIES  II 


||      GEORGE     G.      MOXCRIEFF  CHARLES      S.      IfOODBOW       =| 

II  Bank  of  Commerce  Bldg.  PHone  326  || 

g  siiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiitiiiii!iitiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiifiii[iiii(tiriiiiiiiiiiiiiiii(iiifiiiiiiiiii[[iiiiiiiiiiitiiitiTiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiitiiJiiiiiiiiiii  |  § 

|I  D.  PARK  JAMIESON  || 

IS  BARRISTER,   SOLICITOR    NOTARY  II 

||    217l/2   Christina  Street,  N.  Phone  1636    || 

I  liintiniiiininininiiininiiininiiininnininninnninnininininniniininiinninnnnninnininnininnnnniiinninnnnninnininnnnninnininnininiiinnninnnniiniiiiiiiiiiniiii  || 

WEIR,  WEIR  &  BELL  |[ 

||  BARRISTERS,   SOLICITORS,  ETC.  || 

||     A.   WEIR,   B.A..    LL.B.,    K.C.  C.    WEIR,   B.A.  A.    D.    BELL,    B.A.,    LL.B.     || 

||  Phone    13  7  215-217    Front    St.  || 

g = iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiM  g 

|I  J.  RAY  DONOHUE  ][ 

II  BARRISTER,    SOLICITOR,  ETC.  || 

||    Bank  of   Commerce   Chambers,    Saenia  Phone   400     || 

p£iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii]iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii:iiiiiMiiiiiiMiiiiii[iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii[iiii[iifii[iiiiiiii=  = 

LOGAN  &  LOGAN  || 

|i  BARRISTERS,  ETC.  || 

||     JOHN    R.    LOGAN  J.    GORDON    LOGAN     || 

||  14  0  LOCHIEL   STREET,    SARNIA  II 


tlllllllllllHIIIIKIIIIir: 
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■  ■ ii 


II     F.    F.    Pardee,    K.C. 


MESSRS.  PARDEE,  GURD,  FULLER  &  TAYLOR 

BARRISTERS,  ETC. 
189^    FRONT    ST.    NORTH.    SARNIA,    ONT. 
N.    S.    Gued,    B.C.I,.  H.    E.    Fuller 


H.    M.    Taylor 


i  [  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  i  ■  ■  i  i  i  i  1 1  i  i  i  i  i  [  i  i  [[  i  i  i  i  j  i  i  e  ■  i  i 1 1 1  [  1 1  f  1 1  [  1 1 1 1  [  1 1  r  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  [  i  [  1 1  ■  1 1 1 1 1 1  r  ■  1 1  <  :  : in  i  :i  in  i  iii i  ii  nun  i  ii mini  mum 


COWAN,  COWAN  &  GRAY 

BARRISTERS,   SOLICITORS,  ETC. 


JOHN    COW  AX 


R.    W.    GRAY 


|  INDUSTRIAL    MORTGAGE    BLDG. 

=  ■■iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit9iT[iiii[iiciiiirtii[iii]ri[riii;i[]iiiitiiciiisiiiitirririii][itiiriiiitiriiriiLiitiiiiiiiEtirririiiiiiiii[ii!i(]iiicii[iiiiiiiiiiiii:iiEiiiiiiiFiiiiii!iiiii[iiiiiTiiiit[iiiiiiiriiiiiititirititi[riri]iitiiii[i 

LESUEUR,  McKINLEY,  LESUEUR  &  DAWSON 

!  BARRISTERS,   SOLICITORS,  ETC. 


R.   V.   LeSueue  A.   I.    McKinley 

PHONE    110 


N.   L.  LeSueur  F.  P.   Dawson 

174^2     CHRISTINA     ST. 


E  :illllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll Illllllllllllllllllllll !  1 1 1 1 L :  1 1 1 1 1 1 1  1 1 1 1 1 1 ' 1 Illl 


N.    FRONT    STREET 


PHONE    1823 


DR.  H.  C.  BAYNE 

I  DENTIST 

J  Res.    Phone    105 7-W 

itIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlllllIIIIIIflllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllfllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllltllllMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlllllIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIItllllllllllllllllillllllll' 

H.  LORNE  BURRELL 

j  DENTIST 

|  JAMES-REID   BUILDING 

:  llllllllllll  II I  III  I  Illllllllllllllllllllll  I  llllll  Mill  I II  Mil  I  Mill  llllll  1 1  III  III  III  Illllllllllllllllllllll  I II  III  Illllllllllllllllllllll  Illllllllllllllllllllll  I II  III  II MIMIIIIMIMIMIIIIMIIIIMIMIIMIIIIMIIIIlllMIMIIir 


DR.  W.  J.  BENTLEY 

DENTAL    SURGEON 


Ii     190/2    FRONT    STREET 


SARNIA,    ONTARIO 


j  |  1 1 1 1 ■  1 1 r ■  1 1 1 1 1 s 1 1 [ 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 ■  I r 1 1 1 i 1 1 1 [ 1 1 f 1 1 1 1 1 ■  1 1 ! 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 ■  1 1 1 1 r 1 1 1 [ i < { 1 1 r 1 1 1 1 1 [ 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 < 1 1 i 1 1 ■  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 ! 1 1 1 1 1 1 [ 1 1 1 [ i c e 1 1 1 i ■  1 1 : c 1 1 1 1 1 [ 1 1 : : i [ 3 1 1 t 1 1 [ i ■  i r 1 1 1 : i c i j 1 1 [ 1 1 c [ 1 1 hum imihiiiiiiiimimiiiiimiiimiii  =  : 

|I  W.  A.  HARTLEY,  L.D.S.,  D.D.S. 

|j  "X-RAY"  || 

;1  GRADUATE    ROYAL     COLLEGE     DENTAL     SURGEONS  || 

l|     Cor.    Christina   and    Lociiiel    Streets  Phone    1580     |j 

i  g  iiii]iiiiii[iL[|itiiti[iiiiiiitii[iir[iiiiiiii[iii[[t[[iiiiiitiirLiii:iriitii[ii;[iiiii[i[[itiiiii[;iiiiii![iiiitiiifi>i![tjit[!r[[i[:tii[iijiiiirii[iirii[iii[ittiiiiicii[ii[ii<iiiiii[i<iir[iii[iiiiiii[[[ii[iE:[ii:iii[[ii[iiji[ii'=  | 

II  DR.  E.  W.  FALCONER  H 

ROYAL  COLLEGE  DENTAL  SURGEONS  || 

1 1  AND  || 

11  TORONTO  UNIVERSITY  If 
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||  ROY  G.  MacGREGOR,  D.D.S.,  L.D.S. 

||  DENTIST  |i 

||     147>^  FRONT  ST.  Phoxe   667,  Residence  721     || 

=  =llllllllllll>IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIlllllIMIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIIIllllllllltlIIIIIII1IIIIIIIIIIII1IIIIIIIIIIIItIlllllfllIIIIIIIIIIIII1IIIitlllIlllIIIIIIIlllIIIIIIIIIIIIII1IIllMIIllllllllllllllIllllllllllllllllllllllIIIIIIIIill  II 

|l     147^    LOCHIEL    STREET  PHONE    581     || 

II  DR.  E.  A.  STOREY,  L.D.S.,  D.D.S.  II 

||  DENTIST  || 

^|                                                                                                                          OVEE    DOMIXIOX    BANK  II 

p  g  <  [  [  ■  1 1 1 1 1  r  1 1 1 1 1 1  ■  i  r  i  <  1 1 1  r  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  ]  1 1 1  [  1 1 1 1 1 1  r  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  t  m  !  1 1 1 1 1  [  1 1 1 1 1  m  1 1 1  ■  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  t  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 ;  1 1 1  [  1 1 1 1 1 1  r  i  [  i  [  1 1  [  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  ( i  r  1 1 1 1 1 1  [  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 : 1 1  ■  1 1  i  1 1 1 1  ■  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  r :  i  ■  [  1 1  r  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  ■  j  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  <  ■  1 1 1 1  r  1 1 1  ■  ■  1 1  ■  ■  i  || 

II     101    ONTARIO    STREET  PHONE    1301     || 

II  DR.  ALLAN  G.  CAMPBELL  [j 

II  DENTAL    SURGEON  || 
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C.  M.  CARRUTHERS,  M.D. 


F.R.C.S.    ENG.;    L.R.C.P.    LOXDOX,    L.M.C.    CANADA  || 

OFFICE    LATE    DR.    HAYES,    13  7    WELLINGTON    ST.  || 

Phoxe    7  78  II 

Office   Horns:    9-10:    2-4:    7-8.  SARNIA,   ONT.  11 


I|                                   W.  B.  RUTHERFORD,  M.B.,  Tor.  || 

|[                                                         143   S.  CHRISTINA  STREET  || 

||                                                                                                 PHONE    345  || 
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II                             dr.  r.  g.  r.  Mcdonald  II 

||    PHONE  185                                                                                        NORTH   CHRISTINA   300  |j 
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II                                                T.  V.  ANDERSON  (f 

GRADUATE    AMERICAN    SCHOOL    OF    OSTEOPATHY.  || 

||   Phone  508                                                                                                                Front  167  II 
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G.  A.  NICOL,  D.O.  Sc,  B.O. 

OPTOMETRIST 

PRACTICE    LIMITED    TO    THE    EYE 
Over    Ikgkesoll<s    Disco    Store  evenings    by   appointment 


THE    COLLEGIATE 


QUALITY 


SERVICE 


We  carry  a  full  line  of 
FRESH  ASSORTED   CANDY 


Caterers  to  an  exclusive  trade  with  our 
Fountain  Service. 


Next  to  Imperial  Theatre 


Christina  Street 


PHONE  155 
And  let  us  take  care  of  your  Party  Supplies. 

A.  J.   (Capt.)   GLASS, 

Proprietor. 


United  Theatres 

LIMITED 


i  u  £ 


Operating 


ii 


The  Imperial 
The  Crescent 


THEATRES 


§i 


II 


.■■■'■■■  r.    ■ 


1 1 


Road  Shows  -  Vaudeville  -  Pictures 


II 

il 

)| 

II 

ii 

II 

ii 
ii 


office:  JOHN  F.  MYERS,  jj 

IMPERIAL  THEATRE  general  manager. 


II 


il 


As  the  Sarnia  Collegiate  leads  the  Ontario  schools  in  so 
many  of  its  endeavours — so  does  this  store  lead  the 
stores  of  Western  Ontario.  We  strive  at  all  times  to 
improve.  We  codrially  invite  you  to  use  our  store, 
meet  your  friends  here,  use  our  telephone,  use  our  Rest 
Rooms.  We  specialize  on  Irish  Linens,  Silks,  Millinery, 
Ready-to-wear,  Hosiery,  Gloves,  Etc.  Our  connection 
with  The  Federated  Distributors,  Ltd.,  a  buying  organi- 
zation of  30  stores,  saves  you  many  dollars  of  Middle- 
man Profit. 

GEDDES  BROS. 


il 


II 


"After  All  the  Best  Place  to  Shop/ 


HECKMAN 

BINDERY  INC. 

JULY  98 


